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Of that fort of Dramatic Poem which is called Tragedy^ 

TRAGEDY, as it was anciently compds'd, hath 
been ever held the graved, moraleft, and moft pro^ 
£table of all other poems : therefore faid by Arirfotl* 
to be of power, by raifing pity and fear, or terror, to 
purge the mind of thofe and fuch like pafUons, that i9> 
to temper and reduce them to juft meafure with a kind 
of delight, ftiiT'd up by reading or feeing thofe paflions 
well imitated. Nor is Nature wanting m her own ef- 
fects to make good his aiTertion : for fo in phyfic things 
of melancholic hue and quality are us'd again ft melan-^ 
choly, four againft four, fait to remove fait humors. 
Hence philofophers and other graveft writers, as Cicero, 
Plutarch, and others, frequently cite out of tragic poets» 
both to adorn and illuftrate their difcourfe. The Apof- 
tle Paul himfelf thought it not unworthy to infert a 
verfe of Euripides into the text of Holy Scripture, 
I Cor. XV. 33. and Paraeus, commenting on the Reve- 
lation, divides the whole book as a tragedy, into a6^8 
diftinguifti'd each by a chorus of heavenly harpings and 
fong between. Heretofore men in higheft dignity have 
laborM not a little to be tliought able to compofe a tra- 
gedy. Of that honor Dionyfius the elder was no lefs 
ambitious, than before of his attaining to the tyranny. 
Aueuftus Caefar alfo had begun his Ajax, but, unable 
topleaie his own judgment with what he had begun» 
len it unfiniih'd. Seneca the philofopher is by fome 
thought the author of thofe tragedies (at leaft the beft 
of them) that go under that name. Gregory Nazian- 
zen, a Father of the Church, thought it not unbefeera- 
ing the fan6lity of his perfon to write a tragedy, which 
is intitled Cbriftfuffering. This is mentioned to vindi- 
cate tragedy from the fmall efteem, or rather infamy, 
which in the account of many it undergoes at this day 
with other commoli interludes 5" hap^nmg through the 
poets error of intermixing comic ftuff with tragic fad- 
- • B a nefs 
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nefs and gravity 5 or introducing trivial and vulgar 
perfons, which by all judicious' hath been counted ab- 
lurd ) and brought in without difcretion, Corruptly to 
gratify the people. And though ancient tragedy ufe 
no prologue, yet ufmg fometimes, in cafe of felf-de- 
fenfe, or explanation, that which Martial calls an 
epiftle ; in behalf of this tragedy coming forth after 
the ancient manner, much different from what among 
us paflels for bed, thus much before-hand may be 
epiftlcd J that chorus is here introduced after the Greek 
manner, not ancient only but modem, and ftill in ufe 
among the Italians. In the modeling therefore of this 
poem, with good reafon, the Ancients and Italians 
are rather follow'd, as of much more authority and 
fame. The meafure of verle usM in the chorus is of 
all forts, call'd by the Greeks Monoftrophic, or rather 
Apolelymenon, without regard had to Strophe, Anti- 
llrophe, or' Epod, which were a kind of ftanzas fram'd 
only for the mufic, then us'd with the chorus that fung; 
not eflential to the poem, and therefore not material ^ 
or, being divided into ftanzas or paufes, they may be 
caird Allaeoftropha. Dlvifion into zCi and fcene re- 
ferring chiefly to the ftage (to which this work never 
wa5 intended) is here omitted. 

It fuflices if the whole drama be found not produced 
beyond the fifth aft. Of the ftile and uniformity, and 
that commonly call'd the plot, whether intricate or ex- 
plicit, which is nothing indeed but fuch oeconomy, or 
difpofition of the fable as may ftand beft with verfimili- 
tude and decorum ; they only will beft judge who are 
not unacquainted with ^fchylus, Sophocles, and 
Euripides, the three tragic poets unequalM yet by any, 
and the beft rule to all who endevor to write tragedy. 
The circumfcription of time, wherein the whole drama 
begins and ends, is according to ancient rule, and beft 
example, within the fpace of twenty-four hours. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Samfon nl&de captire, blind, and now in the prifon at 
Gaza, there to labor as in a common workhoufe, on 
a feltivai day, in the general ceiTation from labor, 

■ conies forth into the open air, to a place nigh, fomc- 
what retirM, there to iit a while and bemoan his 
condition. Where he happens at length to be vifited 
by ceitain friends and equals of his tribe, which 
make the Chorus, who feek to comfort him what 
they can ; then by his old father Manoah, who ende- 
vors th6 like, and withal tells him his lait purpofe to 
procure his liberty by ranfom 5 laftly, that this feaft 
was proclam'd by the Philiftines as a day of thankf- 
giving for their deliverance from the hands of Sam- 
fon, which yet more ti'oubles him. Manoah then 
departs to profecute his endevor with the Philiftine 
lords for Samfon's redemption; who in the mean 
while is vifited by other perfons 5 and laftly by a 
public officer to require his coming to the feaft before 
the lords and people, to play or (how his ftrength 
in their prefence 5 he at firft rcfufes, difraiffing the 
public officer with abfolute denial to come ; at kngth 
perfuaded inwardly that this was from God, he 
yields to go along with him, who came now the fe- 
cond time with great threatnings to fetch hira : The 
Chorus yet remaining on the place, Manoah returns 
full of joyful hope, to procure ere long his fofi's de- 
liverance*, in the midft of which difcourle an Hebrew 
comes in hafte, confufedly at firft, and afterward 
more dittinftly relating the cataftrophe, what Sam- 
fon had done to the Philiftines, and by accident to 
himfelf i wherewith the ti-agedy ends. 
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THE PERSONS.. 



Samson. 

M A N o A H, the Father of Samfon. 
. D A I. I L A, his Wife. 
HARAPHAof Gath. 
Public Officer. 
Mefl'enger. 
Chorus of Danites. 



The Scene before the Prifon U Gaxa*^ 
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SAMSON AGONISTES. 



Samson. ' * 

A Little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To thefe dai'k ftep&, a little further on; 
For yonder batf k hath choice of fun or fhade : 
There^ I am v^ont to fit, when any chance 
Relieves me from my taik of fervil« toil, 5 

Daily* in the common prifon elfe injoin'd me, 
Where I, a prifoner chainM^ fcarce freely draw 
The air imprifcmM alfo, clofe and damp, 
Unwholefome draught : but here I feel amends. 
The breath of Heav'n fre(h blowing, pure and fwect^' 
With day-fpring bom j here leave me to refpire* 
This day a folenin feaft the people hold 
To Dagon their fea-idol, and forbid 
Laborious works ; Unwillingly this reft 
Their ftrperftition yields me j hence with leave 15 

Retiring from the popular noife, I feeic 
This unfrequented place to find fome eafe, 
Eafe to the body fome, none to the ntind 
From reftlefs thoughts, that, like a deadly (warm 
Of hornets arm'd, no iboner found alone, s» 

But rufh upon me thronging, and prefen ' 

Times paft, wbkt once | was, and wbaf am-m^WV ^ 
1 S 4 O wherefores 
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O wherefore was my birth from Heav'n foretold 

Twice by an Angel, who at laft in fight 

Of both my parents all in flames afcended 25 

From off the altar, where an offering bum'd. 

As in a fiery column charioting 

His god-like pi-efence, and from fome great zBl 

Or benefit reveard to Abraham'^s race ? 

Why was my breeding ordered and prefcrib'd 50 

As of a perfon feparate to God> 

Defign'd for great exploits ; if I muft die 

BetrayMy captiv'd, and both my eyes put out. 

Made of my enemies the fcom and gaze $ 

To grind in brazen fetters \mder tafk 35 . 

With this Heav'n-gifted ftrength ? O glorious flrength 

Put to the labor of a beafl, debased 

Lower than bond-flave ! Promife was that I 

Should Ifrael from Philifli^an yoke deliver ; . 

Afk for this great deliverer now, and find him 40 

Eyelefs in Gaza at the mill with flaves, 

Himfelf in bonds under Philiflian yoke : 

Yet flay, let me not rafhly call in doubt 

Divine prediAlon } what if all foretold 

Had been fulfilled but through mine own default, 4.5 

Whom have I to complain of but myfelf ? 

Who this high gift of ftrength committed to me. 

In what part lodgM, how eafily bereft me. 

Under the feal of (ilence could hot keep. 

But weakly to a woman mull reveal it, 50 

Overcome with importunity and tears, 

O impotence of mind, in body ffaroog ! 

But 
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But what is ftrength without a douhle (hare 

Of wifdora, vafty unwieldy, burdenfome. 

Proudly fecure> yet liable to fall 5^ 

By weakeft fubtleties, not made to ruk> 

But to fubferve where wifdom bears command I 

Gody when he gave me ftrength, to ihow withal 

How flight the gift was> hung it in my hair. 

But peace, I muft not quarrel with the will 69 

Of higheft difpenfation, which herein 

Haply had ends above my reach to know : 

Suffices that to me ftrength is my bane. 

And proves the fource of all my miferies | 

So many, and fo huge, that each apart 65 

Would aik a life to wail, but chief of all, 

O lofs of iight, of thee I moft complain I 

Blind among enemies, O worfe than chains, 

Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age I 

Light the prime work of God to me' is extin^i 70 

And all hei' various obje^ls of delight 

Annuird, which might in part my grief have eas^d. 

Inferior to the vileft now become 

Of man or worm j the vileft here excel me. 

They creep, yet fee, I dark in light exposed 75 

To daily fraud, contempt, abafe, and wrong. 

Within doors, or without, ftill as a fool. 

In powV of others, never in my own ; 

Scarce half I feem to live, dead more than half. 

O dark, ilark, dark, amid the blaze of noon, t^ 

Irrecoverably dark, total eclipfe 

Without all hope of day 1 

Ofirft 
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O firft created Beam, and thoti great Word, 

Let there be light, and light was over all ; 

■JY^y am I thus bereavM thy prince decree ? S5 

The fun to nicis dark 

And fillcnt as the moon, 

WhenKhe deferts the night 

Hid in hei: vacant interlunar cave. 

Since light fo neceflary is to life, 99 

And almoft life itfelf, if it be true 

That light is: in the foul. 

She all in every part ; why was the (ight 

To fuch a te|ider ball as th' eye confinM, 

^0 obvious and fo eafy to be quench'd ? 9^ 

And not, as« feeling, through all parts diffusM, 

That (he might look at will through every pore ? 

Then had,I not been thus exilM from light. 

As in the land of darknefs yet in light, 

SFV> live, a Hfe. half dead, a living death, xoo 

And buryM j but O yet more miferablc ! 

MKelfi any fcpulchre, a moving gravcy 

BuryM, yet not exempt 

By privilegrof death and burial 

J^rom woi^ of pther evils, pains and wrongs, 105 

But ma^ hei^eby obnoxious, more 

To all the mjiferies of life, 

Life in captivity . 

Amon^ inhuman foes. 

^t who are tiififp I for with }oint pace I hear x z» 

The tread of many f ee^ fteering this way i 

Perhaps my enemies who come to ftare • « 

: .. ; At 
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At my affliction^' and perhaps' t^ infult. 
Their daily praftice to afflift me more. 

Chor. This, this is he } foftly a while^ 115 

Let us not break in upon htni^ 
O change beyond report, thought, or belief \ 
See how he lies at random, careiefly diffused, 
With languifiiM head unpropt, . 
As one pad hofie, abandoned, . jio 

And by himfelf given over j 
In (lavifti habit, ill fitted weeds 
O'er- worn and foil'd j * - 

Or do my eyes mifreprefent ? Can this -be h^ 
That heroic, that renown'd, 125 

Irrefiftlble Samfon ? whom unarmed 
No ftrength of man, or fierceft wild beaft could withftand^ 
Who tore the lion, as the lion tears the kid, 
Ran on imbatterd armies clad in iron,' 
And weaponlefs himfelf, 35^ 

Made arms ridiculous, ufelefs the forgery 
Of brazen ihield and fpear, the hammered cuirafs, ^ 
Chalybean tempered fteel, and frock of mail 
Adamantean proof $ 

'3iit fafeft he who ftood aloof, . j^^ 

When infupportably his foot advancM,. 
In fcorh of their proud anns and warlike tools, 
SpurnM them to death by troops. The bold Afcalonife 
Fled from his lion ramp, old warriors tum'd 

•Their plated back^ under his heelj 14^ 

Or grov'ling foil'd their crefted helmets in the dud. 

Thai with what trivial weapon, came to hand^ i 

The 
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The jaw of a dead afs, his fword of bone, 
A thoufand fore-flcins fell, the flower of Paleftinc, 
In Ramathwlechi famous* to this day. 145 

Then by main force puird up, and on his ihouiders bore 
The gates of Azza, poft, and mafly bar. 
Up to the hill by Hebron, feat 6f giants old. 
No journey of a fabbath-day, and loaded fo 5 
Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heaven. 150 
Which (hall I firft bewail. 
Thy bondage or loft fight, 
Prifon within prifon 
Infeparably dark ? 

Thou art become (O worft imprifonmcnt !) 1 55 

The dungeon of thyfelf j thy foul 
< Which men enjoying fight oftwithout caufe complain) 
Imprifon'd now indeed. 
In real darknefs of the body dwells. 
Shut up from outward light 160 

T' incorporate with gloomy night ; 
For inward light alas 
Puts forth no vifual beam. 
O mirror of our fickle ftate, 

Since man on earth unparallcrd I 165 

The rarer thy example ftands. 
By how much from the top of wondrous glory, 
Strongeft of mortal men. 
To loweft pitch of abjcft fortune thou art fall'n. 
F<Jr him I reckon not in high cftate 17% 

Whom long defcent of birth 
. Or the fphere of fortuae raifes $ 

But 
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But thee whofe ftrength, while virtue was her mftte* 

Might have fubdued the eirth, 

Univerfally crown'd with higheft praifes. 175 

Sams. I hear the found of words, their fenfe the ak 
Diifolves unjoin ted ere it reach my ear. 

Cho. He fpeaks, let us draw nigh. Matchlefs in 
The glory late of Ifraei, now the grief j [might. 

We come thy friends and neighbours not unknown 180 
From Efhtaol and Zora^s fruitful vale. 
To vifit or bewail thee, or if better, 
Counfel or confolation we may bring. 
Salve to thy fores ; apt words have powY to fwage 
The tumors of a troul^led mind, 185 

And are as balm to fcfter'd wounds. 

Sams. Your coming. Friends, revives me, for I 
Now of my own experience, not by talk, [leans 

How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 
Bear in their fuperfcnption (of the moft 190 

I would be underftood) ; in profp'rous days 
They fw^bm, but in adverfe withdraw their head, 
Not to be found, though fought. Ye fee, O Friends, 
How many evils have inclos^'d me round ; 
Yet that which was the worft now leaft afflicts me, 195 
Blindnefs, for had I fight, confusM with fhame. 
How could I once look up, or heave the head. 
Who like a foolifli pilot have IhipwrackM 
My veiTel trufted to me from above, 
Gloriouily riggM ; and for a word, a tear, «oo 

Fool, have divulg'd the fecret gift of God 
To a deceitful woman > tell me, Friends, 

Am 
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Am I not fung and proverbM ifor a fool 

In every ftreet ? do they not fay, how well 

Are come upon him his deferts ? . yet why ? 205 

Immeafurablc ftrength they might behold 

In me, of wifdom nothing more than mean 5 

This with the other fhould, at leaft, have pairM, 

Thefc two propprtion'd ill drove me tranfverfe. 

,. Cho., T^x not divine difpofal 5 wifeft men 210 

Have errM, and by bad women been deceived j 

And Ihall again^ pretend they ne'er fo wife. 

Dejeft not then fo overmuch thyfelf. 

Who haft of forrow thy full load befides; 

Yet truth to fay, I o£% have heard men wonder 215 

Why thou (houldft wed Philiftian women rather 

Than of thine own tribe fairer, or as fair, 

^t leaft of thy own nation, and as noble. 

Sams. : The firft I faw at Timna« and /he pleas 'd 
,Me, not my pai-ents, that I fought to wed 220 

The daughter of an infidel : they knew not 
That what I motion^ was of God 5 I knew 
From intimate impulfe, and therefore urg'd 
The maiTiage onj that by occafion hence 
X might begin IfraePs deliverance, 225 

The work to which I was divinely callM. 
She proving falfe, the next I took to wife 
(O that I never had ! fcTnd wifti too late,} 
Was in the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 
^hat fpecious monfter, my accomplifti'd fnare. 230 
I thought it lawful from my former aft. 
And the fame end; ftill watching to opprefs 

Ifrael's 
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IfraePs oppreflbrs : of what now I fuffer 

She was not the prime caufe, but I myfelf. 

Who vanquifh'd with a peal of words (O weaknefs!)'* 

Gave up my fort of filencetd a woman. 

Cho. In feeking juft occafion to provoke • 
The PhiliHine, thy country^s enemy. 
Thou never waft remifs, I bear thee witnefs i 
Yet Ifrael ftill ferves with all his fons. 249 

Sams. That fault I take not on me, but transfer ; 
On Ifraers governors, and heads of tribes. 
Who feeing thofe great ^^Sy which God had done 
Singly by me againft their conquerors, % 

Acknowledged not, or not at all confider^d , «4C 
Deliverance offered : I on th* other fide 
Us^'d no ambition to commend my deeds, . . [doerj 
The deeds themfelves, though mute, fpoke loud th» 
But they perfifted deaf, and would not feem 
To count them things worth notice, till at length a5<r 
Their lords the Philiftines with gathered powers 
EnterM Judea feeking me, who then 
Safe to the rock of Etham was retired. 
Not flying, but fore-caiiing in what place 
Tp.fet upon them, what advantaged beft; »5^ 

Mean while the. men of Judah, to prevent 
The harrafs of their land, befet me round ^ 
I willingly on fome conditions came 
Into their hands, and they as gladly yield me 
'fo the uncircumcis'd a welcome prey, 260 

Bound with two cords 5 but cords to me were threads , 
Touched with the flame : on their whole hoft I flew 

* Unarm'd^ 
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Unarmed, and with a trivial weapon fellM 

Their choiceft youth 5 they only liv'd who fled. 

Had Judah that day joinM, or one whole tribe, 265 

They had by this poflefs'd the towers of Gath, 

And lorded over them whom now they ferve : 

But what^more oft in nations grown corrupt. 

And by their vices brought to fcrvitude, 

Than to love bondage more than liberty, 270 

Bondage with eafe than ftrenuous liberty} 

And to defpife, or envy, or fufpeft 

Whom God hath of his fpecial favor raisM 

As their deliverer j if he ought begin. 

How frequent to defert him, and at laft 275 

To heap ingratitude pn worthieft deeds ? 

Cho. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
H<Jw Succoth and the fort of Pehuel 
Their great deliverer contemn'd, 
The matchlefs Gideon in purfuit 2S0 

Of Madian and her vanquilh'd kings : 
And how ingrateful Ephraim 
Had dealt with Jephtha, who by argument. 
Not worfe than by his fhield and fpear. 
Defended Ifrael from the Ammonite, 2S5 

Had not his prowefs quellM their pride 
In that fore battel when fo many dy'd 
Without reprieve adjudg'd to death. 
For want of well pronoui cing Shibboleth. 

Sams. Of fuch examples add me to the roll, 290 
Me eafily indeed mine may negleft, 
But God's proposed deliverance not fo. 

Cho.. 



SAMSrON AGONISTES. 17 

Cho. Juft are the ways of God, 
. And juftifiable to mei^ 

Unlefs there be who think not God at all : t^^ 

If any be, they walk obfcure ; 

For of fuch dodlrin never was there fchool. 

But the heart of the fool, * 

And no man therein do6tor but himfelf. 
Yet more there be who doubt his ways not juft, 300 

As to his own edicts found contradifting, 

Then give the reins to wandering thought, 

Regardlefs of his glory's diminution ; 

Till by their own pei-plexities involved 

They ravel more, (till lefs refolv'd, 305 

But never find felf-fatlsfying folution. 

As if ihey would confine th' Interminable, 
And tie him to his own prefcript, 
Who made our laws to bind us, not himfelf, 
And hath full right t' exempt 310 

Whom fo it pleafes him by* choice 
From national obftri£lion, without taint 
Of fin, or legal debt j 
For with his own laws he can beft difpenfe. 

He would not clfe who never wanted means, 315 . 
Nor in refpeft of th' enemy juft caufe 
To fet his people free, 
Have prompted this heroic Nazarite,. 
Againft his vow of ftrifteft pmity, ^ 

To ieek in marriage that fallacious bride, 320 

Unclean, unchafte. 
Down reafon then; at leaft vain rcafonings down. 
Vol. IU. C Though 
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Though reafon here aver 

That moral vcrdift quits her of |inclean : 

Unchafte was fubfequent, her ftain not his. 3*5 

But fee here comes thy reverend Sire 
With careful ftep, locks white as downi 
Old Mano'ah : advife 
Forthwith how thou oughtft to receive him. 

Sams. Ay me, another inward grief awak'd 3 30 
With mention of that name renews th* affault. 

Man. Brethren and men of Dan, for fuch yc feeiq. 
Though in this uncouth place i if old refpeft. 
As I fuppofe, tow'ards your once glory'd friend, 
My fon now captive, hither hath informd 33^ 

Your younger. feet, while mine caft back with, age 
Xame higgiag after; fay if he be here. 

Cho. As fignal now in low deje£led (late. 
As $rft in high'eft, behold him where he lies. 

Man. O miferable change 1 is this the man, 340 
That invincible Samfon, far renown'd. 
The dread of Ifraers foes, who with a ftrength 
Equivalent to Angels walked their ftreets, 
Kone offering fight ; who fingle combatant 
Duerd their armies rankM in proud array^ |^ 

.Himfelf an army, now unequal match 
To fave himfelf againft a coward arm^d 
At one fpear's length. O ever-failihg truft 
In mortal Aength ! and oh what not in man 
Decdvable and vain f Nay what thing good 350 

PrayM for, but often proves our woe, our bane? 
I prajrM for childreni smd thought barrenneiii 

In 
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In wedlock a reproach ; I gainM a fon. 

And fuch a Ton as all -men haird me happy j 

Who would be now a father in my ftead ? 355 • 

O wherefore did God grant me my requeft. 

And as a blefling with fuch pomp adorn'd ? 

Why are his gifts defirable, to tempt 

Our earneft pray'rs, tlven, giv*n with foleran hand 

As ^aces, draw a fcorpion^s tail behind ? 369 

For this did th' Angel twice defcend ? for this 

OrdainM thy nurture holy, as of a plant 

Sele^l, and facred, glorious for a while. 

The miracle of men ^ then in an hour 

Infnar'd, aifaulted, overcome, led bound, 365 

Thy foes deriiion, captive, poor and blind. 

Into a dimgeon thruft, to work with Aaves ? 

Alas methinks whom God hath chofen once 

To worthieft deeds, if he through frailty err. 

He fiiould not fo overwhelm, and as a thrall ^ym 

Subje6l him to fo foul indignities. 

Be it but £Dr honoris fake of former deeds, 

Sams. Appoint not heav'nly difpofition, Father | 
Nothing of all thefe evils hath befall'n me 
But yi&ly ; I myfelf have brought them on, 375 

Sole author I, fole caufe : if ought feem vile. 
As vile hd^ been my folly, who* have profa&M 
The myflery pf God giv*n me under pledge 
Of vOw, and have beti-ay'd it to a woman^ 
A Canaanite, my faithlefs enemy. 3801 

This well I knew, nor was at all furpris'd. 
But warn'd by oft* experience ; did not ihe 

Ca Of 
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Of Timna firft betray me, and reveal 

The fecrct wrefted from me in her highth 

Of nuptial love profefsM, carrying it ftrait 385 

To them who had corrupted her, my fpies 

And rivals ? In this other was there found 

More faith, who alfo in her prime of love, 

Spoiifal embraces, vitiated with gold. 

Though ofFcr'd only, by the fcent conceived 399 

Her fpurious firft-boin, treafon againil me ? 

Thrice fhe affay'd with flattering prayers and fighs. 

And amorous reproaches, to win from me 

My capital fecret, in what part my ftrength 

Lay ftor'd, in what part fumm'd, that fhe might know 5 

Thrice I deluded her, and turned to fport 

Her importunity, each time perceiving 

How openly, and with what impudence, 

She purpos'd to betray me, and (which was worfe 

TlvCi undiflembled hate) with what contempt 40^ 

She fought to make me traitor to myfelf 5 

Yet the fourth time, when muftering all her wiles, 

With blandifli'd parlies, feminine aflaults. 

Tongue-batteries, fhe furceas'd not day nor night 

To ftorm me over-watch'd, and wearied out, 40^ . 

At times when men feek moft repofe and reft, 

I yielded, and unlockM her all my heart. 

Who with a grain of manhood well refolv'd 

Might eafily have fliook oflF all her fnares : 

But foul effeminacy held me yokM 410 

Her bond-flave j O indignity, O blot 

To honor and religion I fervilenund 

Rewarded 
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Rewarded well with fenrile puniflimcnt! 

The bafe degree to which I now am fairn, 

Thefe rags, this grinding is not yet fo bafe 41 f 

As was my former fervitude, ignoble, 

Unmanly, ignominious, infamous, 

True flavery, and that blindnefs worfe than this. 

That faw not how degenerately I ferv'd. 
Man. I cannot praife thy marriage choices, S6n« 

Rather approved them not 5 but thou didft plead 

Divine impulfion prompting how thou might'ft 

Find fome occafion to infeft our foes. 

I ftate not that ; this I am Aire, our foes 

Fo^in^i foon occafion thereby to make thee 425 

Their captive, and their triumph ; thou the fooner 

Tenfptation found'ft, or over-potent charms 

To violate the facred ti-uft of filence 

pepofited within thee j which to have kept 

Tacit, was in thy power : true ; and thou bear*ft 4^^ 

Enough, and more, the buMen of that fault ; 

Bitterly haft thou paid, and ftill art paying 

That rigid fcore. A worfe thing yet remains. 

This day the Philiftines a popular feaft 

Here celebrate in Gaza ; and proclame 4^} 

Great pomp, and facrificc, and praifes loud 

To Dagon, as their God who hath delivered 

Thee, Samfon, bound and blind into their hands. 

Them out of thine, who flew'ft them many a flain. 

80 Dt^on fhall be magnify'd 5 and God, 440 

Befides whom is no God, compared with idols 

Diigloi ifyM, blafphemM, and had in fcorn 

Ci By 
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By the idolatrous rout amidfl: their wine ; 
Which to have come to pafs by means of thee> 
Samfon, of all thy fufFerings think the heavieft, 445 
Of all reproach the moft with ftiame that ev^ 
Could have befairn thee and thy father's houfe. 

Sams. Father, I do acknowledge and confefs 
That I this honor, I this pomp have brought 
To Dagon, and advanc'd his praifes high 4.50 

Among the Heathen round j to God h^ve brought 
Diihonor, obloquy, and op'd the mouths 
Of idolifts, and atheifts j have brought fcandal 
To Ifrael, diffidence of God, and doubt 
In feeble hearts, propenfe enough before 455 

To waver, or fall off and join with idols ; 
Which is my chiief affliftion, fliamc, and forrow. 
The anguifti of my foul, that fuffers not 
Mine eye to harbour fleep, or thoughts to reft. , 
This only hope relieves me, that the ftrife 4.69 

With me hath end j all the conteft is now 
'Twixt God and Dagon; Dagon hath prefum'd. 
Me overthrown, to enter lifts with God, 
His deity comparing and preferring 
J3efore the God of Abraham. He, be fure, 4^5 

Will not connive, or Ibger, thus provok'd. 
But will arife and his great name aflert : 
Dagon muft ftoop, and fliall ere long receive 
Such a difcomfit, as fliall quite 'defpoil him , 
Of all thefe boafted trophies won on me, 470 

And with confufion blank his worftiipers* [words 

Man. With caufethis.hope relieves thee, and thefe 

Ia& 
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I as a prophecy receive 5 for God, 
Nothing more certain, will not long defer 
To vindicate the glory of his name 475 

Againft all competition, nor will long 
Indure it doubtful whether God be Lord, 
Or Dagon. But for thee what (hall be done ! 
Thou muft not in the mean while here forgot 
^ JLie in this miferable loathfome plight 4^ 

Neglefted. I already have made way 
To fome Philiftian lords, with whom to treat 
About thy ranfome : well they may by this 
Have fatisiied their utmoft of revenge 
By pains and flaveries, worfe than death inflifted 4S5 
On thee, who now no more canO: do them harm. 

Sams. Spare that propofal, Father, fparc the trouble 
Of that folicitation ; let me here, 
As I deferve, pay on my piiniftiment ; 
And expiate, if pofllble, my crime, 490 

Shameful garrulity. To have reveal'd ' 
Secrets of men, the fecrets of a friend. 
How heinous had the fail been, how deferving ' 
Contempt, and fcorn of all, to be excluded 
All friendfhip, and avoided as a blab, 495 

The mark of fool fet on Kis front ! 
But I God's counfel have not kept, his holy fecret 
Prefumptuoufly have publifh'd, impioufly. 
Weakly at leaft, and fhamefully : a fin 
"Tfcat Gentiles in their parables condemn 5(^0 

To their abyfs and horrid pains confin'd. 

Mak. Be penitent and for thy fault contrite, 

C4. Bvs 
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But a£l not in thy own affli6lion, Son ; 
Repent the fin 5 but if the punifhment 
"Thou caniT: avoid, feif-prefdiTation bids j -5015 

Or th' execution leave to high difpofal, 
And let another hand, not thine, exaft 
Thy penal forfeit from thyfelf ; perhaps 
God will relent, and quit thee all his debt; 
Who ever more approves and more accepts 51^ 

(Beft pleasM -with humble' and filial fubmiffion) 
Him who imploring mercy fues for life. 
Than who felf-rigorous choofes death as due; 
"Which argues over-juft, and felf-difpleas'd 
For felf-offenfe, more than for God offended. 515 

Rejeft not then what oflFerM means ; who knows 
But God hath fet before as, to return thee 
Home to thy counti*y and his facred houfe, 
Where thou mayft bring thy offerings, to avert 
;His further ire, with prayers and vows renewM ? ^%9 

Sams. His pardon I implore ; but as for life. 
To what end fhould I feck it? When in flrength 
All mortals I excelled, and great in hopes 
With youthful courage and magnanimous thoughts 
Of birth from Heav'n foretold and high exploits, 515 
PuH of divine inftin6^, after fome proof 
Of a£ls indeed heroic, .far beyond 
The fons of Anak, famous now and blaz'd, 
Fearlefs of danger, like a petty God 
I walk'd about admir'd of all and dreaded 5j# 

On hoftile ground, none darfng my affront. 
Then fwoirn with pride into the fnare I fell 

Of 
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^F fair fallacious looks, venereal tx-ains. 
Softened with pleafiu*e and voluptuous life ; 
At length to lay my head and hallow'd pledge 535 
Of all my ftrength in the lafcivious lap 
Of a deceitful concubine, who ihore me 
Like a tame wether, all my precious fleece. 
Then tum'd me out ridiculous, defpoird, 
Shav'n, and difarm'd among mine enemies. -54.0 

Cho. Dcfire of wine and all delicious drinks. 
Which many a famous warrior overturns, 
Thou cchildft reprefs, nor did the dancing ruby 
: Sparkling, out-pourM, the flavor, or the fmell. 
Or tafte that chears the heart of Gods and men, 545 
Allure thee from the cool cryftallin ftream. 

Sams. Wherever fountain or frefh current flowed 
Againft the eaftem i*ay, tranflucent, pure 
With touch fethereal of Heaven's fiery rod, 
I drank, from the clear milky juice allaying 550 

Thirft, and refrefh'd ; nor cnvy'd them ,the grape 
Whofc Yisauh that turbulent liquor fills with fumes, 

Cho. O madnefs, to think ufe of ftrongeft wines 
And ftrongeft drinks our chief fupport of health. 
When God with thefe forbidd'n made choice to rear 
His mighty champion, ftrong above compare, 
Whofe drink was only from the liquid brook ! 

Sams. But what avail'd this temperance, not com- 
Againft another objeft more enticing f [pletfe 

What boots it at one gate to make defenfe, 560 

And at another to let in the foe, 
Efteminately vanqui^^d f by which means, ' 

i Now 
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Now blind, diftieartenM, fhamM, dilhonor'd, qutll'd. 

To what can I be ufeful, wherein ferve 

^y nation, and the work from Heav'n impos'd, 565 

But to fit idle on the houftiold hearth, 

A burd'nous drone j to vifitants a gaze, . 

Or- pityM objeft, thefe r^edundant locks 

Robuftions to no purpofe cluftering down. 

Vain monument of ftrength j till length of years 570 

And fedentary xjumnefs craze my limbs 

To a contemptible old-age obfcure ? 

Here rather let me drudge and earn my breads 

Till vermin or the draff of fervile food 

Confume me, and oft>invoked death 57^ 

Haften the welcome end of all my pains.- 

Man. Wilt thou then ferve the Philiftiaes with that 
Which was exprefly giv'n thee to annoy them ? , [gift 
Better at home lie bed-rid, not only idle, 
Jnglorious, unemployM, with age outworn. 580 

But God, who caus'd a fountain at thy prayer 
From the dry ground to fpring, thy thirft t' allay 
After the bnmt of battel, can as eafy 
Caufe light again, within thy eyes to fpring. 
Wherewith to ferve him better than thou haft 5 ^ts 
And I perfuade me fo $ why elfe this ftrength 
Miraculous yet remaining in thafe locks ? 
His might continues in thee not for nought. 
Nor ihall his wondrous gifts be frufti*ate thus. 

Sams. All otherwife to me my thoughts portend. 
That thefe dark orbs no more ihall treat with light, 
Kor th' other light of life continue lon^ 

But 
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But yield to double darknefs nigh at hand i 
So much I feel my genial fpirits droop, 
My hopes all flat, nature within me feems 59^ 

In all her fiin6tions weary of herfelf. 
My race of glory run, and race of ihame. 
And I (hall fliortly be with them that reft. ' » 

Man. Believe not thefe fuggcftions, which proceed 
Pzom anguifli of the mind and humors blacky 609 
That mingle with thy fancy. I however 
Muft not omit a father's timely care 
To profecute the means of thy deliverance 
By ranfome, or how elfe: mean while be calm^. 
And healing words from thefe thy friends admit. 605 

Sams. O that torment fliould.not be confined. 
To the body's wounds and fores,. 
With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breaft and reins ^, 
But muft fecret paft'age find 4x0 

To th' inmoft mind. 
There exercife all his fierce accidents,. 
And on her pureft fpirits prey, 
As on entrails, joints, and limbs. 
With anfwerable pains, but more intcnfe, Cij 

Though void of corporal fenfe. 

My griefs not only pain m« 
As a lingring difeafe. 
But finding no redrefs, feiment and rage,. 
Nor lefs than wounds immedicablo 620 

Kankle, and fefter, and gangrene. 
To black mortification. 

Thoughtf 
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Thoughts my tormentors arm'd with deadly flings 

Mangle my apprehenfive tendereft parts, 
, Exafperate, exulcerate, and raife 6x5 

Dire inflammaticMi, which no cooiingherb 

Or medicinal liquor can affwage, 

N<# breath of vernal air from fnowy Alp. 

•Sleep hath forfook and giv'n me o'er 

To death's benumming opium as my only cure : 63* 

Thence fainttngs, fwoonings of defpair. 

And fenfe of Heav'n's defertipn. 

I was his nurfting once and choice delight. 

His deftin'd from the womb, 

iPromis'd by heav'nly meflage twice defcending. 635 

Under his fpecial eye 

Abftemious I grew up and thriv'd amain j 

He led me on to mightieft deeds 

Above the nerve of mortal arm 

Againfl th' uncircumcis'd, our enemies : 640 

Eut now hath call me oiF as never known. 

And to thofe cruel enemies. 

Whom I by his appointment had provok*d. 

Left me all helplefs with th' in-eparable lofs 
• Of fight, referv'd alive to be repeated ^45 

The fubjeft of their cruelty or fcom. 

Nor am I in the lift of them that hope ; 

Hopelefs are all my evils, all remedilefs ; 

This one prayer yet remains, might I be heard, 
^'6 long petition, fpeedy death, 6^ 

The clofe of all my miferies, and the balm. 
Cho, ^ Many are the faying^ of the wife 
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In ancient and in modern books inroird» 

Extolling patience as the trueft fortitude : 

And to the bearing well of all calamities^ 6555 

All chances incident to man^s frail life^ ■ 

Confblotaries writ 

With ftudyM argument, and much perfuafion fought 

Lenient of grief and anxious thought : 

But with th* afflicted in his pangs their found 669-* 

Little prevails, or rather feems a tune 

Harfli, and of diffonant mood from his complaint j 

Unlefs he feel within 

Some fource of confolation from above. 

Secret refreftiifigs, that repair his ftiength^ £6$ < 

And fainting fpirits uphold. 

God of our fathers, what is man t 
That thou tow'ards him with hand fo various^ 
Or might I fay conti-arious. 

Temper' ft thy providence through his (hort courfc, fjr^ 
Not ev'niy, as thou rurft 
Th' angelic orders and inferior creatures mute» • 
Irrational and brute. 

Nor do I name of men the common rout^ 
That vrandering loofe about 4^^ 

Grow up and perifli, as the fummer flic. 
Heads without name no more rememberM, 
But fuch as thou haft folemnly ele£led, 
With gifts and graces eminently adornM 
t*o fome great work, thy gloiy, CZo 

And people's fafety, which in part they' effeft : 
Yet toward thefe thu» di^ify'd, thou oft 

Amidft 
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Amidft their highth of noon 

Changeft thy countenance, and thy hand with no regard 
Of "higheft favors paft 685 

From thee on them, or them to thee of ienrice. 

Nor only doft degrade them, or remit 
To life obfcur'd, which were a fair difmiflion. 
But throw'ft them lower than thou didft exalt them high, 
Unfcemly falls in human eye, 690 

Too grievous for the trefpafs or omiilion; 
Oft leav'ft them to the hoftilc fword 
Of Heathen and profane, their carcafes 
To dogs and fowls a prey, or elfe captiv'd ; 
Qr to th* unjuft tribunals, under change «f times, 695 
And condemnation of th' ingrateful multitude. 
If thefe they fcape, perhaps in povwty 
With iicknefs ^nd difeafe thou bow'ft them down. 
Painful difeafes and deform'd. 

In crude old-age 3 70Q 

Though not difordinate, yet caufekfs fniFering. 
The punishment of diflblute days : in fine, 
Juft or unjuft alike feem miferable. 
For oft alike both Come to evtl end. 

So deal not with this once thy glorious champion j 
The image of thy ftrength, and mighty minifter. 
What do I beg? how haft thou dealt already? 
Behold him in this ftate calamitous, and turn 
His labors, for thou canft, to peaceful end. 

Birt who is this, what thing of fea or landf 710 ' 
Female of fex it feems. 
That To bedeckM, -ornate, and gay, 

Cornea 
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Comes this way failing 
Like a ftateiy fhip 

Of Tarfus, bound for th* iles 7*5 

Of Javan or Gad ire 

With all her bravery oo, and tackle triin> 
Sails fiirdy and fbeamers waving. 
Courted by all the winds that hold them play. 
An amber fent of odorous perfume 7a* 

Her^harbingcr, a damfel train behind ; 
Some rich Philiftian matron Ihe may {tern. 
And now at neavtr view, no other certain 
Than Dalila thy wife. [near me. 

Sams. My Wife, my Traitrefs, let her not com© 
'C«o. Yet on ike moves, now ftands, and eyes thee 
fix'd. 
About t* have fpoke, but now, with head declinM 
Like a fair flower furchargM with dew, fhe weeps^ 
And words addrefs'dieem into tears diffolvM, 
Wetting the borders of her filken veil: 75^ 

But now again (he makes addrefs to /peak. 

I>AL. With doubtful feet and wavering refolution 
I came, ftill dreading thy difpleafure, Samfon, 
Which to have merited, without excuie, • 

I ca&not but acknowledge; yet if tears 73^ 

May expiate (though the fa£l more evil drew 
In the perverfe event than I forefaw) 
My penance hath not flackcnM, .though my pardon 
No way aflur'd. But conjugal afFcftion, 
Prevailing over fear and.timorous doubtj 740 

Hath led me on deiirQU«.to behold 

^nce 
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Gncc more thy face, and know of thy cftate,- 

If ought in my ability may fei-ve 

Xo lighten what thou fuffer'ft, and appeafe 

Thy mind with what amends is in my power, 745^ 

Though late, yet in fome part to recompenfe 

My rafli but more unfortunate mifd^ed. 

Sams. Qut, out, Hyaena ^ thefe are thy wonted arts». 
And arts of every woman falfe like thee. 
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray, 750- 
Then as repentant to fubmit, befecch. 
And reconcilement move with feign'd remorfe, 
Confefs, and promife wonders in her change. 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her huiband, how far urgM his patience bears>- 755 
His virtue or weaknefs which way to a/lail : 
Then with more cautious and inilru6led fkill 
Again tranfgrefl'es, and again fubmits ; 
That wifeft and beft men full oft bcgiiird 
With goodnefs principled not to rejeft 769 

The penitent, but ever to forgive. 
Are drawn to wear out miferable days, 
Intangled with a pois''nous bofom fnake. 
If not by quick deftnidlion foon cut off' 
As I hy thee, to ages an example. 765- 

Dal. Yet hear. me, Samfon ; not that I enderor 
To leflen or extenuate my ofFenfe, 
But Aat on th' other fide if it be weigh'd' 
By' itfelf, with aggravations not furcharg'd. 
Or elfe with juft^allowance counterpoisM^* 77a 

I may, if pofllble, thy pardon find 

The 
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The eaiier towards me, or thy hatred lefs. 

Flrft granting, as I do, it was a weaknefs 

In me, bnt incident to all our fex, 

Cttrioiity, inquidtive, importune 77 1 

Of fecrets, then with like infirmity 

To publifli them, both common female faults : 

Was it not weaknefs alfo to make known 

For importunity, that is for nought. 

Wherein confifted all thy ftrengrth and fafcty ? 78^ 

To what I did thou (how*dft me firft the way. 

But 1 to enemies revealM, and (hould not : 

Nor (hould^ft thou have trufted that to woman^s frailty : 

Ere I to thee,, thou to thyfelf waft cruel. 

Let weaknefs then with weaknefs come to parle 785 

So near related, or the fame of kind. 

Thine forgive" mine ; that men may ccnfure thine 

The gentler, if feverely thou exaft not 

More ftrength from me, than in thyfelf was found. 

And what if love, which thou interpret'ft hate, 790 

The jealoufy of love, powerful of fway 

In human hearts, nor lefs in mine towards thee, 

CausM what I did ? I faw thee mutable 

Of fancy, fear'd left one day thou would'ft leave me 

As her at Timna, fought by all means therefore 795 

How to indear, and hold thee to me firmeft : 

No better way I faw than by importuning 

To learn thy fecrets, get into my power 

The key of ftrength and fafety : thou wilt fay. 

Why then reveaPd ? I was affurM by thofe S«o 

Who tempted me^ that nothing was defign'd 

Vol.. III. D Againft 
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Againft thee but fafe cuftody, and hold : 

Th?i made for me ; I knew that liberty 

Would draw thee forth to perilous enterprifes. 

While I at home fat full of cares and fear89 to$ 

Wailing thy abfence in my widowM bed ; 

Here I ihould ftill enjoy thee day and night 

Mine and love's prifoner, not the Philiftincs, 

Whole to myfeif, unhazarded abroad, 

Feai-lefs at home of partners in my love. Szo 

Thefe reafons in love's law have paft for good. 

Though fond and reafonlefs to fome perhaps ^ 

And love hath oft, well meaning, wrought much woe. 

Yet always pity* or pardon hath obtained. 

Be not unlike all others, not auftere Si 5 

As thou ai't ftrong, inflexible as fteel. 

If thou in ftrength all mortals doft exceed. 

In uncompaflionate anger do not fo. 

Sams. How cunningly the forcerefs difplays 
Her own tranfgreflions, to upbraid me mine I 820 

That malice not repentance brought thee hither. 
By this appears : I gave, thou fay'ft, th* example, 
I led the way ; bitter reproach, but true j 
I to myfeif was falfe ere thou to me ; 
Such pardon therefore as I give my folly, 825 

Take to thy wicked deed ; which when tho\i feeft 
Impartial, felf-fevere, inexorable. 
Thou wilt renounce thy feeking, and much rather 
Confefs it feign'd ; weaknefs is tliy excuie. 
And I believe it, weaknefs to refill ^30 

Philiftian gold % if weaknefs may excufe, . 

What 
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What murderer, what traitor, parricide, 

Inceftuous, facrilegious, but may plead it f 

All wickednefs 19 weaknefs : that plea therefore 

With God or Man will gain thee no remiflion. S35 

But love conftrainM thee $ call it furious rage 

To fatisfy thy luft : love feeks to' have love 5 

My love how could' ft thou hope, who took'ft the way 

To raife in me inexpiable hate. 

Knowing, as needs I muft, by thee betrayM ? 84* 

In vain thou ftriv'ft to cover (hame with Hiame, 

Or by evafions thy crime unco^er'ft more. 

Dal. Since thou dctermin'ft weaknefs for no plea 
In man or woman, though to thy own condemning. 
Hear what aflaults I had, what fnares befides, 845 
What (icges girt me round, ere I confented ; 
Which might have aw'd the beft-refolv'd of men. 
The conftanteft, to' have yielded without blame. 
It was not gold, as to my charge thou lay'ft, 
Tliat wrought with me : thou know'ft the magiftrates 
And princes of my country came in perfon. 
Solicited, commanded, threatened, urg'd, 
AdjurM by all the bonds of civil duty 
And of religion, prefs'd how juft it was. 
How honorable, how glorious to in trap S51 

A common enemy, who had deftroy'd 
Such numbers of our nation j and the prieft 
Was not behind, but ever at my ear. 
Preaching how meritorious with the Gods 
It would be to infnare an irreligious ^ Z$9 

Diihonorer of Ddgon t what had I 

Da T' op- 
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T* oppofe again ft Aich powerful arguments ? 
Only my love of thee held long debate. 
And combated in illence all thefe reafons 
With hard conteft : at length that grounded maxim 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 
Of wifeft men, that to the public good 
Private refpefls muft yield, with grave authority 
Took full poflcflion of me and prevail'd j 
Virtue, as I thought, truth, duty fo in joining. 870 
Sams. I thought where all thy circling wiles would 
In feign' d religion, fmobth hypocrify. [end ^ 

But had thy love, ftill odioufly pretended. 
Been, as it ought, fnicere, it would have taught thee 
Far other reafonings, brought forth other deeds, S75 
I before all the daughters of my tribe 
And of my nation chofe thee from among 
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well thou knew'ft. 
Too well, unbofom'd all my fecrets to thee. 
Not out of levity, but over-power'd 880 

By thy requeft, who could deny thee nothing j 
Yet now am judg'd an enemy. Why then 
Didft thou at firft receive me for thy hu(bancf. 
Then, as fince then, thy country's foe profefs*d? 
Being once a wife, for me thou waft to leave 885 

Parents and country ; nor was I their fubje£t. 
Nor under their protection but my own. 
Thou mine, not theirs : if ought againft my life 
Thy country fought of thee, it fought unjuftly, 
Againft the law of nature, law of nations, 890 

No more thy country^ but an impious crew 

Of 
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Of men confpiring to uphold their ftate 

By worfe than hoftile deeds, violating the end« 

For which our country is a name io dear 5 

Not therefore to be' obey'd. But zeal mov'd thee 5 895 

To pleafe thy Gods thou didft it 5 Gods unable 

T* acquit themielves and profecute their foes 

But by ungodly deeds, the contradiction 

Of their own deity, Gods cannot be 5 

Lefs therefore to be pleasM, obeyM, or fearM* 900 

Thefe falfe pretexts and varnifti'd colors failing. 

Bare in thy guilt how foul muft thou appear ? 

Dal. In argument with men a woman ever 
Ooes by the worfe, whatever be her caufe. 

?A M s . For want of words no doubt, or lack of breath } 
Witnefs when I was worried with thy peals. 

Dal. I was a fool, too rafh, and quite miftaken 
In what I thought wQuld have fucceeded beft. 
Let me obtain forgivenefs of thee, Samfon, 
Afford me place to (how what recompenfe 910 

Tow^ards thee I intend for what I have mifdone, 
Mifguided $ only what remains paft cure 
Bear not too fenfibly, nor ftill infift 
T' afilia thyfeif in vain : though fight be loft. 
Life yet hath many folaces, enjoyM 91^ 

Where other fenfcs want not their delights 
At home in leifure and domeftic eafe, 
Exempt from many a care and chance to which 
Eye-fight expofes daily men abroad. 
I to the Lords will intercede, not doubting 929 

Their favorable ear, that I may fetch thee 

D 3 From 
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From forth tbis loathfome prifon-houfcy to abide 
With me, where my redoubled love and care 
With nuriing diligence, to me glad office. 
May ever tend about thee to <4d age 925 

With all things grateful chear'd, and fo fupply'd. 
That what by me thou' haft loft thou leaft (halt miff. 

Sams. No, no, of my condition take no care j 
It fits not I thou and I long fince are twain : 
Nor think me fo unwary or accurs'd, 939 

To bring my feet again into the fnare 
Where once I have been caught ; I know thy trains 
Though dearly to my coft, thy gins, and toils j 
Thy fair inchanted cup, and warbling charms 
No more on me have power, their force is null'd, 935 
So much of adder's wifdom I have Icarn'd 
To fence my ear againft thy forceries. 
If in my flovrer of youth and ftrength, when all men 
Lov'd, honor'dy fear'd me, thou alone could'ft hate me 
Thy hulband, (light me, fell me, and forego me $ 940 
How wouldft thou ufe me now, blind, and thereby 
Deceivable, in moft things as a child 
Helplefs, thence eafily contemned, and fcom^di 
And laft negle^ed ? How wouldft thou infult. 
When I muft live uxorious to thy will 945 

In perfc£k thraldom, how again betray me. 
Bearing my words and doings to the lords 
To glofs upon, and cenfuring, frown or imile ? 
Thi; jail I count the houfe of liberty 
To thine, whofe doors my feet (hall never enter. 950 

Dal. Let me approach at leaft> and touch thy hand, 

Sams. 
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Sams. Not for thy life, left fierce remembrance wake 
My fudden rage to tear thee joint by joint. 
' At diftance I forgive thee, go with that; 
Bewail thy falfhood, and the pious works 955 

It hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
Among illuftrious women, faithful wives : 
Cherifli thy haften'd widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treafon : fo fai*ewel. 

Dal. I fee thou art implacable, more deaf 960 

To prayers, than winds and fcas, yet winds to feas 
Are reconciled at length, and fea to fliore : 
Thy anger, unappeafable, ftill rages. 
Eternal tempeft never to be calmM. 
Why do I humble thus myfelf, and fuing 965 

For peace, reap nothing but repulfe and hate ? 
Bid go with evil omen and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounced ? 
To mix with thy concernments I defiil 
'Henceforth, nor too much difapprove my own. 970 
Fame if not double-fac'd is double-mouthM, 
And with contrary blaft proclames- moft deeds ; 
On both his wings, one black, the other white^ 
Bears greateft names in his wild aery flight. 
My nan\e perhaps among the circumcis'd 975 

In Dan, in Judah, and the bordering tribes. 
To all pofterity may ftand dcfam'd, 
With malediction mentioned, and the blot 
Of falfhood moft unconjugal traducM. 
But in my country where I moft defire, 980 

In Ecron, Gaza, Afiiod, and in Gath^ 

D 4. I fliali 
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I ftiall be nara'd among the famoufeft 

Of women, fiing at folemn feftivals. 

Living and dead recorded, who, to fave 

Her country from a fierce deftroyer, chofe 925 

Above the faith of wedlock-bands, my tomb 

With odors viiited and annual flowers ; 

Not lefs renown'd than in mount Ephraim 

Jael, who with inhofpitable guile 

Smote Sifera deeping through the temples naird. 990 

Nor (hall I count it hainous to enjoy 

The public marks of honor and reward. 

Conferred upon me, for the piety 

Which to my country I was judgM to' have ihown. 

At this whoever envies or repines, 995 

I leave him to his lot, and like my own. 

Cho. She's gone, a manifeft ferpent by her fting 
Difcover'd in the end, till now concealed. 

Sams. So let her go, God fent her to debafe me. 
And aggravate my folly, who committed 1000 

To fuch a viper his moft facred truft 
Of feci-efy, my fafety, and my life. 

Cho. Yet beauty, though injurious, hath ftrange 
After ofFenfe returning, to regain [power, 

X^ve once poflefsM, nor ran be eafily 1005 

Repuls'd, without much inward paflion felt 
And fecret ding of amorous remorfe. 

Sams. Love-quarrels oft in pleafing concord end. 
Not wedlock-treachery indangering life. 

Cho. It is not virtue, wifdom, valor, wit, xoi« 
Strength, comelinefs of Ihape, or ampleft merit. 

That 
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That woman's love can win or long inherit 5 
But wh^t'it is, hard is to fay, 
Harder to hit, 

(Which way foever men refer it) xoi| 

Much like thy riddle, Samfon, in one day 
Or feven, though one (hould mufing fit. 

If any of thefe or all, the Timnian bride 
Had not fo foon preferred 

Thy paranymph, worthlefs to thee compar'd, xoz* 
SuccefTor in thy bed, 
Nor both fo loofly difally'd 
Their nuptials, nor this laft fo treacheroufly 
Had fhorn the fatal harveft of thy head. 
Is it for that fuch outward ornament 1025 

Was laviihM on their fex, that inward gifts 
Were left for hafte unfinifti'd, judgment fcant. 
Capacity not raisM to apprehend 
Or value what is beft 

In choice, but ofteft to afFeft the wrong ? X030 

Or was too much of felf-love mix'd. 
Of conftancy no root infixed. 
That either they love nothing, or not long ? 

Whatever it be, to wifeft men and beft 
Seeming at firft all heav'nly under virgin veil, X035 
Soft, modeft, meek, demure, 
Once join'd, the contrary fhe proves, a thorn 
Inteftin, far within defenfive arms 
A cleaving mifchief, in his way to virtue 
Adverfe and turbulent, or by her charms X04A 

Draws him awry inilav'd 

With 
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With dotage, and his fenfe depravM 
To folly" and fliameful deeds which ruin ends* 
What pilot fo expert but needs muft wreck 
imbark'd with fuch a fteers-mate at the helm ? 1045 

Favored of Heav'n who finds 
One virtuous rarely founds 
That in domeftic good combines j 
Happy that houfe ! his way to peace is fmooth s 
J3ut virtue, which breaks through all oppofition^ X050 
And all temptation can remove, 
Moft fhines and moft is acceptable above. 

Therefore God's univerfal law 
Gave to the man defpotic power 
Over his female in due awe, 1055 

Kor from that right to part an hour. 
Smile fhe or lour : 
So (hall he leaft confufion draw 
On his whole life, not fway'd 

By female ufurpation, or difmay'd. jo6© 

But had we beft retire, I fee a ftorm ? 

Sams. Fair days have oft contrafked wind and rain, 

Cho. But this another kind of tempeft brings. 

Sams. Be lefs abftrufe, my riddling days are paft. 

Cho. Look now for no inchanting voice, nor fear 
The bait of honied words 5 a rougher tongue 
Draws hitherward, I know him by his ftride^ 
The giant Harapha of Gath, his look 
Haughty as is his pile high-built and proud. 
Comes he in peace ? what wind hath blown him hither 
T lefs conjcfturc than when firft I faw 

The 
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The furaptaous Dalila flodng this way : 
His habit carries peace, his brow defiance. 
Sams. Or peace or not, alike to me he comes. 
C H o . His fraught we foon ihall know, he now arrives. 
Har. I come not, Samfon, to condole thy chance. 
As thefe perhaps, yet wiih it had not been. 
Though for no friendly intent. I am of Gath, 
Men call me Harapha, of ftock renowned 
As Og or Anak and the Emims old io8« 

That Kiriathaira held, thou know*ft me now 
If thou at all art known. Much I have heard 
Of thy prodigious might and feats performed 
Incredible to me, in this difpleas'd, 
That I was never prefent on the place 10S5 

Of thofe encounters, where we might have try^'d 
Each other's force in camp or lifted field ; 
And now am come to fee of whom fuch noife 
Hath walked about, and each limb to furvey. 
If thy appearance anfwer loud report. 1090 

Sams. The way to know were not to fee but tafte. 
Har. Doft thou already iingle me ? I thought 
G3rves and the mill had tamM thee. O that fortune 
Had brought me to the field, where thou art fam'd 
To' have wrought fuch wonders with an afs' s j aw 5 1 95 
I ihould have forc'd thee foon with other arras. 
Or left thy carcafs where the afs ky thrown ; 
So had the glory' of prowefs been recovered 
To Palcftine, won by a Philiftine, 
From the unforefkinM race, of whom thou bear'ft i io« 
The higheft name for valiant afts 5 that honor 

Certain 
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Certain to** have won by mortal duel from thee, 

I lofe, prevented by thy eyes put out. [do 

Sams. Boaft not of what thou wouldft have done, but 
What then thou wouldft, thou feeft it in thy hand. 

Har. To combat with a blind man I difdain. 
And thou haft need much waftiing to be touched. 

Sams. Such ufage as your honorable lords 
Afford me^ afTaifinated and betrayed. 
Who durft not with their whole united powers iiio 
In fight withftand me iingle and unarmM, 
Nor in the houfe with chamber ambuflies 
Clofe-banded durft attack me, no not fleeping 
Till they had hirM a woman with their gold 
Breaking her marriage faith to circumvent me. 1115 
Therefore without feignM fliifts let be al1ign''d 
Some narrow place inclos'd, where fight may give thee» 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me $ 
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
And brigandine of brafs, thy broad habergeon, ii%o 
Vant-brafs and greves, and gauntlet, add thy fpear» 
A weaver's beam, and feven-times-folded ihield, 
I only with an oaken ftafF will meet thee. 
And raife fuch outcries on thy clattered iron. 
Which long ftiall not withhold me from thy head, 1125 
That in a little time while breath remains thee. 
Thou oft (halt wifli thyfelf at Gath to boaft 
Again in fafety what thou wouldft have done 
To Samfon, but flialt never fee Gath more. 

Har. Thou durft not thus difparage glorious arms> 
Which greateft heroes have in battle worn« 

Their 
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Their ornament and fafety, had not fpells 
And black inchantments, fome magician's art, 
Arm'd thee or charm'd thee ftrongy which thou from 

Heaven 
Feign'dft at thy birth was giv'n thee in thy hair, 1135 
Where ftrength can leaft abide, though all thy hairs 
Were briftles rang'd like thofe that ridge the back 
Of chard wild boars, or ruffled porcupines. 

Sams. I know no fpells, ufe no forbidden arts; 
My truft is in the living God, who gave me 114JO 

At my nativity this ftrength, diffused 
No lefs through all my fmews, joints, and bones, 
Th^n thine, while I preferv'd thefe locks unftiorn. 
The pledge of my unviolated vow. 
For proof hereof, if Dagon be thy God, 1145 

Go to his temple, invocate his aid 
With folemneft devotion, fpread before him 
How highly it concerns his glory now 
To fniftrate and diffolve thefe magic fpells. 
Which I to be the. power of Ifrael's God 11^6 

Avow, and challenge Dagon to the teft, 
OfFex-ing to combat thee his champion bold. 
With th' utmoft of his Godhead feconded : 
Then thou (halt fee, or rather to thy forrow 
Soon feel, whofe God is ftrongeft, thine or mine. 1155 

Har. Prefume not on thy God, whatever he be, 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut off 
Quite from his people, and deliver'd up 
Into thy enemies' hand, permitted them 
To put out both thine eyes, and fetter'd fend thee 

Into 
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Into the common prifon, there to grind 

Among the (laves and alTes thy comrades^ 

As good for nothing elfe, no better fervice 

With thofe thy boifterous locks, no worthy match 

For valor to affail, nor by the fword 1165 

Of noble warrior^ fo to ftain his honor. 

But by the barber's razor belt fubdued. 

Sams. All thefe indignities, for fuch they are 
From thine, thefe evils I deferve and more. 
Acknowledge them from God infii£led on me x x /• 
Jnftly, yet defpair not of his final pai'don 
Whofe ear is ever open, and his eye 
Gracious to re-admit the fuppliant : 
In confidence whereof I once again 
Defy thee to the trial of mortal fight, 1175 

By combat to decide whofe God is God, 
Thine, or whom I with Ifrael's fons adore. 

Har. Fair honor that thou doft thy God, in trufting 
He will accept thee to defend his caufe, 
A Murderer, a Revolter, and a Robber. xi8o 

Sams. Tongue-doughty Giant, how doft thou prove 
me thefe ? 

Har. Is not thy nation fubjeft tp our lords ? 
Their magiftrates confefsM it, when they took thee 
As a league-breaker and delivered bound 
Into our hands : for hadfl thou not committed xxSj 
Notorious murder on thofe thirty men 
At Afcalon, who never did thee harm. 
Then like a robber ftripp'dft them of their robes ? 
The Philxftinesy when thoa hadfl bi*oke the league. 

Went 
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Went up with armed powert thee only feeking, 1x99 
To others did no violence nor fpoil. 

Sams. Among the daughters of th« Philiftiaes 
I chofe a wife, which argued me no fo« s 
And in your city held my nuptial feaft % 
But your ill-meaning politician lords 1195 

Under pretence of bridal friends and guefts. 
Appointed to await me thirty fpiesy 
Who threatning cruel death conftrain*d the brido 
To wring from me and tell to them my fecret. 
That folv'd the riddle which I had proposed. itoo 
When I perceiv'd all fct on enmity. 
As on my enemies, wherever chanc'd, 
I us*d hoftility, and took their fpoil 
To pay my underminers in their coin* 
My nation was fubjecled to your lords. xiof 

It was the force of conqueft 5 force with force 
Is well ejected when the conquered can. 
But I a private perfon, whom my country 
As a league-breaker gave up bound, prefumM 
Single rebellion, and did hoftile a6is* m^ 

I was no private but a perfon raised 
With ftrength fufficient and command from Heaven 
To free my country ; if their fervile minds 
Me their deliverer fent would not receive, 
But to their raafters gave me up for nought, 121 # 

Th' unworthier they ; whence to this day they ferve* 
I was to do my part from Heav'n aifign'd. 
And had performM it, if my known oiFenfe 
Had not difabled me, not all your force 4 

Theft 
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Thefc flufta refuted, anfwer thy appellant 1*20 

Though by his blindnefs maimM for high attempts. 
Who now defies thee thrice to (ingle fight. 
As a petty enterprife of fmall enforce. 

Har. With thee, a man condemned, a Have inroird. 
Due by the law to capital puniHiment ? 1225 

To fight with thee no man of arms will deign. 

Sams. Cam'ft thou for this, vain boafter, to furvcy me. 
To deicant on my fbength, and give thy verdift ? 
Come nearer, part not hence fo flight informed 5 
But take good heed my hand furvey not thee. 1230 

Har. O Baal-zebub! can my ears unusM 
Hear thefe di (honors, and not render death ? 

Sams. Noman withholds thee, nothing from thy hand 
Fear I incurable ^ bring up thy v^n, 
Myjicels are fetter'd, but my fift is free. 1235 

Har. This infolence other kind of anfwer fits. 

Sams. Go, baffled coward, \e& I run upon thee. 
Though in thefe chains, bulk without fpirit vaft, 
And with one buffet lay thy fbiif^ure low, 
Qr fwing thee in the air, then dafh thee down 1240 
To th* hazard of thy brains and (liatterM fides. 

Har. By Aflaroth ei*e long thou fhalt lamen! 
Thefe braveries in irons loaden on thee. 

Cho. His giantfhip is gone fomewhat crefl-faln. 
Stalking with lefs unconfcionable flrides, xM-5 

And lower looks, but in a fultry chafe. 

Sams. I dread him not, nor all his giant-brood. 
Though fame divulge him father of five fons. 
All of gigantic ^e, Gqliah chiefs 
t . Cho, 
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Cho. He will direfUy to the lords, I fear 1250 
And witli malicious counfel ftir them up 
Some way or other yet further to afflift thee, 

Sams. He muft allege fome caufe, and offered fight 
Will not dare mention, left a queftion rife 
Whether he duift accept the' offer or not, y-^SS 

/Lad that he durfl not plain enough appearM. 
Much more affli6lion thaa already felt 
They cannot well impofe, nor I fuflain 5 
If they intend advantage of my labors, ^ 

The work of many hands, which earns my keeping 
With no fmall profit daily to my owners. 
But come what will, my deadlieft foe will prove 
My fpeedieil friend, by death to rid me hence. 
The worft that he can give, to me the beft. 
Yet fo it may fall out, becaufe their end 1265 

Is hate, not help to ine, it may with mine 
Draw their own ruin who attempt the deed, 

Cho.. Oh how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the fpirits of juft men long opprefs'd ! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer 1270 

^uts invincible might 

To quell the mighty of the earth, th' oppreffor^ 
The brute and boifterous force of violent men 
Hardy and indufbious to fupport 
Tyrannic power, but raging to purfue 1275 

Th<^ righteous and all fuch as honor truth $ 
He all their ammunition 
And feats of war defeats 

Vol. hi. Tv With 
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Wi^ plain heroic magnitude pf mind 

And celeftial vigor arm'dj itgo 

Their armoriee and magazines contemns^ 

Renders ^em ufelefs, while 

With winged expedition 

6wifk as the lightning glance he executes 

His errand on the wicked> who, furpris'd, 1285 

Lofe their defence diftra£led and amazM. 

But patience is more oft the exercife 
Of faints, the trial of their fortitude. 
Making them each his own deliverer. 
And viftor over all 1290 

That tyranny or fortune can infli£):. 
Either of thefe is in thy lot, 
Samfon, with might indued 
Above the fons of men : but fight bereav'd 
May chance to number thee with thofe 12^ 

Whom patience finally muft crown. 

This idol's day hath been to thee no day of reft. 
Laboring thy mind 

More than the working-day 4hy hands. 
And yet perjiaps more trouble is behind, 1 30© 

For I dcfcry djis way 
Some other tending, in his hand 
A fbepter or quaint ftaff hfi bears. 
Comes on amain, ipeed in his look« 
By his habijt I difcem him now 130 c 

A public Officer, and now at hand. 
His ihefiage will be (hort and voluble. 

Off. 
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Off. Hebrews, the pri$*jier Samfon hei-e I feek. 

Chq. His manacles nroark him, there he fits. 

Off. Samibn, to thee our lords thus bid me fay { 
This day to Pagon is a folemn feaft, 
With facrifices, triumph, pomp, and games j 
Thy ftrength they know furpaffing human rate. 
And now fome public proof thereof require 
To honor this great feaft, and great aifembly $ 131 5 
Rife therefore with all fpeed and come along, 
Where I will fee thee heartenM and frefli clad 
To' appear as fits before th' illuftrious lords. 

Sams. Thou know'ft I am an Hebrew, therefore tcU 
them 
Our Law forbids at their religious rites 1320 

My prefence i for that caufe I cannot come. 

Off. This anfwer, be affur'd, will not content them. 

Sams. Have they not fword-players, and every fort 
Of gymnic artifts, wreftlers, riders, runners, 
Jugfers and dancers, antics, mummers, mimics, 1325 
But they muft pick me out with ihackles tirM, 
And over- labored at their public mill. 
To make them fport with blind aftivity ? 
Bo they not feek occafion of new quarrels 
On my refufal to di^efs me more, 2330 

Or make a gam^ of my calamities ? 
Return the way thou cam'ft, I will not come. 

Off. Regard thyfelf 5 this will offend them highly. 

Sams. Myfelf ? my confcience and internal peace. 
Can they think me fo broken, fo debased 1335 

With corporal feryitude> that voy mind ever 

E % WiP 
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Will condcfcend to fuch abfurd commands ? 

Although their drudge, to be their fool or jefter. 

And in my midft of foiTow and heait-grief 

To (how them feats, and play before their God, '34^ 

The worft of all indignities, yet on me 

Join'd with extreme contempt ? I will not come. 

Off. My meflage was imposM on me with fpeed. 
Brooks no delay : is this thy refolutlon ? 

Sams. So take it with what fpeed thy raeffage needs. 

Off. I am forry what this ftoutnefs will produce. 

Sams. Perhaps thou ihalt have caufe to forrow** indeed. 

Cho. Confider, Samfon ; matters now are ftrainM 
Up to the highth, whether to hold or break ; 
He 's gone, and who knows how he may report 1350 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame ? 
£xpe£l another meffage more imperious. 
More lordly thundering than thou well wilt bear. 

Sams. Shall I abufe this confecrated gift 
Of ftrength, again returning with my hair 1355 

After my great tranfgreffion, fo requite 
Favor renewed, and add a greater fm 
By proftituting holy things to idols ; 
A Nazarite in place abominable 
Vaunting my ftrength in honor to their Dagon ? 1360 
Befides how vile, contemptible, ridiculous. 
What aft more execrably unclean, profane ? 

Cho . Yet with this ftrength thou ferv'ft the Philiftines, 
Idolatrous, uncircumcisM, unclean. 

Sams. Not in their idol^^orlhip, but by labor 1365 
Honeil and lawful to deferve my food 

Of 
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Of thofe who have me in their civil power. [not.^ 

Cho. Where the heart joins not, outward a£l8 defile 
Sams. Where outward force conftrains, the fen- 
tence holds. 
But who conftrains me to the temple* of Oagqn^ • 1 370 
Not dragging? the Philiftian lords command. 
Commands are no conftraints. If I obey them, • 
I do it freely, vent'ring to difplcafe 
God for the fear of Man, and Man prefer. 
Set God behind : which in his jealoufy 1375 

^hall never, unrepented, find forgivenefs. 
Yet that he may difpenfe with me or thee 
Prefent in temples at idolatrous rites 
For fome important caufe, thou need' ft not doubt. 
Cho. How thou wilt here come off furmounts my. 
reach. 13S0 

Sams. Be of good courage, I begin to feel 
Some roufmg motions in me, which difpofe 
To Something extraordinary my thoughts. 
I with this meffenger will go along. 
Nothing to do, be fure, that may difhonor 1385 

Our Law, or ftain my vow of Nazarite. 
If there be. ought of prefage in the mind. 
This day will be remarkable in my life 
By fome great a6l, or of my days the laft. 
'Cho. In time thou haft refolv*d, the man returns. 
Off. Samfon, this fecond meffage from our lords 
To thee I am bid fay. Art thou our flave. 
Our captive, at the public mill our drudge. 
And dar^ft thou at our fending and command. 

E 3 Difpu^ 
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Difpite thy coming ? come without delay ; *39S 

Or we ihall find fuch engins to afiail 
And hamper thee, as thoa (halt come of force. 
Though thou wert firmlier faften'd than a rock. 

Sams. I could be well content to try their art. 
Which to no few of them would prove pernicious. 1400 
Yet, knowing their advantages too many, 
Becaufe they ihall not trail me through their ftreets 
Like a wild beaft, I am content to go. 
Maders' commands come with a power refiftlefs 
To fuch as owe them abfolute fubje6lion ; 1405 

And for a life who will not change his ptirpofe ? 
(So mutable are all the ways of men !) 
Yet this be fure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our Law. 

Off. I praife thy refolution : doff thefe links s 1419 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favor, and perhaps to fet thee free. 

Sams. Brethren, farewel ; your company along 
I will not wifh, left it perhaps offend them 
To fee me girt with friends ; and how the fight 2415 
Of me as of a common enemy, 
So dreaded once, may now exafperate them, 
I know not : lords are lordlieft in their wine ; 
And the welUfeafled priefl then fooneft firM 
With zeal, if ought religion feem concemM; j^o 
No lefs the people on their holy-days 
Impetuous, infolent, unquenchable: 
Happen what may, of me expe£l to hear 
Nothing difhonorable, impure, unworthy 

Our 
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Ofir Gody our Law, my Nation^ or myij^lf^ ij^^ 
The laft of me or no I cauiot warrant. 

Cho. G09 :uid the holy One 
Of Ifracl be thy guide 

To what may ferve his glory beft, and ^read his name 
Great among the Heathen round ) 143^ 

Send thee the Angel of tliy birth, to ftand 
Faft by thy fide, who from thy father's field 
Rode up in flames after his raefTage told 
Of thy conception, and be now a (hield 
Of fire; that Spirit that firil ruih'd on thee 1435 

In the camp of Dan 
Be efficacious in thee now at need : 
For never was from Heav'n imparted 
Meafure of ftrength fo great to mortal feed,. 
As in thy wondrous a6lions hath been feen ! 1440 

But wherefore comes old Manoah in fuch hade 
With youthful fteps ? much livelier than ere-while 
He feems : fuppofing here to find his fon. 
Or of him bringing to us fome glad news ? [hither 

Man. Peace with you. Brethren; my inducement 
Was not at prefent here to find my fon> 
By order of the lords new parted hence 
To come arid play before them at their feaft. 
I heard all as I came, the city rings, 
And numbers thither flock, I had no will, 245« 

Led I ihould fee him forc'd to things unfeemly. 
But that which mov'd my coming now was chiefly 
To give you part with me what hope I have 
With good fuccefs to work his liberty. 

£4 Cho. 
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' Cho. Tkat hope would mach rejoice us to partake 
With thee; fay^ reverend Sire, we thirft to hear. 

Man. I have attempted one by one the lords, 
Either at home, or through the high ftreet pafling> 
With fupplication prone and father's tears, 
T* accept of ranfom for my fon their prisoner. 1460 
Some much averfe I found and wondrous harfh. 
Contemptuous, proud, fet on revenge and fpite; 
That part moft revercnc'd Dagon and his priefts : 
Others more moderate feeming, but their aim 
Private reward, for which both God and State 1465 
They eafily would fet to fale : a third 
More generous far and civil, who confefs'd 
They had enough reveng'd, having reduc'd 
Their foe to mifery beneath their fears. 
The reft was magnanimity to remit, 147^ 

If fome convenient ranfom were proposed. 
What noife or fhout was that ? it tore the fky. 

Cho. Doubtlefs the people /houting to behold 
Their once great dredd, captive, and blind before them. 
Or at fome proof of ftrength before them fhown. 1475 

Man. His ranfom, if my whole inheritance 
May compafs it, (hall willingly be paid 
And numbered down : much rather I fliall choole 
JTo live the pooreft in my tribe, than richeft. 
And he in that calamitous prifon left. 1480 

No, I am fix'd not to part hence without him. 
For his redemption all my patrimony. 
If need be, I am ready to forego 
And. quit ; not wanting him I (hall vnmt nothing. 
- -, Cho. 
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Cho. Fathers are wont to lay up for their ions, X4S5 
Thou for thy fon art bent to lay out all : 
Sons wont to nurfe their parents in old age. 
Thou in old age car'ft how to nurfe thy fon 
Made older than thy age through eye -fight loft. 

Man. It fhall be my delight to tend his eyes, 1490 
And view him fitting in the houfc, ennobled 
With all thole high exploits by him achiev'd. 
And on his fhoulders waving down thofe locks 
That of a nation armM the ftrength contained ; 
Andy I perfuade me, God had not permitted 1495 
His ftrength again to grow up with his hair 
GarrifonM round about him like a camp 
Of faithful foldiery, were not his purpofe 
To ufe him further yet in fome great fervice. 
Not to fit idle with fo great a gift 1500. 

Ufelefsy and thence ridiculous about him. 
And iince his ftrength with eye-fight was not loft, 
God will reftore him eye-fight to his ftrength. i> 

Cho. Thy hopes are not ill founded nor feem vain 
Of his delivery, and thy joy thereon 'S^r 

Conceived, agreeable to a father's love. 
In both which we, as next, participate. [noife I 

Man. I know your fiiendly minds, and — O what 
Mercy of Heaven, what hideous noife was that ! . 
Horribly loud, unlike the former fliout. 1510 

Cho. Noife call you it, or univerfal groan. 
As if the whole inhabitation peri/h'jl I 
Blood, death, and deatbful deeds are in that nmfe. 
Ruin, deftru6lioa at the utmoft point. ; 
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Man. Of ruin indeed methought I heard the nolle: 
Oh it continues, they have flain my fon. 

Cho. Thy fon is rather flaying them, that otitcrf 
From flaughter of one foe could not alceind. 

Man. Some difmal accident it needs muft be ; 
What fliall we do ? ftay here, or fun and fee ? 1520 

Cho. Beft keep together here, left running thither 
We unawares run into danger's mouth. 
This evil on the Philiftines is fallen 5 
From whom could elfe a general cry be heard ? 
The fufferers then will fcarce moleft us here, 1525 

From other hands we need not much to fear. 
What if, his eye-fight (for to Ifrael's God 
Nothing is hard) by miracle reftor'd. 
He now be dealing dole among his foes. 
And over heaps of flaughterM walk his way ? ' 1530 

Man. That were a joy prefumptuous to be thought, 

Cho. Yet God hath wrought things as incredible 
For his people of^ old ; what hinders now > 

Man. He can I know, but doubt ^o think he will ; 
Yet hope would fain fubfcribe, and tempts belief. 1535 
A little ftay will bring fome notice hither. 

Cho. Of good or bad fo great, of bad the fboners 
For evil news rides poft, while good news bait». 
And to our wifh I fee one hither fpeeding. 
An Hebrew, as I guefs, and of our tribe. 1 540 

Mess. O whither ftiall I run, or which way fly 
The fight of this fo horrid fpcckacle, 
WUch erft my eyes beheld, and yet behold ? 
For dire imagination ftill purfues me. 

But 
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But providence o^ inftin£l of natw'e feemsy 1545 

Or reafon though difhirb'dy and fcarce confulted^ 

To' have guided me aright, I know not hovir. 

To thee firft, reverend Manoah, and to diefe 

My countrymen, whom here I knew remaining, 

As at fome diftance from the place of horror, 1^$^ 

So in the fad event too much concem'^d. 

Man. The accident was loud, and here before thef<& 
With rueful cry, yet what it was we hear not j 
No preface needs, thou feeft we long to know. 

Mess. It would burft forth, but I recover breath 
And fenfe diftra6t, to know well what I utter. 

Man. Tell us the fum, the circumftance defer. 

Mess. Gaza yet ftands, but all her fons aiie falPn^ 
All in a moment overwhelm^ and fall*h. 

Man . Sad, but thou know'ft to Ifraelites not faddeft. 
The defolation of a hoftile city. [furfeif» 

Mess. Feed on that firft, there may in grief be* 

Man. Relate by whom. 

Mess* By Samfon. 

Man. That ftill leffens 
The forrow, and converts it nigh to joy. 

Mess. Ah Manoah, I refrain too fuddenly 156^ 
To utter what will come at laft too fbon $ 
Left evil tidings with too rude irtuption 
Hitting thy aged ear ihould pierce too deep. 

Man. Sufpenfe in news is torture, fpeak llhem out«. 

Mes s • Take then the worft in brief, Samfon is dead* 

Man. The woi'ft indeed, O all niy hojjtes defeated 
To- free him hence ! but death who feti$ s^l free 

Hath 
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Hath paid his ranfom now and full difcharge. 

What windy joy this day had I conceived 

Hopeful of his delivery, which now proves 1575 

Abortive as the firft-bom bloom of fpiing 

Nipt with the lagging rear of winter's finoft ! 

Yet, ere I give the reins to grief, fay firft. 

How dyM he ; death to life is crown or fliame. 

All by him fell thou fay'ft, by whom fell he, 15S0 

What glorious hand gave Samfon his death^s wound ? * 

Mess. Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 

Man. Wearied with daughter then, or how? explain. 

Mess. By his own hands. 

Man. Self-violence ? what caufe 
Brought him fo foon at variance with himfelf 1585 
Among his foes > 
. Mess. Inevitable caufe, 
At once both to dcftroy and be deftroyM j 
The edifice, where all were met to fee him, 
Upon their heads and on his own he puird. 

Man. O laftly over-ftrong againft thyfelf I 3590 
A dreadful way thou took^ft to thy revenge. 
More than enough we know ; but while things 'yet 
Are in confufion, give us if thou canft, 
Eye-witnefs of what firft or laft was done. 
Relation more particular and diftin^l. 1595 

Mess. Occafions drew me early to this city. 
And as the gates I entered with fun-rife. 
The morning trumpets feftival proclam'd 
Through each high-ftreet : little I had difpatcfa'd. 
When all abroad was rumored that this day 1600 

Samfon 




SAMSON AGONISTES. 6i 

Samfon (hould be brought forth, to fliow the people 
Proof of his mighty ftrength in feats and games j 
I forrowM at his captive ftate, but minded 
Not to be abfent at that fpeflacle. 
The building was a fpacious theatre 1605 

Half-round on two main pillars vaulted high. 
With feats where all the lords and each degree 
Of foit, might fit in order to behold 5 
The other fide was open, where the throng 
On banks and fcaffolds under fky might ftand ; x6i9 
I among thefe aloof obfcurely ftood. 
The feaft and noon grew high, and facrifice 
Had fiird their hearts with mirth/high chear, and wine. 
When to their fports they turn'd. Immediately 
Was Samfon as a public fervant brought, 161 5 

In their ftate livery clad 5 before him pipes 
And timbrels, on each fide went armed guards, 
Both horfe and foot, before him and behind' 
Archers and (lingers, cataphra£^s and fpears. 
At fight of him, the people with a (hout 1629 

Rifted the air, clamoring their God with praife, 
Who' had made their dreadful enemy their thrall. 
He patient but undaunted where they led him. 
Came to the place, and what was fet before him, 
Which without help of eye might be affay'd, 1615 
To heave, pull, draw, or break, he ftill performed 
All with incredible, ftupendous force. 
None daring to appear antagonift. 
At length for intermifllon fake they led him 
Between the pillars i he his guide rec^uefted z63# 

(F- 
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(For £[> from Aicli as nearer ftood we heard) 
As orer-tirM to let him lean a while 
With both his anns on thofe two mafly piUarSj 
That to die arched roof gave main fupport. 
He nnfufpicious led him j which when Samibn 1635 
Felt in his arms, with head a while inclined. 
And eyes faft £x*d he ftood, as one who pray'd. 
Or ibme great matter in his mind revolv'd : 
At laft with head ere^l: thus cry'd aloud, 
llitherto. Lords, what your conunands imposed 1640 
I have performM, as reafon was, obcpng. 
Not without wonder or delight beheld : 
Now of my own accord fuch other trial 
I mean to ihow you of my ftrength, yet greater i 
As yrith amaze (hall drike all who behold. 1645 

This utterM, draining all his nerves he bowM, 
As with the force of winds and water pents. 
When mountains tremble, thofe two maffy pillars 
With horrible convulfion to and fro, 
He tugg*d, he Oiook, till down they came, and drew 
The whole roof aftf r them, with burft of thunder 
Upon the heads of all who fat beneath, 
Lordss ladies, captains, counfellors, orpriefts. 
Their choice nobility and flower, not only 
Of -this but each Philiftian city round, J655 

Met from all parts to folemnize this feaft. 
Samfon with thefe immixM, inevitably 
Puird down the fame deib-uftion on himfelf j 
The vulgar only fcap'd who ftood witho.ut. 
Cho. O dearly-bought revenge, yet glorious! 1669 

Living 
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Living or dying thou haft fulfill'd 
The work for which thou waft foretold 
To Ifrael, and now ly^ft viftorious 
Among thy flain felf-killM 

Not willingly, but tangled in the fold ,65 c 

Of dire neceffity, whofe law in death conjoined 
Thee with thy flaughter'd foes in number more 
Than all thy life hath flain before. [fublime 

I Semichor. While their hearts were jocund and 
Drunk with idolatry, drunk with wine, ,5-^ 

And fat regorg'd of bulls and goats, 
Chaunting their idol, and preferring 
Before our living Dread who dwells 
In Silo his bright fan^uary : 

Among them he a fpiVit of phrcnzy fent, jSjt 

Who hurt their minds, 
And lu-g'd them on with mad defire 
To call in hafte for their deftroy^r} 
They only fet on Cpott and play 
Unjureetingly importuned ,5g^ 

Their own deftruaion to come ^ecdy upon them. 
So fond are mortal me^ 
Fairn into wrath divine. 
As their own ruin on themfelves t' invite, 
Infenfate left, or to fenfe reprobate, . jfig- 

And with blindnefs internal ftruck. 

a Semichor. But he, though blind of fight, 
Defpis'd and thought extinguifh'd quite. 
With inward eyes illuminated. 
His fiery virtue roused ,5^© 

From 
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Fnm under aibes into iiidden iam^ 

And as an ercning dngon came, 

Aflailant cm the perched rcofts. 

And nefts in ordtr ranged 

Of tame villatic fowlj but as an eagle 1695 

Hit cloudleTs thunder bolted on dieir heads. 

So virtue giv'n for loft, 

DeprefsM, and overthrown, as ieem^d. 

Like that felf-begotten bird 

In the Arabian woods imboft, 1700 

That no fecond knows nor third. 

And lay ere while a holocanft. 

From out her afliy w<Mnb now teemM, 

Revfves, refloriihes, then vigorous moft 

When moft una&ive deemM, 1795 

And though her body die, her fame furvives 

A fecular bird ages of lives. 

Man. Come, come, no time for lamentation now. 
Nor much more caufe | Samfon hath quit himfelf 
Like Samfon, and heroicly hath finifli^d 1710 

A life heroic, on his enemies 
Fully revenged, hath left them years of mourning. 
And lamentation to the fons of Caphtor 
Through all Philiftian bounds, to lirael 
Honor hath left, and freedom, let but them 17 15 

Find courage to lay hold on this occafion ; 
To' himielf and father's houfe eternal fame; 
And which is beft and happieft yet, all this 
With God not parted from him, as was fear'd. 

But favoring and aflifting to the, end, 1710 

Nothing 




SAMSON AGONISTES. 6$ 
Nothing is here for tears, nothing to wail 
Or knotk the breaft, no weaknefs, no contempt, 
Difpraife, or blame, nothing but well and fair 
And what may quiet us in a death fo noble. 
Let us go find the body where it lies 1715 

Sok'd in his enemies* blood, and from the ftream 
With lavcrs pure and cleanfing herbs wafli off 
The clotted gore. I with what fyttd the while 
{Gaza is not in plight to fay us nay) 
Will fend for all my kindred, all my friends, 1730 
To fetch him hence, and folemnly attend 
With filent obfequy and funeral train 
Home to his father's houfe : there will I build him 
A monument, and plant it round with fhade 
Of laurel ever green, and branching palm, 1735 

With all his trophies hung, and a£ls inroird 
In copious legend, or fweet lyric fong. 
Thither (hall all the valiant youth refort. 
And from his memory inflame their breaftg 
To matchlefs valor, and adventures high : 1740 

The Tirgms alfo (hall on feaftful days 
Vifit his tomb with flowers, only bewailing 
His lot unfortunate in nuptial choice. 
From whence captivity and lofs of eyes. 

Cho. All is beft, though we oft doubt. X74.5 

What th' unfearchable difpofe 
Of highcft wifdom brings about. 
And ever beft found in the clo(e. 
Oft he fecms to hide his face. 

But unexpectedly returns, 1750 

Vol. UL F And 
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^d to his faithful champion hath in pkux 

Borne witnefs gloriouHy $ whence Gaza teawHi^ 

And all that band them to refift 

His uncontroiable intent | 

His iervants he with new acquift S75^ 

Of true experience from this great eveat 

With peace and coafokiden hath difmift^ 

And calm of mind, all p&iii«» i^»^t. 
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To the firft edition of the author^s poemsy printed in 
X6459 was prefixed the following advertifement of 

The Stationer to the Reader. 

IT is not any private refpeft of gain, gentle Reader^ 
for the flighted pamphlet is now-a-days more ven- 
dible than the works of learnedeft men ; but it is the 
love I have to our own language, that hath made me 
diligent to collect and fet forth fuch pieces both ia 
profc and verfe, as may renew the wonted honor and 
efteem of our Englifh tongue : and it's the worth of 
thefe both Engliih and Latin poems, not the flori(h of 
any prefixed' encomiums,^ that can invite thee to buy 
them, though thefe are not without the highe(t com- 
mendations and applaufe of the learnedeft Academics^ 
both domeftic and foreign; and.amongft thofe of our 
own country, the unparallerd atteftation of that re- 
nownM Provoftof Eton, Sir Henry Wotton.. I know 
not thy palate how it reliflies fuch dainties, nor how 
harmonious thy foul is ; perhaps moi^ trivial airs may 
pleafe thee better. But howfoever thy opinion is fpent 
upon thefe, that encouragement I have already received 
from the moft ingenious men in their clear and cour- 
teous entertainment of Mr. Waller's late choice pieces^ 
hath once more made me adventure into the world, 
prefentingitwith thefe ever-green, and not to be blafted 
laurels. The Author's more peculiar excellency in 
thefe ftudies was too well known to conceal his papers^ 
•r to keep mc from attempting to folicit them, fron^ 
F I hinu 
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him. Let the event guide itlelf which way it will, I 
Aall ddcrve of the 3^e» by bringiiig into the light as 
true a bkthy as the Mufes have brought forth (iace our 
famous Spenfer wrote j whofe poems in thefe Englifii 
ones are as rarely imitated, as fweetly excelled. Reader, 
if dum act eagle-cy*d to cenibre their worth, I am not 
fearful to expole them to thy ezafteft perulal. 



Thine to command. 



Humph. Moaiiir. 




PofeMs oa feveral Occasions. 
h 

AKNO iBTATIS 17. 
On the Death of a fair Infent, dying of a cough*. 



I. 

OFaireft flower no fooner blown but blafted. 
Soft (liken primrofe fading timekfty, 
Summer's chief honor, if thou hadft out-lafted 
Bleak Winter's force that made thy bloffom dry 5 
For he being amorotis on that lovely dye - 5 

That did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kifs. 
But kiirdy alas, and then bewaiPd his fatal blifs. 

• This elegy was not infcrted in the firft edition o£ 
the author's poems priitted in 164.5, but was added in 
the fecond edition printed in 1673. It was composed 
in the year 1625, that being the 17th year of Milton's 
age. In fome editions the title runs thus, On the death 
of a fair Infant, a nepbenv of bis, dying cf a cough t 
but the fequel fliows phiinly that the child was not a 
nepbe-w, but a mete, and confequently a daughter of 
his filler Philips, and probably her firft child. 

F 4. II, For 
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II. 

For fince grim Aquilo bis charioteer 

By boiftrous rape tk* Athenian damlU got. 

He thought it touchM his deity full near, i* 

If likewife he fbme fair-one wedded not. 

Thereby to wipe away th^ infamons blot 

Of long-uncoupled bed, and childlefs eld,, [held* 
Which *mongft the wanton Gods a foul reproach was 

III. 
So mounting up in icy-pearled car, x^ 

Through middle empire of the freezing air 
He wanderM long, till thee he fpy'd from far: 
There ended wys his queft, there ceasM his care. 
Pown he defcendcd from his fnow-foft chair. 

But all unwares with his cold kind embi-ace %o 

Unhoused thy Yirgtn foul from her fair biding-place. 

IV. 
Yet art thou not inglorious in thy fate 5 
For fo Apollo, with unweeting hand, 
Whilorae did flay his dearly-lowd mate. 
Young Hyacinth bom on Eurotas^ ftrand, ^5 

Young Hyacinth the pride of Spartan land ; 

But then transformed him to a purple flower : 
Alack that fo to change thee Winter had no power. 

V. 
Yet can I not perfuade me thou art dead, 
Or that thy corfe corrupts in earth*8 dark womb, $• 
Or that thy beauties lie in wormy bed. 
Hid from the world in a low delved tomb^ 
Could Heav*n for pity thee fo ftriftly doom? 
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Oh no I for fomething in thy face did fhinc 
Above mortality, that /howM thou waft" divine.. 35 

VI. 
Refolve mc then, oh Soul moft furely bleft,. 
Clf fo it be that thou thefe plaints deft hear). 
Tell me bright Spirit where'er thou hovereft, 
Whether above that high firft-moving fpherc, 
Or in th' Elyfian fields (if fuch there were) 40' 

Oh fay me true, if thou wert mortal wight, 
And why firom us fo quickly thou didft take thy flight*. 

VII.. 
Wert thouibme ftar which from the ruin'd roof 
Of iliak'd Olympus by mifchance didft fall j 
Which careful Jove in nature's true behoof 45 

Took up, and in fit place did reinftall? 
Or did of late earth's fons btHege the wall 

Of iheeny- Heaven, and thou fome Goddcfs fied 
Amongft us here below to hide thy ne£iarM head ? 

. VIIl. 
Or wert thou that juft. Maid who once belbre 5^ 

Forfook the hated earth, O tell me footh. 
And cam'ft again to vifit us once more ? 
Op wert thou that fweet fmiling Youth ? 
Or that crown'd matron fage white- robed Truth ? 

Or any other of that heav'nly brood 55. 

Let down in cloudy throne to do the world fome goodl< 



IX. Or 
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IX, 

Or wert thou of the golden-winged hoft| 

Who having clad thyfelf in human weed. 

To earth from thy prefixed feat didit poft. 

And after fhort; abode fly back with fpeed, 6o 

As if to fliow what creatures Heav'n doth breed, 

Thei-eby to fet the hearts of men on fire 
To fcorn the fordid world, and unto Heav'A ^fplre? 

X. 
But oh why didft thou not ftay here below 
To blefs us with thy heav'^-lov'd innocence, C5 

To (lake his wrath whom fin hath made our foe. 
To turn fwift-i-ufhing black perdition hence. 
Or drive away the (laugh tering peftiience, 

To ftand 'twixt us and our deferved fmart ? 
But thou canft beft perform that office where then art. 

XI. 
Then thou the Mother of fo fweet a Child 
Her falfe imaging lofs ceafe to lament, 
And wifely learn to curb thy forrows wild. 
Think what a prefent thou to God hafl fent, 
And render him with patience what he lent I 75* 

This if thou do, he will an offspring give, 
That till the world's laft end (hall make thy name 
to live* 
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IT. 

Anno ^tatis 19. At 2 Vacation Exercife in the coin 
lege, part Latin, part Englifh. The Latin fpeechc« 
ended, the EngUfli thus began *. 

HAIL native language, that by finews weak 
Didft moire my Itrft endevoring tongue to ^>eaJt, 
And mad'ft impferfe^l words with chiidi^ trips. 
Half unpronounc'd. Aide through my infant-lips, 
Uriving dumb filence from the portal door, c 

Where he had mutely fat two years before : 
Here I falute thee, and thy pardon afk. 
That now I ufe thee in my latter tafk *. 
Small Mh k i« that thence can come unto thee, 
I know my tongue but little grace can do thee i x« 
Thou need^ft not be ambitious to be firft. 
Believe me I have thither packt the worft : 
And, if it happen a» I did forccaft, 
The daintieft difiiea fliall be fenr'd up laft, 
I pray thee then deny me not thy aid ij 

For this fame fmall neglefl that I have made s 
But hafte thee ftrait to do roe once a pleafure. 
And from thy wardrobe bring thy chte&H treafure^ 
Not thofe new fangled toys, and trimming Aight» 
Which takes our late fantaftica with delight, %o 

• Theft wr&9 were made in 16*7, that being the 
19th year of the author's age ; and they were not in the 
edition of x6^5» but w«kc firfk added ija th« edition of 

But 
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But cull thofc richeft robes, and gay*ft attire 
Which deepeft fpirits and choiceft wits defire : 
I have fome naked thoughts that rove about. 
And loudly knock to have their pafTage out j 
And weary of their place do only ftay 2,5., 

Till thou haft deckM them in thy beft array ; 
That fo they may without fufpe^l or fears. 
Fly fwifUy to this fair aflembly^s ears ^, 
Yet I had rather, if I were to cbufe. 
Thy iervice in fome graver fubje6l ufe,. 39. 

Such as may make thee fearch thy coffers round. 
Before thou clothe my fancy in fit found : 
Such where the deep tranfported mind may foar 
Above the wheeling poles, and at. Heaven's door 
liook in, and fee each blifsful Deity 35, 

Hew he before the thunderous throne doth lie, 
Liftening to what unihom Apollo (ings 
To th^ touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 
Immortal nc£iar to her kingfy fire t 
l^hen paffing through the fphens of watchful fire, 40 
And mifty regions of wide air next under 
And hills of fnow and lofts of. piled thunder,^ 
May teU at length how green-ey'd Neptune 4-avesi 
In Heay*n*s defiance muftering all his waves \ 
Then fing of fecret things that came to pafs 45 

When beldam Nature in her cradle was \ 
And laft of kings and queens and heroes old| . 
Snch as the wife Demodocus once told 
In folemn fongs at king Alcinoiis" feaft^. 
While fad Ulyi&t* foul and all the reft . 59 

Arc 
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Are held with his melodious harmony 

'tn willing chains and fweet captivity. 

But ficy my wandering Mufe^ how thou doft ftray ! 

Bxpe6^ance calls thee now another way. 

Thou know^ft it muft be now thy x>nly bent ^x 

To ke^p in coiqpafs of thy;j>redicament : 

Then quick about thy purposM bufinefs com^ 

That to the next I may refign my room. 

Then Ens is reprefented as. father of the Predicaments 
his ten fons, whereof the eldeft ftood for Subftance 
with his canons^ which Ens, thus fpeaking, ex« 
plains. 

GOOD luck befriend thee, Son; for at thy birth 

The faery ladies dancM upon the hearth ; 69 

Thy droufy nurfe hath fwom fhe did them fpie 

£ome tnppiqg to the room where thou didft lic^ 

And fweefly finging round about thy bed 

Strow all their bleflings on thy fleeping head. 

She heard them give thee this, that thou fhouldft ftHl 

From eyes of mortals walk invifible i 

Yet fhere is fomething that doth force my fear. 

For once it was my difmal hap'to hear 

A Sibyl old, bow-bent with cro6ked age. 

That far events full wifely could prefage, 7a 

And in time's long and dark profpe^live glafs 

Forefaw what future days fliould bring to pafs { 

Your fon, faid fhe, (nor can you It prevent;) 

Shall fubjeSl be to many an Accident. 
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O'er all his brethren he fliall reign as "king, 75 

Yet every one fhall make him underling, 

Andtho'fe that cannot live from him afanlfcf 

Ungratefully fliall ftrive to keep him under. 

In worth and excellence he fliall out-g5thfeiti, 

Yet, being above them, he (hall be brlow them 5 ^o 

From others he fliall Hand m need of nothitig, 

Yet on his brothers fliall depend for clothing. 

To find a foe it fliall not be his hap. 

And peace fliall lull him in her fiowcry l^i 

Yet (hall be live in flrife, and at his door 85 

DcVo%iring war ftiall never ceafe to roar t 

Yea it fliall be his natural property 

To harbour thofe that are at enmity. 

What power, what force, what mighty Ipell, if not 

Vour learned hands, can loofe this Gordian knot ? ^o 

The ndkt Quantity ^nd Qudity ijjake in profe, then 
Relation was caird by his name. 

R T V £R S arife ^ whether thou be tlie fon 
Of utmoft Tweed, ev Oofe, <u*^lphy Dun, 
Or Trent, who like ibme earth-born giant Spreads 
His thirty arms along th" indented meads^ 
Or fullen Mole that runneth underneath, $5 

Or Severn fwift, guilty of maidcn*8 death. 
Or rocky Avon, or of fedgy Lee, 
Or coaly Tine, or ancient hallow- 4 Bee, 
Or Humber loud that keeps the Scythian^s name. 
Or Medway fmooth, or royal towred Thame. zoo 
[The left was prole.l 



ON CHRIST^S KATIVIT-Y. ^ 

On the MotHiKC rf Chuist** NATlviry. 
Composed 1619. 

I. 

T HI S 19 the month, and this the happy morn, 
Wherein the Son of Heav'n's eternal King, 
Of wedded Maid and Virgin Mother born. 
Our great redemption from above did bring $ 
For fo the holy fages once did fisig^ 5 

That he our deadly forfeit ihould releafe. 
And with his Father work Us a perpetual peace. 

II. 
That glorious form, that light unfufferable. 
And that far-beaniing blaze of majefty« 
Wherewith he wont at Heav/n's high council-table f 
To fit the midft of Trinal U«ity^ 
He laid afidej and here with us to be, 

Forfook the courts of everlailing day. 
And chofe with us a darkfome houfe of mortal clay, 

III. 
Say heavenly Mufe, (hall not tl^ lacred vein 15 

Afford a prefent to ibt ittfant Cod ? 
Haft thou no yerfe, no hymn, or folemn ftratn^ 
To welcome him to this his new aix>de. 
Now while the -Heav'a by the fua^s team vntirod. 

Hath took no print of the approaching light, «# 
And all the fpanglod ^oH keep watch in (f uadrast 
bright? 

IV. Se^ 
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IV. 

Set how from far upon the eaftem road 
The ftar-Ied wifards hafte with odon fweet : 
O run, prevent them with thy humble ode. 
And lay it lowly at his blelTed feetj 95 

Have thou the honor firft, thy Lord to greet. 
And join thy voice unto the Angel quire. 
From out his fecret altar touchM with hallowed fire. 

THE HYMN, 

L 

IT was the winter wild. 

While the Heav''n-bom child ja 

All meanly wrapt in the i-ude manger lies { 
Nature in awe t6 him 
Had dofft her gawdy trim. 

With her great Mafter fo to fympathize : 
It was no feafon then for her j ^ 

To wanton with the fun her lufty paramour* 

II. 

Only with fpeeches fair 
8he woo's the gentle air 

To hide her guilty front with innocent (how. 
And on her naked fliame, 4.% 

Pollute with finful blame. 

The faintly veil of maiden white to throw^ 
Confounded, that her Maker's eyes 
Should look fo near upon her foul deformities. 

IIL But 



:^ 
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HL 

But he her fears to ceafe, 4.5 

Sent down the meek-ey'd Peace ; 

She, crownM with olive green, came foftly Aiding 
Down through the turning fphere 
His ready harbinger. 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing, 50 
And waving wide her myrtle wand, 
She ftrikes an univerfal peace through fea and land. 

IV. 
No war, or battel's found 
Was heard the world around : 

The idle fpear and Aiield were high up hung, 55 
The hooked chariot ftood, 
Unftain'd with hoftile blood. 

The trumpet fpake not to the armed throng. 
And kings fat ftill with awful eye. 
As if they furely knew their fovran Lord was by. 69 

V. 
But peaceful was the night. 
Wherein the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began : 
The winds with wonder whift 
Smoothly the waters kift, 6^ 

Whifpering new joys to the mild ocean. 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave. 
While bixds of calm fit brooding on the charmed wave. 
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VI. 

The ftart with deep amaze 

Stand dx'd in ftedfaft gaze» 79 

Bending one way their precious influence. 
And will not take their flight. 
For all the morning light. 

Or Lucifer that often wamM them thence; 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow, 75 

Until their Lord himfelf befpake and bid them go. 

VII. 
And though the fliady gloom 
Had given day her room, 

The fun himfelf withheld his wonted fpeed« 
And hid his head for (hame, tm 

As his inferior flame 

The new inlightenM world no more ihould need j 
He faw a greater fun appear 

Than his bright throne, or burning axletree, could 
bear. 

VIII. 
The fliepherds on the lawn, 85 

Or e'er the point of dawn. 

Sat fimply chatting in a niflic row ; 
Pull little thought they then. 
That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below i 90 

Perhaps their loves, or elfe their (beep. 
Was all that did their filly thoughts fo bufy keep. 
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IX. 

When fuch mufic fweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet. 

As never was by mortal finger ilrook» 95 

DiWnely-warbled voice 
Anfwering the ftringed noife. 

As all their fouls in blifsful rapture took s 
The air, fuch pleafure loth to lofe. 
With thoufand echoes ftill prolongs each heavenly clofe. 

X. 
Nature that heard fuch found. 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia's feat, the aery region thrilling. 
Now was almoft won 
To think her part was done, 105 

And that her reign had here its laft fulfilling j 
She knew fuch harmony alone 
Could hora all Heav'n and Earth in happier union. 

XL 
At laft furrounds their fight 

A globe of circular light, no 

That with long beams the ihame-facM night array'd j 
The helmed Cherubim, 
And fworded Seraphim, 

Are feen in glittering ranks with wings difplay'd. 
Harping in Loud and folemn quire, 115 

With unexpreflive notes to Heaven's new-born Heir. 
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XII. 

Such mufic (as *tis (aid) 

Before was never made, 

. But when of old the fons of morning fung. 

While the Creator great i»o 

His conftellations fet. 

And the well-balancM world on hinges hung. 
And caft the dark foundations deep. 
And bid the weltering wayes their oozy channd keep. 

XIII. 
Ring out, ye cryftal Spheres, 125 

Once blefs our human ears, 

(If ye have power to touch our fenfes fo) 
And let your filver chime 
Move in melodious time. 

And let the bafe of Heayen*s deep organ blow, 130 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full confort to th* angelic fymphonfr* 

XIV. 
For if fuch holy fong 
Inwrap our fancy long, 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 135 
And fpeckled Vanity 
Will ficken foon and die. 

And leprous Sin will melt from earthly mold. 
And Hell itfelf will pafs away. 
And leave her dolorous manilons to the peering day. 



XV. Yea 
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XV. 
Yea Truth and Juftice then 
Will down return to men, 

Orb'd in a rainbow ; and like glories wearing 
Mercy will fit between, 
'Thron'd in celeftial ftieen, 145 

With radiant feet the tiflued clouds down fteering. 
And Heav'n, as at fome feftival. 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall. 

XVI. 
But wifeft Fate fays no. 
This muft not yet be fo, 15b 

The babe lies yet in fmiling infancy. 
That on the bitter crofs 
Muil redeem our lofs ; 

So both himfelf and us to glorify : 
Yet firft to thofe ychain'd in deep, 155 

The wakeful trump of doom muft thunder through the 
deep, 

XVII. 
With fuch a horrid clang 
As on mount Sinai rang. 

While the red fire and fmouldering clouds outbrak^ : 
The age4. earth aghaft, i6« 

With terror of that blaft. 

Shall from the furface to the center fhake § 
When at the world's laft feflion. 
The dreadful Judge in middle air (hall fpread his throne. 

G 3 XVIII. And 



t6 MILTON'S POEMS. 

XVIII. 
And then at laft our blifs i5^ 

Full and perfeft is, 

But now begins j for from this happy day 
Th' old Dragon under ground, 
In (baiter limits bound. 

Not half fo far cafts his ufurped fway, X7« 

And wroth to fee his kingdom fail, 
Swindges the fcaly horror of his folded tail. 

XIX. 
The oracles are dumb, 
No voice or hideous hum 

Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving. 
Apollo from his ihrine 
Can no more divine. 

With hollow ihriek the fteep of Delphos leaving. 
No nightly trance, or breathed fpell, 
' Infpires the pale-ey'd prieft from the prophetic cell. 

XX. 

The lonely mountains o'er. 
And the refounding ihore, 

A voice of weeping heard and loud lament ; 
From haunted fpring, and dale 
Edg'd with poplar pale, * 1S5 

The parting Genius is with fighing fent ; 
With flower-inwoven trefles torn 
The Nymphs in twilight ihade of tangled thickets 
mourn. 
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XXI. 
In confecrated earth. 
And on the holy hearth, 29a 

The Lars andLemures moan with midnight plaint $ 
In urns, and altars round, 
A di-ear and dying found 

A0right8 the Flamens at their fervice quaint ; 
And the chill marble feems to fweat, 195 

While each peculiar Power foregoes his wonted feat, 

XII. 
Peor and Baalim 
Forfake their temples dim. 

With that twice batter'd God of Paieftinc; 
And mooned Aihtaroth, too 

Heaven" 8 queen and mother both. 

Now fits not girt with tapers* holy ftiine 5 
The Libyc Hammon (brinks his horn. 
In vain the Tyrian maids their wounded Thammuz 
mourn. 

XXIII. 
And fallen Moloch fled, %o$ 

Hath left in ihadows dread 

His burning idol all of blackeft hue ; 
In vain with cymbals' ring 
They call the griAy king, 

In difmal dance about the furnace blue j ti9 

The brutiih Gods of Nile as faft, 
Ifis and Orus, and the dog Anubis, hafte» 

G 4 XXIV. Nor 
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XXIV. 

Nor is Ofiris feen 

In Memphian grove or green, . 

Trampling the unihower'd grafi^ with lowings loud : 
Nor can he be at reft 
Within his facred cheft. 

Nought but profoundeft Hell can be his fliroud j 
In vain with timbrel'd anthems dark 
The fable-ftoled forcerers bear his worihipt ark. %to 

XXV. 
He feels from Juda's land 
The dreaded Infant's hand. 

The rays of Bethlehem blind his dufky eyn } 
Nor all the Gods befide 
Longer dare abide, 225 

Not Typhon huge ending in fnaky twine : 
Our babe, to (how his Godhead true. 
Can in his fwadling- bands controll the damned crew. 

XXVI. 

So when the fun in bed, 

CurtainM witli cloudy red, 2}0 

Pillows his chin upon an orient wave« 
The flocking fhadows pale 
Troop to the infernal jail. 

Each fetter'd ghoft flips to his feveral gntTe, 
And the yellow-flcirted Fayes 235 

Fly after the night-fteedS| leaving their mdon-lov'd 
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XXVII. 
But fee the Virgin bleft 
Hath laid her Babe to reft, 

Time is our tedious fong ihould here have ending : 
Heaven's youngeft teemed ftar 24.0 

Hath fix'd her polifli'd car, 

Her ilceping Lord with handmaid lamp attending ; 
And all about the courtly ftable 
Bright-Jiameft Angels fit in order ferviceable. 

IV. 

THE PASSION. 

I. 

EREWHILE of mufic, and ethereal mirth. 
Wherewith the ftage of air and earth did ring^ 
And joyous news of heav'nly Infant's birth. 
My Mufe with Angels did divide to ilng; 
But headlong joy is ever on the wing, if 

In wintry folftice like the fhorten'd light 
Soon fwallow'd up in dark and long out-living night. 

II. 
For now to forrow muft I tune my fong. 
And fet my harp to notes of faddeft woe. 
Which on our deareft Lord did feize ere long, 10 

Dangers, and {hares, and wrongs, and worfe than fo« 
Which he for us did freely undergo : 

Moft perfeck Hero, try'd in heavieft plight 
Of labors huge and hard; too hard for human wight 1 

in. He 
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V. 

ON TIME. 

FLY enTioias Timey till tbou run out thy race. 
Call on the lazy leaden-ftepping hours, 
Whofe rpeed is but the heavy plummet^s pace ; 
And glut thyfelf with what thy womb devours. 
Which is no more than what is falfe and vain, 5 

And merely mortzl drofs j 
So little is our lofa. 
So little is thy gain. 

For when as each thing bad thou hafL intomb'd. 
And laft of all thy greedy felf confumM, jo 

Then long Eternity ftiall greet our blifs 
With an individual kifs; 
And Joy fliall overtake us as a flood. 
When eVery thing that is fincercly good 
And perfc£Hy divine, j j 

With truth, and peace, and love, fliall ever (hine 
About the fupreme throne 
Of him, t* whofe happy-making fight alone 
When once our heav'nly-guided foul fliall climb. 
Then all this earthy groffnefs quit, 20 

AttirM with ftars, we (hall for ever fit. 
Triumphing over Peath, and Chance, and thee, O 
Time, 
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UPON THE CIRCUMCISION. 
E flaming Powers, and winged Warriors bright. 
That erft with mudc, and triumphant fong, 
Firft heard by happy watchful ihepherds^ ear. 
So fweetly fung your joy the clouds along 
Through the foft filence of the lift'ning night; j* 

Now mourn, and if fad (hare with us to bear 
Your fiery eifence can diftil no tear. 
Bum in your fighs, and borrow 
Seas wept from our deep forrow : 
He who with all Heav'n*s heraldry whilere lo 

Enter'd the world, now bleeds to give us cafe 5 
Alas, how foon our fin 
Sore doth begin 
^ His infancy to feize ! 
O more exceeding love or law more juft ! 15 

Juft law indeed, but more exceeding love f 
For we by rightful doom remedilefs 
Were loft in death, till he that dwelt above 
High thronM in fecret blifs, for us frail duft 
Emptied his glory, ev*n to nakednefs $ 20 

And that great covenant which we ftill tranigrefs 
Entirely fatisfied. 
And the full wrath befide 
Of vengeful juftice bore for our excefs. 
And feals obedience firft with wounding fmart 25 
This day, but O ere long 
Huge pangs and ftrong 

Will pierce more near his heart, 

VIL / ~ 
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VIL 
AT A SO^'EMN MUSIC. 

BLEST pair of Syrt s, pledges of HeavVs joy. 
Sphere-bom harmor dus fifters, Voice and Verfe, 
Wed your divine founds, . .id mixM power employ 
Dead things with inbreathM fenfe able to pierce. 
And to our high-raisM phantafy prefent 5 

'X^hat undifturbed fong of pure concent. 
Ay fung before the fapphire-color'd throne 
To him that fits thereon 
With faintly ihout and folemn jubilee. 
Where the bright Seraphim in burning row j% 

Their loud up-lifted angel -trumpets blow. 
And the cherubic hod in thoufand quires 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 
With thofe juft Spirits that wear vi6lorious palms. 
Hymns devout and holy pfalms 15 

Singing everlafUngly; 
That we on earth with undifcording voice 
May rightly anfwer that melodious noife'} 
As once we did, till difproportionM (in 
Jfarr'd againft nature's chime, and with harih din ao 
Broke the fair mufic that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whofe love their motion fway'd 
In perfe£l diapafon, whilft they ftdod 
In firft obedience, and their ftate of good. 
O -may we foon again renew that fong, 15 

And keep in tune with Heav*n, till God ere long 
To his celeftial concert us unite. 
To live with him, and iing in endlefs mom of light ! 

vni. Aa 
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VIII. 
An EPITAPH on 'the Marchioncfs of Wincheftcr*. 

THIS rich marble doth inter 
The honor'd wife of Wincheftcr, 
A Vifcount's daughter, an Earl'S heir, 
Befides what her virtues; fair 

Added to her noble birth, 5 

More than flie could own from earth. 
Summers three times eight fave one 
She had told ; alas too foon. 
After fo fhort time of breath, 

To houfe with darknefs, and with death. !• 

Yet, had the number of her days 
Been as complete as was her praife, 
Nature and fate had had no ftrife 
In giving limit to her life. 

Her high birth and her graces fweet 15 

Quickly found a lover meet 5 
The virgin quire for her requeft 
The God that (its at marriage feaft ; 
He at their invoking came 

But with a fcarce well-lighted flame j 10 

And in his garland as he itood 
Ye might difcem a cyprefs-bud. 
Once had the early matrons run 
To greet her oJF a lovely fon, 

* Jane, daughter of Thomas Lord Vifcount Savage 
of Rock-Savage, 

And 
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And now with fecond hopelhe goes, 25 

And calls Lucina to lier throes ; 

But whether by mifchance or blame 

Atropos for Lucina came ; 

And with remorfelefs cruelty 

Spoird at once both firuit and tree : 39 

The haplefs babe before his birth 

Had burial, yet not laid in earth. 

And the languilh''d mother*s womb 

Was not longji living tomb. 

So have I feen fome tender flip, 35 

Sav''d with care from winter^s nip. 

The pride of her carnation train, 

PluckM up by fome unheedy fwain. 

Who only thought to crop the flower 

New (hot up from vernal ihower ; 4.0 

But the fair bloffom hangs the head 

Side-ways as on a dying bed. 

And thofe pearls of dew (he wears. 

Prove to be prefaging tears. 

Which the fad mom had let fall 4.5 

On her haftening funeral. 

Gentle Lady, may thy grave 

Peace and quiet ever have ; 

After this thy travel fore 

Sweet reft feize thee evermore, 50 

That to give the world increafe, 

Shortned haft thy own life's leafe ! 

Here, beiides the forrowing 

That thy noble houfc doth bring. 
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Her« be tears of perfe£l moaa 55 

Wept for thee in Heticony 
And fome flowers, and forae bays. 
For thy herfe, to flrow the ways. 
Sent thee from the banks of Came, 
Devoted to thy virtuous name 5 60 

Whilft thou, bright Saint, high fitft in glory. 
Next her mifch like to thee in flory, 
That fair Syrian (hepherdefs. 
Who after years of barrennefs, 

The highly- favor*d Jofeph bore (5 

To him that ferv'd for her before. 
And at her next birth, much like thee, 
Through pangs fled to felicity. 
Far within the bofom bright 

Of blazing Majefty and Light : 7« 

There with thee, new welcome Saint, 
Like fortunes may her foul acquaint. 
With thee there clad in radiant iheen. 
No Marchionefs, but now a Queen. 

IX- 
SON<;. ON MAY MORNING. 

NO W the bright morning ftar, day's harbinger. 
Comes dancing from the eaft, and leads with her 
The flowery May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowflip, and the pale primrofe. 
Hail, bounteous May, that doft infpire 5 

Mirth and youth and warm defire} 
VoL.m. H Woods 
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Woods and groves are ^ thy dre(fing» 

Hill and dale doth boaft thy bkffing. 
Thus we falute thee with our early fong. 
And welcome thee, and wiAi thee long* 19 

X. 

I 

ON SHAKESPEAR, 1630. 

WHAT needs my Shakefpcar for his honor'd | 
bones | 

The labor of an age in piled ftones. 
Or that his hallowM reliques (hould be hid. 
Under a ftar-ypointing pyramid ? 
Dear fon of memory, great heir of fame, ^ 

What need' ft thou fuch weak witnefs of thy name > 
^hou in our wonder and aftonifhment 
Haft built thyfelf a live- long monument. 
For whilft to th' fhame of flow-endevoring art 
Thy eafy numbers flow, and that each heart so 

Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 
Thofe Delphic lines with deep impreflion took. 
Then thou our fancy of itfelf bereaving, 
Doft make us marble with too much conceiving*} 
And fo fepulcher'd in fuch pomp doft lie, 15 

That kings for fuch a tomb would wi(h to die« 
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ON THE UNIVERSITY CARRIER. o% 
XI. 

On the UNIVERSITY CARRIER; 

Who ficken'd in the time of his vacancy, being forbi^ 
to go to London, by reafon of the plague. 

HERE lies old Hobfon j Death hath broke his girt, 
And here, alas, hath laid him in the dirty 
Or elfc, the ways being foul, twenty to one, 
He *8 here ihick in a (lougfiy and overthrown. 
'Twas fuch a fhifter, that if truth were known, 5 
Heath was half glad when he had got him down i 
For he had any time this ten years full 
Dodg'd with him, betwixt Cambridge and the Bull. 
And furely death could never have prevailed, 
Had not his weekly courfe of carriage failed j 29 

But lately finding him fo long at home. 
And thinking now his Journey's end was come. 
And that he had ta^en up his latell inn, 
In the kind office of a chamberlin 
Show'd him his room where he muft lodge that night, 
Puird off his boots, and took away the light : 
If any afk for him, it fhall be faid, 
Hobfon has fupt, and 's newly gone to bed. 

XII. 

Another on the fame. 

HERE lieth one, who did raoft truly prove 
That he could nev^er die while he could raovej 
So hung his deftiny, never to rot 
While he might ilill jog on and keep his.tro.t, 

H» Ma^« 
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Made of fphere-metal, never to decay 5 

Until his revolution was at ftay. 

Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 

'Gainft old truth) motion numbered out his time : 

And, like an engin mov'd with wheel and weight, 

His principles being ceasM, he ended ftrait. 10 

Reft, that gives all men life, gave him his death. 

And too much breathing put him out of breath j 

Nor were it contradiction to affirm 

Too long vacation haften'd on his term. 

Merely to drive the time away he fickenM, 15 

Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quicken'd j 

Nay, quoth he, on his fwooning bed out-ftretch'd. 

If I mayn't carry, fure 1*11 ne'er be fetch'd. 

But vow, though the crofs doctors all ftood hearers. 

For one carrier put down to make fix bearers. %o 

Eafe was his chief difeafe, and to judge right. 

He dy'd for heavinefs that his cart went light : 

His leifure told him that his time was come. 

And lack of load mad^ his life burdenfome. 

That ev'n to his laft breath (there be that fay't) %^ 

As he were prefs'd to death, he cry'd. More weight I 

But had his doings lafted as they were, 

He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he fpent his date 

In courfe reciprocal, and had his fate 39 

Link'd to the mutual flowing of the feas. 

Yet (ftrahge to think) his wain was his increafe : 

His letters are delivered all and gone^ 

Only remains ihia fuperfcription. 

^ALLEGRO* 
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XIII. 

L'ALLEGRO. 

HENCE, loathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackeft Midnight born, 
In Stygian cave forlorn 

^Mongft horrid ihapes, and ihrieks, and Hghts unholy^ 
Find out fome uncouth cell, 5 

Where brooding daiknefs fpreads his jealous wings. 
And the night-raven fings j 

There under ebon (hades, and low-brow'd rocks. 
As ragged as thy locks. 

In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell. 10 

But come, thou Goddefs fair and free. 
In Heav'n ycleapM Euphrofyne, 
And by men, heart-eafing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 
With two fitter Graces more 15 

To ivy- crowned Bacchus bore ; 
Or whether (as fome fages fing) 
The frolic wind that breathes the fpring, 
Zephyr with Aurora playing. 

As he met her once a Mayings 20 

There on beds of violets blue. 
And frefli-blown rofes walh'd in dew, 
Fiird her with thee a daughter fair, 
So buxom, blithe, and debonair. 
Hafte thee. Nymph, and bring with thee 15 

Jcft and youthful Jollity, 
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Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles» 

Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles^ 

Such as hang on Hebe*s cheek. 

And love to live in dimple ileek ; 30 

Sport that wrinkled Care derides. 

And Laughter holding both his (ides. 

Come, and trip it as you go 

On the light fantaftic toe. 

And in thy right hand lead with thee, 35 

The mountain nymph, (weet Liberty; 

And if I give thee honor due. 

Mirth, admit me of thy crew 

To live with her, and live with thee, 

tn unreproved pleafures free ; 40 

To hear the lark begin his flight. 

And fmging ftartle the dull night. 

From his watch-tower in the ikies. 

Till the dappled dawn doth rife ; 

Then to come in fpite of forrow, 45 

And at my window bid good-morrow. 

Through the fweet-briar, or the vine. 

Or the twifted eglantine : 

While the cock with lively din 

Scatters the rear of dafknefs thin, 5* 

And to the ftack, or the barn-door. 

Stoutly ftruts his dames before ; 

Oft liftening how the hounds and horn 

Chearly roufe the (lumbering morn. 

Prom the fide of fome hoar hill, 55 

Through the high wood echoing (hrill : 

Somt 
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Some time walking jiot 'vnfcen 
By hedge-row elms, on billocs gree]|» 
Right againft the eaftern gikte. 

Where the great fuia hiegias his ftate, ^ 

RobM in flames and amber light. 
The clouds in thoufand liveries dight. 
While the plow- man sear at hand 
Whittles o'er the furrow'd land. 
And the milkmaid fii^th blithe, f $ 

And the mower whets )m itthe. 
And every ihepherd teUs his talc 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 
Strait mine, eye hath cfwght new pleafures 
Whilft the land(kip round it meafures, ?• 

Rnflet lawns, and fallows gray, 
Where the nibbling flocks do ^ray^ 
Mountains on whqCe. barren breaft 
The laboring clouds do often reft, 
JVSeadows trim with idaiiie^ipied, - 75 

Shallow brooks, and rivers wide. 
Towers and battlements it fees 
BofomM high in tufted tree^ 
Where perhaps foroe beauty lies. 
The Cynofurc of neighboring eyes. fo 

Hard by, a cottage chimney .fmokes. 
From betwixt two aged oaks. 
Where Corydon and Thyrfis met, 
Arc at their favory dinner fet 

•Ctf herbs, and other country mefles, t$ 

Which the neat-banded £hiliis dreiTes s 

H 4 And 
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And then in hafte her bower ihe leaves, 

With Theftylis tO bind the (heaves 5 

Or if the earlier feafon lead 

*ro the tann'd haycock in the mead. 90 

Sometimes with fecure delight 

The upland hamlets will invite. 

When the merry bells ring round, 

And the jocond rebecs found 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 95 

Dancing in the chequerM /hade j 

And young and old come forth to play 

On a funfhine holy-day. 

Till the live-long day-light fail j 

Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale, xoo 

With ftories told of many a feat. 

How faery Mab the junkets eat. 

She was pincht and pulPd, (he faid. 

And he by frier^s lanthom led 

• Tells how the drudging Goblin fwet, 105 
To earn his cream-bowl duly fet. 

When in one night, ere glimpfe of mom. 
His (hadowy flale hath threfhM the com. 
That ten day-laborers could not end $ 
•^Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, xio 

And ftretchM out all die chimney's length. 
Balks at the fire his haiiy flrength. 
And crop-full out of doors he flings* 
Ere the flrft cock his matin rings. 

* Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 115 
By whifpering winds foon lull'd aileep* 

Towwd 
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Towred cities pleafe us then. 

And the bufy hum of men> 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold 

In weeds of peace high triumphs hold, 120 

With ftore of ladies, whofc bright eyes 

Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit, or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace, whom all commend. 

There let Hymen oft appear 125 

In faffron robe, witli taper clear. 

And pomp, and feaft, and revelry. 

With maflc and antique pageantry. 

Such fights as youthful poets dream. 

On fununer eves by haunted ftream. 1 39 

Then to the well-trod ftage anon. 

If Jonfon^s learned fock be on. 

Or fweeteft Shakefpear, fancy's child. 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. 

And ever againft eating cares, 135 

Lap me in foft Lydian airs. 

Married to imraoi-tal verfe, 

Such as the meeting foul may pierce 

In notes, with many a winding bout 

Of linked fweetnefs long drawn out, 140 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 

The melting voice through mazes runnings 

Untwifting all the chains that ty 

The hidden foul of harmony 5 

That Orpheus* felf may heave his head 145 

From golden ilumber'on a bed 
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Of heapt Elyfian flowers, and liear 

Such ftrains as would have won the ear 

Of Pluto, to have quite fet free 

His half-regain'd Eurydice. t^% 

Thefe delights if thou canft give. 

Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 

XIV. 

IL PENSEROSO. 

HENCE, vain deluding }oys. 
The brood of folly. without father bred. 
How little you befted. 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys ! 
Dwell in fome idle brain, 5 

And fancies fond with gaudy fhapes poiTefsj 
As thick and numberlefs 

As the gay motes that people the fun-beams^ 
'Or likelieft hovering dreams 

The fickle penfioners of Morpheus' train. lio 

But hail, thou Goddefs, fage and holy ! 
Hail, divineft Melancholy ! 
Whofe faintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight. 

And therefore to our weaker view 1 5 

Overlaid with black, ftaid wifdom^s hue ; 
Black, but fuch as in efteem 
Prince Memnon's fifter might befeem. 
Or that ftarr'dEthiop queen that ftrovc 
To fet her beauties'* praife above 20 

Tae 



The Sea-Nymphs, and their powers offended s 
Yet thou art higher* far defcended. 
Thee bright-hair'd Vdla long of yore 
To folitaiy Saturn bore ; 

His daughter (he (in Saturn's reign^ 45 

Such mixture was not held a ftain). 
Oft in glimmering bowers and glades 
He met her, and in fecret (hades 
Of woody Ida's inmoft grove, 

While yet there was no fear of Jove. jci 

Come, penfive Nun, devout and puw, 
Sober, ftedfaft, and demure. 
All in a robe of darkeft gi*ain. 
Flowing with majcftic train. 

And fable ftole of Cyprus lawn, 35 

Over^hy decent (boulders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted ftate, 
With even ftep, and mufing gait. 
And looks commercing with the ikies. 
Thy rapt foul fitting in thine eyes : 40 

There held in holy paifion (Wl, 
Forget thyfelf to marble, till 
With a fad leaden downward ca(t 
Thou fix them on the earth as faft : 
And join with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 4J 

Spare Faft, that oft with Gods doth diet, 
And hears the Mufes in a ring 
Ay round about Jove's altar (ing i 
And add to thefe retired Leifure, 
That in trim gardens takes his pleafure j ^o 

But 
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But iirfty and chiefeft, with thee bring. 
Him that yon foars on golden wing. 
Guiding the iiery-wheeled throne. 
The Cherub Contemplation j 

And the mute Silence hift along, 55 

^Lefs Philomel will deign a fong. 
In her fweetcft, faddeft plight. 
Smoothing the rugged brow of night. 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke. 
Gently o'er th* accuftom'd oak ; 60 

Sweet bird that ftiunn'ft the noife of folly, 
Moft mufical, moft melancholy ! 
Thee, chauntrefs, oft, the woods among, 
I woo to hear thy even-fong ; 

And miffing thee, I walk unfeen 65 

On the dry fmooth-ihaven green. 
To behold the wandering moon. 
Riding near her higheft noon. 
Like one that had been led albay 
Through the Heav'n's wide pathlefs way, jp 

And oft, as if her head fhe bowM, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat of rlHng ground, 
I hear the far-off Ciurfeu found. 
Over fome widc-water'd (hore, 75 

Swinging flow with fullen roarj 
Or if the air will not permit. 
Some ftill removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom« So 

Far 



2i.\li^ 



ILPENSEROSO. tof 

Far from all rcfort of mirth. 
Save the cricket on the hearth. 
Or the belman^s droufy charm. 
To blefs the doors from nightly harm s 
Or let my lamp at midnight hour, f 5 

Be feen in fome high lonely tower. 
Where I may oft out-watch the Bear, 
With thrice great Hermes, or unfphere 
The fpirit of Plato to unfold 

What worlds, or what vaft regions, hold 99 

The immortal mind that hath forfook 
Her manfion in this fleihly Hook : 
And of thofe Demons that are found 
In fire, air, flood, or under ground^ 
Whofe power hath a true confent 95 

With planet, or with element* 
Sometime let gorgeous tragedy 
In fcepterM pall come fweeping by, 
Prefenting Thebes', or Pelops* line. 
Or the tale of Troy divine, io» 

Or what (though rare) of later age 
Ennobled hath the buikinM ftage. 
But, O fad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raife Mufxus from his bower. 
Or bid the foul of Orpheus fing 105 

Such notes as, warbled to the fhing. 
Drew iron tears down Pluto^s cheek, 
And made Hell grant what love did feek* 
Or call up him that left half told 
The &OTJ of Cambufcaa bold^ 1 s# 

Of 
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OfCamball, and of Algarfifc, I 

And who had Canace to wife, I 

That own'd the virtuous ring and glafs, i 

And of the wondrous horfe of brafs, ^ 

On which the Tartar king did ride ; 115 

And if ought elfe great bards befide 

In fage and folemn tunes have fung, ! 

Of tumeys and of trophies hung, j 

Of forefts, and inchantments drear, 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. no 

Thus night oft fee me in thy pale carreer, 
Till civil-fuited morn appear, 
Not trickt and frounct as (tit was wont 
With the Attic boy to hunt. 

But kercheft in a comely cloud. 125 

While rocking winds are piping loud. 
Or uflier'd with a fiiower ftill, 
When the guft hath blown his fill. 
Ending on the milling leaves. 

With minute drops from off the eaves. 130 

And when the fun begins to fling 
His flaring beams, me, Goddefs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves. 
And fhadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of pine, or monumental oak, 135 

Where the rude ax with heaved ftroke 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt. 
Or fright them from their hallowM haunt. 
There in clofe covert by fome brook^ 
Where no profaner eye may look» 140 

Hide 
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Hide me from day^s gariii eye. 
While the bee with honied thigh. 
That at her flowery work doth fing, 
And the waters murmuring, 

Wkh fuch concert as they keep, 143 

Entice the dewy-feaihcrM flecp 5 
And let fome ftrange myfterious dream 
Wave at his wings in aery ftr^aift 
Of lively portraiture difplay'd. 

Softly on my cyc4ids laid. , 1^0 

And as I wake, fweet mufic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath. 
Sent by fome Spirit to mortals good. 
Or th* unfeen Genius of the wood. 
But let my due feet never fail i^^ 

To walk the ftudious cloyfter's pale. 
And love the high eipbowed rQof„ . 
With antic pillars mafly propf. 
And ftoricd* windows richly dight, 
Cafting a dim religious light. x6q 

There let the pealing organ blpw. 
To the full-voic'd quire below. 
In fervice high, and anthems clear. 
As may with fwectnefsj through mine ear, 
Piflblve me into extafies, s65f 

And bring all Keav'n before mine eyes. 
And may at laft my weary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage. 
The hairy gown and mofly cell. 
Where I may fit and rightly fpell ^ ^ 170 

Of 
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Of every ftar that Heaven doth fhew. 

And every herb that ilps the dew ; 

Till old experience do attain 

To fomething like prophetic ftrain* 

Thefe pleafures. Melancholy, give^ 175 

And I with thee will choofe to live. 

XV. 
ARCADES*. 

Part of an Enteitainment prefented to the Countefs 
Dowager of Derby at Harefieldy by fome noble per- 
fons of her family, who appeai* on the fcene in paf- 
toral habit, moving toward the feat of date, with 
this Song. 

X. SONG. 

LOOK Nymphs, and Shepherds look^ 
What fudden blaze of majefty 
Is that which we from hence defcry. 
Too divine to be miilook : 

This, this is (he 5 

To whom our vows and wifhes bend | 
Here our folemn fearch hath end. 

• This poem is only part of an Entertainment, or 
Mafij as it is alfo intitled in Milton's Manufcript, the 
reft probably being of a different nature^ or compoftd 
by a different hand. 

Fame, 
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Fame, that her high worth to raife^ 

SeemM erft fo lavifli add profafe^ 

We may juftly now accufe to 

Of detra£lion from her praife ; 

Lefs than half we find expreft» 

Envy bid conceal the reft. 

Mark what radiant ftate fht fpreads^ 

In circle round her (hining throne, tc 

Shooting her beams like filver threads t 

This, this is fhe alone. 

Sitting like a Goddefs bright. 

In the center of her light. 

Might ftie the wife Latoiia be, 20 

Or the towered Cybele, 

Mother of a hundred Gods ; 

Juno dares not give her odds ; 

Who had thought this clime had held 

A deity fo unparallelM ? 25 

As they come forward, the Genius of the wood ap- 
pears, and, turning toward them, fpeaks« 

GENIUS. 
STAY, gentle Swains, for though in this difguifc, 
^. 1 fee bright honor fparkle through your eyes j 
';^ Of famous Arcady ye are, and fprung 
' ji Of that renowned flood, fo often fung, 

i>ivine Alpheus, who by fecret fluce 3« 

Stole under /eas to meet his Ai-ethufe i 
^ . Vol. III. I / • 
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And ye, the breatlpng rofes o£ tk^ wood, 

Fair filver-bufkinM Nympjbs as great aud gQo4» 

2 know this queft of yours, and free intent 

Was all in honor and devotion meant 3^ 

To the great miftrefs of yon princely flirine. 

Whom with low reverence I adore as mine. 

And with all helpful fervice will comply 

To further this night's glad folemnifty ; 

,And lead you where ye may more near behold ^^ 

What fhallow-ftarching Fame hath left untold | 

Which I full oft amidft thefe ihades alone 

Have fat to wonder at, and gaze upon : 

For know by lot from Jove I am the Power 

Of this fair wood, and live in oaken bower, 4^ 

To nurfe the faplings tall, and curl the grove 

With ringlets quaint, and wanton windings wove. 

And all my plants I fave from nightly ill 

Of noifome winds, and blading vapors chill : 

And from the boughs brufli oflF the evil dew, 50 

And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue, 

Or what the crbfe dire-looking ^anet fmites* 

Or hurtful wonn with cankered venom bites ^ 

When evening gray doth rife, I fetch my round 

Over the mount, and all this hallow'd ground, 55 

And early, ere the odorous breath of mom 

Awakes the flumbering: leaves, ortaflelM horn 

Shakes the high thicket, hafte I all about. 

Number my rank's, and vifit every fjprovit 

^ith puifTant words, and murmurs made to blefs ; 60 

3ut el£9 in deep of nightj, when drowfiaefk 

HatU 
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JlcLth lockM up mortal fenfe, then liflen I 

To the celeftial Syrens' harmony. 

That fit upon the nine infolded fphcres. 

And fmg to thofe that hold the vital fhears, 65 

And turn the adamantin fpindle round, 

Pn whicb tlie fate of Gods ^d men is wound. 

Such fweet compulfion doth in mufk lie. 

To lull the daughters ^fNeceifity, 

And keep unfteddy Nature to her law, 70 

And the low world in meafor'd motion draw 

After the heavenly tune, which none can hear 

Of human mo4d with grofs unpurged ear j 

And yet fuch mufic worthieft were to blaze 

The peerleik highth of her immortal praife, 75 

Whofe luftre leads us, and for her moft fit» 

If my inferior hand or voice could hit 

Inimitable founds ; yet, as we go. 

Whatever the ikill of id&r Gods can fliow, 

I will aflfay, her worth to celebrate. So 

And fo attend ye toward her glittering ftate } 

Where you may all that are of noble ftem 

Approach and kifs her facred yefture's hem* 

II. SON G. 
0*ER the fmooth enamel'd green. 
Where no print of ftep hath been, Zs 

. . Follow me as I fing. 
And touch the warbled ftring. 
Under the ihady roof 
Of branching elm ftar-proof. 

I % Fc 



tt6 MILTON*S PO£MS. 

Follow me, ^ 

I will bring jcfu where flie fits. 
Clad in fplendor as befits 

Her deity. 
Such a rnral Qneen 
All Arcadia hath not feen. 95 

m. SONG. 

NYMPHS and Shepherds, dance no more 
By Tandy Ladon^s lilted banks $ 
On old Lycaeus or Cyllene hoar 

Trip no more in twilight ranks ; 
Though Erymanth your lofs deplore, 1 00 

Abetter foil fhall give you thanks. 
From the ftony Maenalus 
Bring your flocks, and lire with us ; 
Here ye fliall have greater grace. 
To fenre the' Lady of this place. 105 

Though Syrinx your Pan's miftrefs were. 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on hen 

Such a rural Queen 

All Arcadia hath not feen. 
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XVI. 
A 

M A S K 

PRESENTED 

At Ludlow-Castle, 1634. 

BEFORE 

The Earl of BRIDGEWAT1SK^ then 
Prefident of Wales. 



I 3 THE 



THE PERSONS. 

The attendant S p i r i t, afterwards un the habit of 

Thyrfis. 
C o M u s with his crew. 
The Lady. 
Firft B R o T H E Ry 
Second Brother. 
S A B R I N A the Nymph. 



'' The chief perfons who prefented were. 

The Lord B R A c k L Y. 

Mr. Thomas EcERTONhis brother' 

The Lady Alice Egerton. 



The 
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The Maik was prefented in 1 6 34.1 and confequentty in 

the 40th year of our author's age. In the title-page 

of die firft edition, printed in 16379 it is faid that it 

vras prefented en Michaelmas night, and there was 

' this TOOttO, 

<< Eheu quid volui mifero mihi ! floribus auftrum 
« Perditus '' 

In this edition, and in that of Milton^s poems in 16459 
there was prefixed to the'Maik the following dsdi« 
cation* 

To the Right Honorable 

John Lord Vifcount BraciCLy, fon and heir apparent 
to the Earl ofBRiDGEWATER, &c. 

My Lord, 

THIS poem, which received its firft occaiion of 
birth from ydurfelf and others of your noble fa- 
mily, and much honor from your own perfon in the 
performance, now returns again to make a final dedl<« 
cation of itfelf to you. Although not openly acknow- 
ledge by the author, yet it is a legitimate offspring, 
fo lovely, and fo much defired, that the often copying 
of it hath tir'd my pen to give my fevcral friends fatis- 
faclion, and brought me to a necedity of producing it 
to the public view ; and now to offer it up in all right- 
ful devotion to thofe fair hopes, and rare endowments 
of your much promifing youth, which give a full affa- 
«1 . '. ■ 1 f . I 4 rance» 
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ranee, to all that know you, of a future excellence. « 
Live, fweet Lord, to be the honor of your name j and 
receive this as your own, from the hands of him, who 
hath by many favors been long obligM to your moft 
lionor'd parents 9 and as in this reprefentation your at- 
tendant Thyrfis, fo now in all real expreflion 



Your faithful and moft 



humble Servant^ 



H. L A W B s» 
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A MASK. 

The firft Scene difcovers a wild Wood, - 
The atteikiant Spirit defcends or enters* 

BEFORE the ftarry threfliold of Jove's court 
My maniion is, where thofe immortal fliapes 
Of bright aereal Spirits live inlpherM 
In regions mild of caltn and ferene air, ' 
Above the fmoke and ftir of this dim fpot, 5^ 

Which men call Earth, and with low-thoughtcd care 
ConfinM, and pefter'd in this pin-fold here. 
Strive to keep up a frail and feverifli being. 
Unmindful of the crown that Virtue gives 
After this mortal change to her true fervants to^ 

Amongft the enthronM Gods on fainted fea^s. 
Yet fome there be that by due fteps afpire 
To lay their juft hands on that golden key. 
That opes the palace of eternity t 
To fuch my errand is ; and but for fuch, 1^ 

I would not foil thefe pure ambrofial weeds 
With the nuak vapors of this fin-worn mold. 
But to my talk. Neptune, befides the fway 
Of every fait flood, and each ebbing ftream. 
Took in by lot ^twixt high and nether Jove tar 

Imperial rule of all the fea-girt iles. 
That like to rich and various gem» inlay 

Tht 
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The unadorned bofora of the deep. 

Which* lie to grace his tributary Gods 

By courfe commits to feveral government, 25 

And gives them leave to wear their fapphirc crowns. 

And wield their little tridents : but this He, 

The gi-eateft and the beft of all the main. 

He quarters to his blue-hairM deities ; 

And all this tra6l that fronts the falling fun 30 

A noble Peer of mickie truft and power 

Has in his charge, with tempered awe to guide 

An old, and haughty nation proud in arms : 

Where his fair offspring nurs'd in princely lore 

Are coming to attend their father's ftate, 35 

And new-idtrufted fcepter ; but their way 

Lies through the perplexed paths of this drear woody 

The nodding hoiTor of whofe fhady brows 

Threats the forlorn and wandering paifenger; 

And here their tender age might fuffer peril, ^ 

But that .by quick command from fovran Jove 

I was difpatch'd for their defenfe and guard ; 

And liften why, for I will tell you now 

What never yet was heard in tale or fong, 

From old or modem bard, in hall or bower, 4.5 

Bacchus, that iirft from out the purple gra^ 
CruihM the fweet poifon of mif-ufed wine. 
After the Tufcan mariners traiisform*d, 
Coafting the Tyrrhene ftiore, as the winds lifted, 
pfi Circe's, iland fell ; (Who knows not Circe 59 

The daughter of the fun ? whofe charm'd cup 
Whoever tailed^ loft his upright iluip^ 

And 
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And downward fell into a groveling fwine) 
This Nymi^ that gazM upon his ciuftering locks. 
With ivy berries wreathM, and his blithe youth, 55 
Had by him, ere he parted dience, a Ton 
Much like his father, but his mother more. 
Whom therefore flie brought up, and Comas nam^'d. 
Who, ripe, and frolic of his full g^wn age. 
Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, ^^ 

At laft betakes him to this ominous wood. 
And in thiok fiielter of black ihades imbowerM 
Excels his mother at her mighty art. 
Offering to eveiy weary traveller 
His orient liquor in a cryftal glafs, 5^* 

To quench the drouth of Phoebus, which as they tafte, 
(For moil do tafte through fond intemperate thiril) 
"Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 
Th* exprefs refemblance of the Gods, is changed 
Into fome brutiih form of wolf, or bear, yo 

Or ounce, or tiger,, hog, or bearded goat. 
All other parts remaining as they werej 
And they, fo perfeft is their mifcry. 
Not once perceive their foul disfigurement. 
But boaft themfclves more comely than before, ye ' 
Aild all their friends and native home forget, 
^Tb roll with pleafure in a fenfiial fty. 
Therefore when any favor'd of high Jove 
Chances to pafs through this adventrous glade. 
Swift as the iparkle of a glancing ftar to 

I fhoot from Heaven, to give him fafe convoy. 
As now I do s But firft I muft put off 

Thefe 
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Thcfe my (ky robes fpun out of Iris' woof. 

And take the weeds and likenefs of a fwain» 

That to the fervice of this houfe belongs, 85 

Who with his foft-pipe, and fmooth dittied fongv 

Well knows to ftill the wild winds when they roar^ 

And huih the waring woods, nor of Icfs faith. 

And in this office of his naountain watch, 

Cikelieft, and neareft to the prefent aid 90 

Of this occafion. But I hear the tread 

Of hateful fteps. I muft be viewlefs now. 

Comus enters with a charming-rod in one hand, his 
. glafs in the other ; with him a rout of monfters, 
headed like fundry forts of wild beads, but other- 
wife like men and women, their apparel glifteringj 
. they come in making a riotous and unruly noife, 
with torches in their hands. 
' Com. The ftar that bids the fhepherd fold. 
Now the top of Heav'n doth hold,. 
And the gilded car of day ^5 

His glowing axle doth allay 
In the fteep Atlantic ftream, 
'And the dope fim his upward beam 
Shoots againft the duiky pole. 

Pacing toward the other goal too 

Of his chamber in the eaft. 
Mean while welcome Joy, and Feaft, 
^Midnight Shout, and Revelry, 
Tipfy Dance, and Jollity. 

Braid your locks with rofy twine, 105 

^Prc^ping odors, dropping wine. 

Rigor 
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Rigor now h gone to bed» 
And Advice with fcrupulous head^ 
Stri6b Age, and four Severity, 

.With their grave faws in flmnber lie. no 

We that are of purer fire 
Imitate the ftarry quire, 
Who, in their nightly watchful fpheres. 
Lead in fwift round the months and years. 
The founds and feas, with all their finny drove, 115 
Now to the moon in wavering morrice move j 
And on the tawny fands and fhelves 
Trip the pert faeries and the dappei* elves. 
By dimpled brook, and fountain brim. 
The Wood-Nyraphs deckM with daifies trim, 120 
Their merry wakes and paftimes keep ; 
What hath night to do with deep? 
Night hath better fweets to prove, 
Venus now wakes, and wakens love. 
Come let us our rites begin, jjj 

'Tis only day-light that makes fin. 
Which thefe dun fhades will ne'er report. 
Hail Goddefs of no£himal fport, 
Dark-veird Cotytto, t* whom the fecret flame 
Of midnight torches bums ; myflerious dame, 1 30 
That ne'er art callM, but when the dragon womb 
'Of Stygian darknefs fpits her thickeft gloom 
And makes one blot of all the air. 
Stay thy cloudy ebon chair. 

Wherein thou rid'ft with H'ecat% and befriend 235 
Us thy vow*d priefts, till utmoft end 

Of 



id; MILTdN>S POtM^. 

Of all thy dues be done, and nofte left onky 

"Etc the blabbing eaftera icout. 

The nice mom on th' Indian fteep 

l^^rom here abin'd loophole peep, t4* 

And to the tell-tale fun dcfcry 

Our conceard folemnity. 

Come, knit htnds, and beat the ground 

In a light fantaftic round. 

The Measure. 
Break off, break off, I feel the different pace 145 

Of feme chafte footing near about this ground. 
Kun to your fhrouds, within tliefe brakes and trees ^ 
cOSr number may affright : Some virgin fure 
(For fo I can diftinguiih by mine art) 
Benighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms, 150 
And to my wily trai«s j I fhal) ere long 
Be well-ftockM with as fair a herd as graced 
'About my mother Circe. Thus I huri 
My dazling fpells into the fpungy air. 
Of power to. cheat the eye with blear mufioa x.55 

And give it falfe prefentinents, left the place 
And my qn^nt habits breed aAoniihment, 
(And put the damfel to iu^ckms flighty 
Which ntmfk not be, for that^s againft my co 
I under fjnr pretence of friendly ends, i6» 

And well'plac'd words of glozing coufftefy 
Baited with reafons not unplaufiUe, 
Wind me into the eafy-hearted man. 
And hug him into fiiares* Wh^ once her eye 

' Hath 
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Hath met i^c virtne of tliU magic <l«ft, j^^ 

I fliall 3ppe9r fome harmlefs vtlkiger. 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear» 
But here ihe comes^ I fairly ilep afide» 
And hearkesy if I may, her buimefs here. 

The Lady enters. 
Hdis way the noife was, if mine ear be true, jj^ 

My beft guide now ; methought it was the ibund 
Of riot anid ilUmanag'd merrimeiic, 
Such as the jocond fiute, or gamefome pipe, 
Stirs up among the loole unlettered hinds, 
When for their teeming flocks^ and granges full, 17 j 
In wanton dance they praife the bounteous Pan, 
And thaukk the Gods amifs. I (faouUi be loath > 

To meet the rudeneia and fwiird iniobence 
Of fuch late wafiaiiers f yet O whece eiie > 

Shall I inform my unacquainted feet Yf# 

In the blind maxes of this tan^^d wood? ' ' 

My Brothers, when they faw me wearied out .'f; 

' With t^ts long way, refolving hese ta lodge 
Under th« fppeading favor of thefe pines, 
Sttfpt, as they faii, to the next thicket fide 4^9^ 

To bring me berries, or fuch cooling fruit 
As the kmd'bo^fntahle woods provide* 
They left me tben,. Yrhen the gray^'hooded Evqi>y 
Like a fad vbtarifl in pahner's weed, 
Roie from the hindmoft wfaeela of Fhoesbus* wain, 190 
But where they are, and why thi^ oameaot back*. 
Is now the labor of my dioughts i 'tit Ukeileft 

Thr- 
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They had engaged their wandering fteps too far* 

And envious darknefs^ ere they could return^ 

Had ftole them from me; elfe, O thieviih Night, 195 

Why ihould'ft thou, but for forae felonious end^ 

In thy dark lantern thus clofe up the ftars. 

That nature hung in Heaven, and fiUM their lamps 

With everlafting oil, to give due light 

To the mifled and lonely traveller ? ao» 

This is the place, as well as I may guefs. 

Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 

Was rife, and perfe6l in my liftening ear. 

Yet nought but ilngle darknefs do I find. 

What might this be ? A thoufand fantafies S05 

Begin to throng into my memory. 

Of calling ihapes, and beckoning fhadows dire. 

And aery tongues, that fyllable mens names 

On fands, and ihores, and defert wildemefres. 

^Thefe thoughts may ftartle well, but not aftound ajo 

The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

By a ftrong tiding champion, confcience.— 

welcome pure-ey*d Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou hovering Angel girt with golden wings, 

Atkl thou unblemifh'd form of Ckaftityi ai5 

1 fee you vifibly* and now believe 

That he, the Supreme Good, t' whom all things ill 

Are but as flaviih officers of vengeance. 

Would fend a gliftering guardian, if need were, 

'^o keep my life and honor unaifaird. %zo 

Was I deceived, or did a fable cloud 

Turn foith her filver lining on the night ? 

I did 
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I did not fiT, there does a fable cloud 
Turn forth her filver lining on the nighty 
And cafts a gleam over this tufted grove. 215 

I cannot hallow to my Brothers^ but 
Such noife as I can make to be heard fartheft 
I*1J venture, for my new inlivenM fpirits 
Prompt me$ and they perhaps are not far off. 

SONG. 
SWEET Echo, fweeteft nymph, thatliv'ft unfccn 
Widiin thy aery fliell, 
Biy flow Meander*s margent green, 
And in the viplet-embroiderM vale. 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her fad fong moumeth well ; S35 

Canft thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
That likeft thy NarciiTus are ? 

O if thou have 
Hid them in fome flowery cave. 

Tell me but where, 240 

Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the fphere. 
So may*ft thou be tranflated to the flues, 
And give refounding grace to all Heav^n^s harmoniet • 

Com. Can any mortal mixture of earth's mold 
Breathe fuch divine inchanting ravifliment ? 145 

Sure fomething holy lodges in that breaft. 
And with thefe raptures moves the vocal air 
To teftify his hidden reildence : 
How fweetly did they flote upon the wings 

Vol. Uh K ^ 
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Of filence, through the empty- vaulted night> %^^ 

At every fall fmoothing the raven down 

•Of darknefs till it fmil'd ! 1 have oft heard 

My mother Circe with the Syrens three, 

Amidft the flowery-kirtled Naiades 

Culling their potent herbs, and baleful drugs, 455 

Who as they fung, would take theprifon'd foul. 

And lap it in Elyfiura ; Scylla wept,' 

And chid her barking waves into attention. 

And fell Charybdis murmurM foft applaufe : 

Yet they in pleafing (lumber lulPd the fenfe, 260 

And in fweet madnefs robb'd it of itfelf | 

But fuch a facred, and home-felt delight. 

Such fober certainty of waking biifs, 

I never heard till now. lUi fpeak to her. 

And flie fhall be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder, 265 

Whom certain thefe rough Ihadcs did never breed, 

Unlefs the Goddefs that in rural flirine 

Dweirft here with Pan, or Sylvan, by bicft fong 

Forbidding every bleak unkindly fog 

To touch the profperous growth of this tall wood. 270 

La. Nay, gentle Shepherd, ill is loft that praife 
That is addrefsM to unattending ears ; 
Not any boaft of ikill, but extreme fliift 
How to regain my fever'd company, 
Compeird me to awake the courteous Echo 27c 

To give me anfwer from her moffy couch. [thus > 

Com. What chance, good Lady, hath bereft you 
La. Dim darknefs, and this leafy labyrinth. 

Com, 
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COK* Could tkat divide you from ti^aNufliciring 

guides ? 
La. They left me weary on a graffy turf. a8» 

Com. By falihood^ or difcourtefy, or why ? 
La. To feek i'th' valley fome cool friendly fpring. 
Com. And left your fair fide all unguarded, Lady ? 
La. They were but twain, and piuposM quick re- 
turn. 
Com. Perhaps fore-ftalling night prevented them. 
" La. How eafy my misfortune is to hit ! 
. Com. Imports their lofs, befide the prefent need? 
La. No lefs than if I fhould my Brothers lofe. 
Com. Were they of manly prime, or youthful 

bloom ? 
La. As fmooth as Hebe's their unrasor'd lips. 290 
_CoM. Two fuch I faw, what time the labored ox 
In his loofe traces from the furrow came. 
And the fwinkt hedger at his fupper fat^ 
I faw them under a green mantling vine 
That crawls along the fide of yon fmall hill, 295 

Plucking ripe clufters from the tender fhoots i 
Their port was more than human, as they ftood t 
I took it for a faery vifion 
Of fome gay creatures of the element. 
That in the colors of the rainbow live> 300' 

And play i^th' plighted clouds. I was aw-ftnick, 
And as I paft, I worihipt ; if thofe you feek. 
It were a journey like the path to Heaven, 
To help you find them. 
'La. Gentle Villager, 

K» ^ 
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What readieft way would bring me to that place? 305 

Com. Due weft it rifes from this Ihrubby point. 

La. To find out that, good Shepherd, I Aippofe, 
In fuch a fcant allowance of ftar-light. 
Would overtalk the beft Iand-pilot*s art. 
Without the fure guefs of well-praftis'd feet. 310 

Com. I know each lane, and every alley green. 
Dingle, or bufliy dell of this wild wood. 
And every bolky bourn from fide to fide. 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; 
And if your ftray-attendence be yet lodg'd, 315 

Or fhi'oud within thefe limits, I Ihall know 
Ere morrow wake, or the low-roofted lark 
From her thatcht pallat roufe j if otherwife, 
I can conduct you. Lady, to a low 
But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 310 

Till further queft. 

La. Shepherd, I take thy word. 
And truft thy honeft oiFer'd courtefy. 
Which oft IS fooner found in lowly flieds 
With fmoky rafters, than in tap'ftry halls 
And courts of princes, where it firft was namM, 3x5 
And yet is moft pretended : In a place 
Lefs warranted than this, or lefs fecure, 
I cannot be, that I fhould fear to change it. , 

Eye me, bleft Providence, and fquare my trial 
To my proportionM ftrength ! Shepherd, lead on. 339 
The two Brothers. 

I Bro. UnmufRe, ye faint Stars, and thou fair Moon, 
That wont'ft to love the traveller's benizon^ 

....-^ Stoop 
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Stcx>p thy pale vifage through an amber cloud. 
And diUnherit Chaos, that reigns here 
In double night of daiknefs and of ihades ; 3^5 

Or if your influence be quite dammM up 
With black ufurping mifts, fome gentle taper. 
Though a ru(h-candle from the wicker hole 
Of fome clay habitation, vifit us 
With thy long level'd rule of ftreaming light, 340 
^And thou ihalt be our ftar of Ai'cady, 
Or Tyrian Cynofure. 

a Bro. Or if our eyes 
Be barrM that happinefs, might we but hear 
The folded flocks penned in their watled ootes, 
Or found of pafioral reed with oaten flops, 345 

Or whifUe from the lodge, or village cock , 
Count the night watches to his feathery dames, 
*Twould be fome folace yet, fome little chearing 
In this clofe dungeon of innumerous boughs. 
^But O that haplefs virgin, our loft Sifter, 350 

Where may fhe wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, amongft rude burs and thiftles I 
Perlpps fome cold bank is her bolfter now, 
Or ^gainft the rugged bark of fome broad elm 
Leans her unpillow*d he^d fraught with fad fearn* 355 
What if in wild amazement, and affright. 
Or, while we fpeajc, within the direful grafp 
Of favage hunger, or of favage heat ? 

I B%Os Peace, Brother, be not over-exquiiite 
To caft the fafhion of uncertain evils s 
For grant they be lb, while they reft unknown. 



»^ MILTON^S POEMS. 

What need a man foicftall his date of grief. 

And mn to meet what he would moll avoid f 

Or if they be but falfe alanns of fear. 

How bitter is fuch felf-delnfion ! 365 

I do not think my Sifter fo to (cek. 

Or fo unprincipled in viitue^s book. 

And the fweet peace that goodnefs bofbms ever, 

A$ that the fingle want of light and noiie 

(Not being in danger, as I troft Ihe is not) 37* 

Could ftir the confiant mood of her calm thoughts. 

And put them into mif->becoming~ plight. 

Virtue cotild fee to do what virtue would 

By her own radiant light, though fun and moon 

Were in the flat fea funk. And wifdom's felf 375 

Oft feeks to fweet retir*d folitude. 

Where with her beft nurfe contemplation 

She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings^ 

That in the various buftle of refort 

Were all too ruffled, and fometimes impairM. 3S0 

He that has light within his own clear bre&ft 

May fit i*th* center, aiid enjoy bright day : 

But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts^ 

Benighted walks under the mid-day fun $ 

Himfelf is his own dungeon. / 

2 Bro. *Ti8 moft true, -385 

That mufing meditation moft zWe&s 
The penfive fecrecy of defert cell, 
Far from the cheaif ul haunt of men and herds. 
And fits as fafe as in a fenate houfe ; 
For who would rqh a hermit of his w^s«. 390 

His 
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H16 few books, or his beads, or maple diihs 
<Or do his gray hairs any Tiolence ? 
But beauty, like the fair Hefperian tree 
Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
Of dragon-watch with uninchanted eye, 395 

To fave her bloflbms, and defend her fruit 
^lom the ra(h hand of bold incontinence. 
You may as well fpread out the unfunnM heaps 
Of mifers^ treafure by an out-law^s den. 
And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 40* 

Danger will wink on opportunity. 
And let a (ingle helplefs maiden pafs 
Uninjured in this wild furrounding wafte. 
Of night, or lonelinefs it recks me not $ ' 

I fear the dread events that dog them both, 405 

Left fome ill-greeting touch attempt the peribn 
'Of our unowned Sifter. 

I Bro. I do not, Brother, 
Infer, as if I thought my Sifter's ftate^ 
Secure without all doubt, or controverfy : 
Yet where an equal poife of hope and fear 41a 

Boes arbitrate th' event, my nature is 
That I incline to hope, rather than fear. 
And gladjy baiiifh fquint fufpicion. 
My Sifter is not fo defenfelefs left 
As you imagin; fhe' has a hidden ftrength 415 

Which you remember not. 

z Bro. What hidden ftpength, 
Unlefs the ftrength of Heav'n, if you mean that ? 
. X Buo. I mean that too, but yet a hidden ftrength, 
K4 ^"-*' 
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Which if Heav'n gave it, may be tcnn'd hear own y 
*Tis chaftity, my Brother, chaftity j 4^g^ 

She that has that, is clad in complete ftecl. 
And like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen 
May trace huge forefts, and unharbotirM heaths. 
Infamous hills, and iandy perilous wil<)s. 
Where, through the facrcd rays of chaftity, 4^5 

Mo favage fierce, bandite, or mountaneer 
Will dare to foil her virgin purity : 
,Yea there, where very defolation dwells. 
By grots, and caverns fhagg'd with horrid ihades. 
She may pafs on with unhlench'd majefty, 44© 

Be it not done in pride, or in prefumption. 
Some fay no evil thing that walks by night, 
In fog, or fire, by lake, or moorifli fen. 
Blue meager hag, or fhibborn unlaid ghoft. 
That breaks his magic chains at Curfeu tim£» 435 
No goblin, or fwart faery of the mine. 
Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity. 
Do ye believe me yet, or fhall I call 
.Antiquity from the old fchools of Greece 
To teftify the arms of ChaiUty ? 440 

Hence had the huntrefs Dian her dread bowji 
Fair filver-fhafted queen, for ever chafte. 
Wherewith fhe tam'd the brinded lionefs * 
And fpotted mountain pai*d, but fet at nought 
The frivolous bolt of Cupid 5 Gods and men 44.5 
Fcar'dlier ftem frown, and fhe was queen o'th' woods. 
What was that fnaky-headcd Gorgon fhield. 
That wife Minepra wore, unconquer'd virgin. 

Wherewith 
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Wherewith fhe frec^M her foes to congealed ibae. 

But rigid looks of chafte aufterity» 4.56 

Apd noble grace that dafh- d binte violence 

With fudden adoration, and blank awe ? 

So dear to Heaven is faintly chaftity. 

That when a foul is found fincerely fo, 

A thoufand livened Angels lacky her, 45$ 

Driving far off each thing of fin and guilt. 

And in clear dream, and folemn viiion. 

Tell her of things that no grofs ear can hear. 

Till oft converfe with heavenly habitants 

Begin to caft a beam on th' outward (hape» 460 

The unpolluted temple of the mind, 

And turns it by degrees to the foul^s elTence, 

Till all be made immortal : but when luft, 

By unchafte looks, loofe geftures, and foul talkj 

But moft by lend and lavi/h a£i: of fm, 465 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 

The foul grows clotted by contagion, 

Imbodies, and imbrutes, till fhe quite lofe 

The divine property of her firft being. 

Such are thofe thick and gloomy fhadows damp 47^ 

Oft feen in chamel vaults, and fepulchers. 

Lingering, and fitting by a new-made grave. 

As loath to leave the body that it lovM, 

And linkM itfelf by cai-nal fenfuality 

To a degenerate and degraded ftate. 471 

2 Bro. How charming is divine philofophy I 
Not harfh^ and crabbed, as dull fools fuppofe. 
But muiical a9 is Apollo's lute. 
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And a perpetual feaft of iiedar*d iweets^ 
adhere no crude forfeit reigns. 

I Bro. Lift, lift, I hear 4S« 

Some far off hallow break the filent air. 

a Bro. Methought fo too $ what fiioiild it be ? 

1 Bro. For certain 

Silher Ibme one like us night-foundered here» 
Or die fome neighbour wood-man, or, at woift^ 
Some roYing robber calling to his fellows. 4S5 

2 Bro. Heav'*n keep my Sifter! Again, again, and 
Beft draw, and ftand upon our guard. [near j 

1 Bro. ril hallow; 
If he be friendly, he comes well ; if not, 
Pefenfe is a good cauie, and Heav*n be for us. 

The attendent Spirit, habited like a ihepherd. 

That hallow I ihould know, what are you ? fpeak ; 490 
Come not too near, you fall on iron ftakes elfe. 
Sfi. What voice is that ? my young Lord I fpeak 

again. 
% Bro. O brother, 'tis my father's ihepherd, fure, 
I Bro. Thyrfis? whofe artful ftrains have oft de- 
layed 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal, 495 

And fweetcn'd every mufkrofe of the dale. 
Wow cam' ft thou here, good Swain ? hath any ram 
Slipt from the fold, or young kid loft his dam. 
Or ftraggling wether the pent flock forfook ? 
How could 'ft thou find this dark fcqucftcr'd nook ? 500 

Spu 
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Spi. O my lovM mafter's heir, and his next joy, 
I came not here on fuch a trivial toy 
As a ftray^d ewe, or to purfue the ftealth . 
Of pilfering wolf 5 not all the fleecy wealth 
That doth enrich thefe downs, is worth a thought 505 
To this my errand, and die care it brought. 
But, O my virgin Lady, where is flie ? 
How chance fiie is not in your company ? 

I Bro. To tell thee fadly. Shepherd, without blame. 
Or our negle6b, we loft her as we came, 519 

Spi. Ay me unhappy ! then my fears are true. 

1 Bro* What fears, good Th^s ? Pr*ythee briefly 

Spi. I'll tell you ; 'tis not vain or fabulous, [fliew. 
(Though £0 efteem'd by fliallow ignorance) 
What the fage poets, taught by th' heav'nly Mufe, 515 
Story'd of old in high immortal verfe. 
Of dire chimera's and inchanted iles. 
And rifted rocks whofe entrance leads to Hell $ 
For fuch there be, but unbelief is blind. 

Within the navel of this hideous wood, $io 

Immur'd in cyprefs fliades, a forcerer dwells. 
Of Bacchus and of Circe bom, great Comus, 
Beep fldird in all his mother's witcheries. 
And here to every thirfty wanderer 
By fly enticement gives his baneful cup, 5x5 

With many murmurs mix*d, whofe pleaflng poifon 
The vifage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
And the inglorious likcnefs of a bcaft 
Fixes inftead, unmolding reafon's mintage 
Charafler'd in the face ; this have I learnt 53^ 

TenHInor 
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Tending my flocks hard by i'th' hilly crofts. 
That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 
He and his monffarous rout are heai'd to howl 
Like ftabled wolves, or tigers at their pi^y» 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 535 

In their obfcured haunts of inmofl bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guileful fpeJls, 
To' inveigle and invite th' unwary fenfe 
Of them that pafs unweeting by the way. 
,This evening lat^ by then the chewing flocks 54^ 
Had ta'^en their fupper on the favoi'y herb 
.Of knot-grafs dew-befprent, and were in fold, 
I fat me down to watch upon a bank 
With ivy canopied, and interwove 
With flaunting honey-fuckle, and began, 545 

Wrapt in a pleaflng fit of melancholy. 
To meditate my rural minftrelfy. 
Till fancy had her fill, but ere a clofe 
The wonted roar was up amidft the woods, 
.And fiird the air with barbarous diflbnance i 55^ 

At which I ceas'd, and liftcn'd them a while. 
Till an unufuai flop of fudden (ilence 
Gave refpit to the droufy-flighted fteeds. 
That draw the litter of clofe- curtain'd ikep i 
At laft a foft and folemn breathing found 555 

Rofe like a fteam of rich diftiird perfimies. 
And ftole upon the air, that even Silence 
Was took ere fhe was ware, and wi(hM (he might 
Deny her nature, and be never more. 
Still to be ib difplac'd. I was all ear, 560 

And 
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And took in ftrains that might create a foul 

iJnder the ribs of death : but O ere long 

Too well I did perceive it was the voice 

Of my moft honored Lady, your dear Sifter. 

Amaz*d I ftood, harrowM with gncf and fear, 565 

And O poor haplefs nightingale, thought I, 

How fweet thou fing'ft, how near the deadly fnare ! 

Then down the lawns I ran with headlong hafte. 

Through paths and turnings often trod by day. 

Till guided by mine ear I found the place, 570 

Whete that damnM wifard hid in fly difguife 

(For fo by certain iigns I knew) had met 

Already, ere my beft fpeed could prevent. 

The aidlefs innocent Lady his wifliM prey. 

Who gently alk'd if he had feen fuch two, 575 

Suppoiing him fome neighbour villager. 

Longer I durft not ftay, but foon I guefsM 

Ye were the two flie meant ; with that T fprung 

Into fwift flight, till I had found you here, 

But further know I not. 

a Bro. O night and fliades, $%• 

How are ye jolnM with Hell in triple knot, 
Againft th* unarmed weaknefs of one virgin 
Alone, and helplefs t Is this the confidence 
You gave me, Brother ? 

2 Bro. Yes, and keep it ftill. 
Lean on it fafeiy ; not a period 5S5 

Shall be unfaid for me : againft the threats 
Of malice or of forcery, or that power 
Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm. 

Virtue 
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Virtue may be aflaiPd, but never hurt. 

Surprised by unjuft force, but not inthrali'd ; . - 599 

Yea even that which mifchief meant moil harm, 

Shall in the happy tiial prove moft glory : 

But evil on itfelf fhall back recoil. 

And mix no more with goodnefs, when at laft, 

GatherM like fcum, and fettled to itfelf, 595 

It fhall be in eternal reftlefs change 

Self-fed, andfelf-confumed: if this fail. 

The pillarM firmament is rottennefs, 

And earth's bafe built on ftubble. But come let's on.' 

Againft th' oppofmg will and arm of Heaven 600 

May never this juft fword be lifted up j. 

But for that damn'd magician, let him be girt 

With all the grifly legions that tioop 

Under the footy flag of Acheron, 

Harpies and Hydras, or all the monftrous forms 60c 

'Twixt Africa and Ind, I'll find him out. 

And force him to reftore his purchafe back. 

Or drag liim by the curls to a foul death, 

Curs'd as his life. 

Spi. Alas ! good ventrous Youth, 
I love thy courage yet, and bold emprife i 6x«^ 

But here thy fword can do thee little ft^ad j 
Far other aims, and o^her weapons, muft 
Be thofe that quell the might of hellifli charms : 
He with his bare wand can unthred thy joints. 
And crumble all thy finews. 

I Bro. Why pr'ythee. Shepherd, - 4,- 

How durft thou then thyfelf approach fo near. 

As 



z. 




COMUS, A MASK. 143 

As to make this relation ? 

Sfi. Care and utmoft fliifts 
How to fecure the Lady from Airprifal, 
Brought to my mind a certain ihepherd lad. 
Of final! regard to fee to, yet well fldllM 610- 

In every virtuous plant and healing herb. 
That fpreads her verdant leaf to th' morning ray : 
He lov'd me well, and oft would beg me fingj 
Which when I did, he on the tender gi-afs 
Would (it, and hearken ev^n to eztafy, 525 

And in requital ope his leathern fcrip. 
And ihow me fimples of a thoufand names. 
Telling their fbrange and vigorous faculties s 
Amongft the reft a fmall unfightly root. 
But of divine effe£l, he cullM me out ; 5 jo 

The leaf was darkiih, and had prickles on it. 
But in another country, as he faid. 
Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this foil : 
Unknown, and like efteem'd, and the dull (wain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted (boon ; 635 

And yet more medicinal is it than that Moly 
That Hermes once to wife Ulyflcs gave ; 
He caird it Haemony, and gave it me, 
And bad me keep it as of fovran ufe 
*Gainft all inchantments, mildew, blaft, or damp, 640 
Or ghaftly furies' apparition. 
I pursM it up, but little reckoning made. 
Till now that this extremity compellM : ' 
But now I find ft true ; for by this means 
I knew the foul inchanter though difguis'd, 645 

Enter' ' 
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Enter'd the very lime-twigs of his fpellsy 

And yet came off : if you have this about you^ 

(As I will give you when we go) you may 

Boldly afTault the necromancer's hall $ 

"^here if he be, with dauntlefs hardihood, 6^9 

And brandifiiM blade, nifii on him, break his glafs. 

And (hed the lufcious liquor on the ground. 

But feife his wand ; though he and his cursM crew 

Fierce fign of battel make, and menace high. 

Or like the fons of Vulcan vomit fmoke, 655 

Yet will they foon retire, if he but (brink. 

I Bro. Thyrfis, lead on apace, I'll follow thee. 
And fome good Angd bear a fhield before us I 

'the Scene changes to a ftately palace, fet out with ail 
manner of delicioufnefs : foft mufic, tables fpread 
with all dainties. Comus appears with his rabble^ 
and the Lady fet in an inchanted chair, to whom he 
offers his glafs, which fhe puts by, and goes about 
"■ to rife. 

Com. Nay, Lady, iit$ if I but wave this wand. 
Your nerves are all chained up in alabafter, 660 

And you a ftatue, or as Daphne was 
Root-bound, that fled Apollo. 

La. Fool, do not boaft. 
Thou canft not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy jcharms, although this corporal rind 
Thou haft immanacled, while Heaven. fees good. 665 

Com. Vihy 
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Co M . Why ai'e you vext. Lady ? why do you frown ? 
Here dwell no frowns, nor anger ; from thefe gates 
Sorrow flies far : See here be all the pleafures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts. 
When the fre(h blood grows lively, and returns 670 
Briik as the April buds in primrofe-feafon. 
And firft behold this cordial julep here. 
That flames, and dances in his cryftal bounds. 
With fpi'rits of balm, and fragrant fyrups mixM. 
Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Thone 675 
In Egypt gave to Jove-born Helena, 
Is of fuch power to ftir up joy as this. 
To life fo friendly, or fo cool to thirft. 
Why (hould you be fo cruel to yourfelf. 
And to thofe dainty limbs which Nature lent ^S* 

For gentle ufage, and foft delicacy ? 
But you invert the covenants of her truft. 
And harihly deal like an ill borrower 
With that which you received on other terms, 
Scorning the unexempt condition 4S5 

By which all mortal frailty muft fubfift, 
Kefi'efhment after toil, eafe after pain. 
That have been tir'd all day without repail;. 
And timely reft have wanted ; but, fair Virgin, 
This will reftore all foon. 

La. 'Twill not, falfe traitor, 69^- 

*Twill not reftore the truth and honefty 
That thou haft baniftiM from thy tongue with lies. 
Was this the cottage, and the fafe abode 
Thou toldft me of? What grim afpects are thefe. 
Vol. IIL L T" 
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Thcfe ugly-headed monfters ? Mercy guard mc ! ^95 

Hence with thy brew*d inchantments, foul deceiver; 

Haft thou betrayed my credulous innocence 

With viibrM falihood, and bafe forgery ? 

And would*ft thou (eek again to trap me here 

With liquorifii baits fit to infnare a brute ? 700 

Were it a draft for Juno when (he banquets^ 

I would not tafte thy treafonous offer; none 

But fuch as are good men can give good things^ 

And that which is not good, is not delicious 

To a well-govem'd and wife appetite. 705 

Com. O fcolifhnefs of men ! that lend their cart 
To thofe budge do^lors of the Stoic fur. 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub^ 
Praifing the lean and fallow Abftinence. 
Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth, 719 
With fuch a full and unwithdrawing hand. 
Covering the earth with odors, fruits, and flocks. 
Thronging the feas with fpawn innumerable. 
But all to pleafe, and fate the curious tafte ? 
And fet to work millions of fpinning worms, 715 

That in their green fhops weave the fmooth-hair*d fiik 
To deck- her fons, and, that no comer niight 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
She hutcht th^ all-worfhipt ore, and precious gems 
To ftore her children with : if all the world 710 

Should in a pet of temperance feed on pulfe. 
Drink the clear ftream, and nothing wear but frieze, 
Th* all-giver would be* unthank*d, would be unprais^d, 
^ot half his riches known, and yet de^isM, 

And 
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And we fliould ferve him as a grudging mafter, 725 
As a penurious niggard of his wealth, 
And live like Nature's baftards, not her fons. 
Who would be quite furchargM with her own weight. 
And ftrangled with her wafte fertility, 
Th' earth cumberM,and the wing'd air darkt with plumes. 
The herds would over-multitude their lords. 
The fea o^erfraught would fwell, and th^' unfoaght 

diamonds ^ 

Would fo imblaze the forehead of the deep, 
And fo beftud with ftars, that they below 
Would grow inur'd to light, and come at laft 735 
To gaze upon the fun with fliamelefs brows, 
Lift, Lady, be not coy, and be not cofen'd 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity. 
Beauty is Nature's coin, muft not be horded. 
But muft be current, and the good thereof -4.^ 

Confifts in mutual and partaken blifs, 
Unfavory in th' enjoyment of itfelf j 
If you let flip time, like a neglefted rofc 
It withers on the ftalk with languifli'd head. 
Beauty i| nature's brag, and muft be fliown 745 

In courts, in feafts, and high folemnities. 
Where moft mlay wonder at the workmanfliip | 
It is for homely features to keep home. 
They had their name thence j coarfe complexions 
And cheeks of forry grain will ferve to ply 7^^^ 

The fampler, and to teafe the hufwife's wool. 
What need a vermeil-tinfturM lip for that. 
Love-darting eyes, or trcffes like the mom ? 

L 2 yj 
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There was anotber meaning in tfaefe gifts. 

Think what, and be adrisM, yon are but young yet. 

La. I had not thought to hare unlockt my lips 
In this unhailowM air, but that this jogler 
Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes. 
Obtruding falfe rules prankt in reafon^s garb. 
I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 760 

And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
Impoftor, do not charge moft innocent Nature, 
As if ihe would her children fhould be riotous 
With her abundance; (he, good caterefs. 
Means her provifion only to the good, ^65 

That live according to her fober laws. 
And holy dictate of fpare temperance : 
If every juft man, that now pines with want. 
Had but a moderate and befeeming ihare 
Of that which lewdly -pamper'd luxury 770 

Now heaps upon fome few with vaft excefs, 
Nature^s full blefiings would be vrell difpens^d 
In unfuperfluous «ven proportion. 
And ihe no whit incumbered with her ftore. 
And then the giver would be better thank'd, 775 

His praife due paid ; for fwiniih gluttony 
Ne'er looks to Heav*n amidft his gorgeous feaft. 
But with befotted bafe ingratitude 
Crams, and blafphemes his feeder. Shall I go on ? 
Or have I faid enough ? To him that dares 7 So 

Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 
Againft the fun-clad power of Chaftity, 
Fain would 1 fomething fay, yet to what end ? 

Thou 
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Thou haft nor ear, nor foul to apprehend 

The fublime notion, and high myftery, 785 

That muft be utter'd to unfold the fage 

And ferious doftrin of Virginity, 

And thou art worthy that thou fhouldft not know 

More happinefs than this thy prefent lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, , 79^ 

That hath fo well been taught her dazling fence, 

Tfeou art not fit to hear thyfelf convinced ; 

Yet fhould I try, the uncontrolled worth 

Of this piire caufe would kindle my rapt ipirits 

To fuch a flame of facred vehemence, 795 

That dumb things would be movM to fympathize. 

And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and fhake. 

Till all ihy magic ftruftures reared fo high. 

Were (hatter'd into heaps o'er thy falfe head. 

Com. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 8o* 

Her words fet off by fome fuperior power ; 
And though not mortal, yet a cold fhuddering dew 
Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
To fome of Saturn's crew, I muft diflemble, 805 
And try her yet more ftrongly. Come, no more, 
This is mere moral babble, and dire6l 
Againft the canon laws of our foundation 5 
I muft not fuffer this, yet 'tis but the lees 
And fettlings of a melancholy blood : 810 

But this will cure all ftrait, one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping fpirits in delight 
Beyond the blifs of dreams. Be wife, and tafte.— 

L 3 The 
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The Brothers rufli in with fwords drawn, wreft hit 
glafs out of hU hand, and brealc it againft the ground i 
his rout make iign of refiftance, but are all driven 
in : The attendent Spirit comes in. 

Spi. What, have you let the falfe inchanter fcape? 
)D ye miftook, ye (hould have fnatcht his wand 8x5 
And bound him faft ; without his rod reversed. 
And backward mutters of diffevering power. 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
In ftony fetters fixM, and motionlefs : 
Yet ftay, be not difturb'd j now I bethink me, Sao 
Some other means I have which may be usM, 
Which once of Meliboeus old I learnt. 
The footheft fhepherd that e^'er pipM on plains. 

There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
That with moift curb fways the fmooth Severn ftreani» 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure ; 
Whilome flie was the daughter of Locrine, 
That had the fcepter from his father Brute. 
She, guiltlefs damfel, flying the mad purfuit 
Of her enraged ftepdame Guendolen 830 

Commended her fair innocence to the flood. 
That ftayM her flight with his crofs-flowing courfe. 
The water nymphs that in the bottom playM, 
Held up their pearled wrifls and took her in. 
Bearing her ftrait to aged Nereus* hall, 835 

Who, piteous of her woes, rear'd her lank head. 

And 
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And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 
In ne^arM lavers ftrow*d with afphodily 
And through the porch and inlet of each fenie 
Dropt in ambrofial oils till ihe rcvivM, > 840 

And underwent a quick immortal change. 
Made Goddefs of the river j ftill ihe retains 
Her maiden gentlenefs, and oft at eve 
Vifits the herds along the twilight meadows. 
Helping all urchin blafts, and ill-luck figns S45 

That the fhrewd medling elfe delights to make,' 
Which (he with precious vialM liquors heals. 
For which the ihepherds at their feftlvals 
Carol her goodnefs loud in ruftic lays, 
A^d throw fweet garland wreaths into her ftream Sj* 
Of panfies, pinks, and gaudy dafFadils. 
And, as the old fwain faid, ihe can unlock 
The clafping charm, and thaw the numming fpell. 
If (he be right invoked in warbled fong. 
For maidenhood (he loves, and will be fwift %-$$ 

To aid a virgin, fuch as was herfelf. 
In hard-befetting need $ this will I tiy. 
And add the power of fome adjuring verfct 

SONG. 

Sabrina fair, 

Liften where thou -art fitting %$• 

Under the glaify, cool, tranflucent waye> 

la twifted braids of lilies -knitting 

L4 The 
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The loofe train of thy amber-dropping hair } 
Liften for dear honoris fake^ 

Goddefs of the filver lake. S65 

Liften and fave. 

Liften and appear to us 
In name of great Oceanus, 
By th' earth-fliaking Neptnne''8 mace. 
And Tethys' grave majeftic pace» Sy* 

By hoary Nereus' wrinkled look. 
And the Carpathian wifard^s hook. 
By fcaly Triton's winding /hell. 
And old footh-feying Glaucus' fpcll, 
By Leucothea^s lovely hands, S75 

And her fon that rules the ftrands. 
By Thetis' tinfel-flipper'd feet. 
And the fongs of Syrens fweet. 
By dead Parthcnopc's dear tomb. 
And fair Ligea's golden comb, <!• 

Wherewith fhe fits on diamond rocks. 
Sleeking her foft alluring locks. 
By all the nymphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy ftreams with wily glance. 
Rife, rife, and heave thy rofy head S85 

From thy coral-paven bed. 
And bridle in thy headlong wave. 
Till thou our fummons anfwer'd have. 
Liften and fave. 



Sabrina 
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Sabrina rifes, attended by water-nymphs, and fings* . 

By the ruihy-fringed bank^ 890 

Where grows the willow and the ofier dank. 

My Aiding chariot flays. 
Thick fet with agat, and the azurn flieen 
Of turkis blue, and emrald green, 

That in the channel ftrays j 895 

Whilft from off the waters fleet 
Thus I fet my printlefs feet. 
O'er the cowflip's velvet head. 

That bends not as I tread j ' 

Gentle Swain, at thy requeft 909 

I am here. 

Spi. Goddefs dear. 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 

Of true virgin here diftreft, 905 

Through the force, and through the wile. 
Of unbleft inchaater vile. 

Sab. Shepherd, ^tis my office beft 
To help infnared chaftity : 

Brighteft Lady, look on me ; 919 

Thus I fprinkle on thy breaft 
Props that from my fountain pure 
I have* kept of precious cure. 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip. 

Thrice upon thy rubied lip j 9x5 

Next 
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Next this marble venomM feat> 

SmearM with guips of glutenous heat, 

I touch with chafte palms moift and cold s 

Now the fpell hath loft his hold; 

And I muft hafte ere morning hour m^ 

To wait in Amphitrite's bower. 

Sabrina defcends, and the Lady rifes out of her ftzu 

Spi. Virgin daughter of Locrine, 
Sprung of old Anchifes* lipe. 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never mifs ^a* 

From a thoufand petty rills. 
That tumble down the fnowy hilU t 
Summer drouth, or fmged air. 
Never fcorch thy trefles fair; 

Nor wet 0£lober*s torrent flood ^i% 

Thy molten cryftal fill with mud j 
May thy billows roll afliore 
The beryl, and the golden ore ; 
May thy lofty head be crown'd 
With many a tower and terras round, 955 

And here and there thy banks upon 
With groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon* 

Come, Lady, while Heav'n lends us grace, 
Let us fly this curfed place. 

Left the forcerer us entice 94jS 

With fome other new device. 
Not a wafte, or needlefs Ibund, 
Till we come to holier grqupd ; 

IfhaU 
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I (hall be your faithful guide 

Through this gloomy covert wide, 945 

And not many furlongs thence 

Is your Father's refidence. 

Where this night are met in ftate 

Many a friend to gratulate 

His wifli'd prefence, and befide 95^ 

All the fwains that near abide, 
With jigs and rural dance refort j 

We (hall catch them at their fpoit. 

And our fudden coming there 

Will double all their mirth and chear; 95$ 

Come let us hafte, the ftars grow high. 

But night fits monarch yet in the mid (ky. 

The Scene changes, prefenting Ludlow town and the 
Present's cafkle^ then come in country dancers, 
after them the attendent Spirit, with the two Bro- 
thers and the Lady. 

SONG. 

SPU Back, Shepherds, back, enough your play. 
Till next fun-(hine holiday 5 

Hew be without duck or nod $69 

Other trippings to be trod 
Of lighter toes, and fuch court guife 
As Mercury 4id firft devife 
With the mincing Dryades 
On the lawns, and on the leas. 9^5 

Thif 
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This fecond Song prefents them to their Father and 
Mother. 

Noble Lord, and Lady bright, 

I have brought you new delight. 

Here behold fo goodly grown 

Three fair branches of your own ; 

Heav'n hath timely try'd their youth, 970 

Their faith, their patience, and their truth. 

And fent them here through hard aflays 
With a crown of death lefs praife. 

To triumph in viftorious dance 
O^er fenfual folly, and intemperance. 975 

The dances ended, the Spirit epiloguizes. 

Spi. To the ocean now I fly. 
And thofe happy .climes that lie 
Where day never (huts his eye. 
Up in the broad fields of the iky : 
There I fuck the liquid air 980 

All amidft the gardens fair 
Of Hefperus, and his daughters three 
That fing about the golden tree : 
Along the crifped (hades and bowers 
Revels the fpruce and jocond Spring, 985 

The Graces, and the rofy-bofom'd Hours, 
Thither all their bounties brings 

That 
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That there eteraal Summer dwells. 
And weft-winds with mufky wing 
About the cedarn alleys fling 999 

Nard and Caflia^s balmy fmells. 
Iris there with humid bow 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hue 

Than her purfled fcaif can ftiew, 995 

And drenches with Elyfian dew 
(Lift mortals, if your cars be true) 
Beds of hyacinth and rofes, 
Where young Adonis oft repofes. 
Waxing well of his deep wound loo* 

In (lumber foft, and on the ground 
Sadly fits th' Aflyrian queen ; ' 

But far above in fpangled iheen 
Celeftial Cupid her famM Ton advanced. 
Holds his dear Pfyche fweet intrancM, 1005 

After her wandering labors long, 
Till free confent the Gods among 
Make her his eternal bride. 
And from her fair unfpotted fide 
Two blifsful twins are to be born, 10 !• 

Youth and Joy j fo Jove hath fworn. 
But now my talk is fmoothly done, 
I can fly, or I can run 
Quickly to the green earth's end. 
Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend, 1015 

And from thence can foar as foon 
To the comers of the moon.. 

Mortals 
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Mortals that would follow me. 
Love Virtue, fhe alone is free. 

She can teach you how to climb 1029 

Higher than the fpheiy chime ; 
Or if Virtue feeble were, 
Heav*n itfclf would ftoop to her. 
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L Y C I D A S. 

In this monody the author bewails a learned friend *, 
unfortunately drownM in his paflage from Chefter 
on the Irifh feas, 1637, and by occafion foretcis thr 
ruin of our corrupted clergy, then in their highth. 

YE T once more, O ye Laurels, and once more 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never fere, 
I come to pluck your berries harih and crude. 
And with forcM fingers rude 

Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year* . ^ 
Bitter conftraint, and fad occafion dear. 
Compels me to difturb your (eaibn due : 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime. 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peers 
Who would not fing for Lycidas ? he knew la 

Himfelf to (ing, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He muft not flote upon his watry bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind. 
Without the meed of fome melodious tear« 

Begin then. Sifters of the facred well, i^ 

That from beneath the feat of Jove doth fpring, • 
Begin, and fomewhat loudly fweep the ftring. 

• Mr. Edward King, fon of Sir John King Secre- 
tary for Ireland, a fellow-collegian and intimate friend 
of our author* 

Henct 
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Hence with denial vain, and coy excufe. 

So may fome gentle Muft 

With lucky woi-ds favor my deftin'd urn, ..»o 

And as he pafles turn. 

And bid fair peace be to my fable (hroud. 

For we were nurft upon the felf-fame hill. 

Fed the fame flock by fountain, fhade, and rill. 

Together both, ere the high lawns appeared 25 

Under the opening eye- lids of the mom. 
We drove afield, and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her fultry horn. 
Battening our flocks with the frefli dews of night 
Oft till the ftar that rofe, at evening, bright, 30 

Tow'ard Heav'n's defcent had flop'd his weftering 

wheel. 
Mean while the rural ditties were not mute, 
Tempered to the oaten flute, 

Rough Satyrs dancM, and Fauns with cloven heel . 
From the glad found would not be abfent long, 35 
And old Damaetas lovM to hear our fong. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone. 
Now thou art gone, and never muft return ! 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and defert caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o'ergrown, 40 
And all their echoes mourn. 
The willows, and the hazel copfes green. 
Shall now. no more be feen, 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy foft lays. 
As killing as the canker to the rofe, 45 

Or taint-worm to the weanling herds that graze. 

Or 
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Or froft to flowers, that their gay wardrobe wear. 
When firft the white-thorn blows ; 
$uchy Lycidasy thy lofs to ihepherds* ear. 

Where were ye, Nymphs, when the remorfelefs deep 
Clos'd o*cr the head of your lov'd Lycidas ? 
For neither were ye playing on the fteep. 
Where your old Bards, the famous Druids, lie. 
Nor on the iliaggy top of Mona high. 
Nor yet where Deva fpreads her wifard ftream : 55 
Ay me ! I fondly dream 

Had ye been there, for what could that have done ? 
What could the Mufe herfelf that Orpheus bore. 
The Mufe herfelf for her inchanting fon. 
Whom univerfal nature did lament, 6« 

When by the rout that made the hideous roar. 
His goary vifage down the ftream was fent, 
Down the fwift Hebrus to the Lelbian fliore ? 

Alas ! what boots it with incefTant care 
To tend the homely flighted ftiephcrd's trade, ^5 

And fhiftly meditate the thanklefs Mufe ? 
Were it not better done, as others ufe. 
To ij)ort with Amaryllis in the Oiade, 
Or with the tangles of Neaera's hair ? 
l^ame is the fpur that the clear fpi'rit doth raife 70 
(That laft infirmity of noble mind) 
To fcom delights, and live laborious days ; 
But the fair guerdon when we hope to find, 
And think to burft out into fudden blaze. 
Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred (hears, 75 
And flits the thin-fpun life. But not the praife, 
Phcebus reply 'd, and touched my trembling^cars} 
Vol. Ill, M F 
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Fame is no plant that grows on mortal foil. 

Nor in the gliftering foil 

Set joff to th^ world, nor in broad mmcM: lies, t% 

Put lives and ipreads aloft by. thofe pure eyes. 

And perfeft witnefs of all-judging Jore j 

As he pronounces laftiy on each deed. 

Of fo much fame in Heaven expe6l thy meed. 

O fountain Arethufe, and thou honored flood* S5 
Smooth-Aiding Mincius, crownM with vocal reeds. 
That ftrain I heard was of a higher mood: 
But now my oat proceeds. 
And liftens to the herald of the Tea 
That came in Neptune's plea; 9a 

Hfe alk'd the waves, and alk'd the fellon winds. 
What hard mifhap hath doomM this gentle fwain f 
And queftion'd every guft of rugged winds 
That blows from off each beaked promontory j 
They knew not of his ftory, 95, 

And fage Hlppotades their anfwer brings, » 
That not a blaft was from his dungeon ftray'd. 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her fifters play'd. 
It was that fatal and perfidious bark lo* 

Built in th' eclipfe, and riggM with curfes dark, 
Tbat funk fo low that facred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend fire, went footing flow. 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet fedge. 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 105 

i^ike to that fanguin flower infcribM with woe. 
Ah ! who hath reft (quoth he) my dearefl pledge ? 
J^aft came, and laft did go. 

The 
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The pilot of the Galilean lake. 

Two mafly keys he bore of metals twain, xxo 

(The golden opes, the iron (huts amain) 

He (hook his raiterM locks, and ftem befpake. 

How well could I have fpar'd for thee, young (wain. 

Enow of fuch as for their bellies' fake 

Creep, and intnide, and climb into the fold? X15 

Of other care they little reckoning make. 

Than how to fcramble at the (hearers* feaft, 

And'ihove away the worthy bidden gueftj [hold 

Blind mouths 1 that fcarce themfelves know how to 

A (heep-hook, or have learn 'd ought elfe the leaft lao 

That to the faithful herdman's art belongs t 

What recks it them ? What need they ? They are fped } 

And when they lift, their lean and fla/hy fongs 

Grate on their fcrannel pipes of wretched ftraw ; 

The hungry (heep look up, and ai*e not fed, 115 

But fwoirn with wind, and the rank mift they draw. 

Rot inwardly, and foul contagion fpread : 

Be(ides what the grim wolf with privy paw 

Daily devours apace ; and nothing faid. 

But that two-handed engin at the door, 130 

Stands ready to fmite once, and fmite no more. 

Return, Alpheus, the dread voice is paft. 
That (hrunk thy (hcams ; return, Sicilian Mufe, 
And call the vales, and bid them hither cafl 
Their bells, and flowrets of a thoufand' hues. 135 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whifpers ufe 
Of (hades, and wanton winds, and guihing brooks. 
On whofc frc(h lap the fwart ftar Rarely looks, 

U% T 
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Throw hither all your quaint enamelM eyes. 

That on the green turf fuck the honied fhowers, 140 

And purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 

Bring the rathe primrofe that forfaken dies. 

The tufted crow-toe, and pale jeflamine. 

The white pink, and the panfy freakt with jet. 

The glowing violet, 14^ 

The mulk-rofe, and the well-attir'd woodbine. 

With cowflips wan that hang the penilve head. 

And every flower that fad embroidery wears : 

Bid amaranthus all his beauty flied. 

And dafFadillies fill their cups with tears, . 150 

To ftrow the laureat herfe where Lycid lies. 

For fo to interpofe a little eafe, 

Let our frail thoughts dally with falfe furmife. 

Ay me ! Whilft thee the fliores, and founding feas 

Wafli far away, where'er thy bones are hurl'd, 155 

Whether beyond the ftormy Hebrides, 

Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 

Vifit'ft the bottom of the monftrous world ; 

Or whether thou, to our moift vows denyM, 

Sleep^ft by the fable of Bellerus old, jSq 

Where the great vifion of the guarded mount 

Looks tow'ard Namancos and Bayona^s hold ; 

Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruth : 

And, O ye Dolphins, waft the haplefs youth. 

Weep no more, woful Shepherds, weep no more, 165 
For Lycidas your forrow is not dead. 
Sunk though he be beneath the watery floor | 
So finks the day-ftar in the ocean bed, 

A^d 
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And yet anon repairs his drooping head. 

And tricks his beams, and with new fpangled ore 170 

Flames in the forehead of the morning^lky : 

So Lycidas funk low, but mounted high, 

Through the dear might of him that walk'd the waves. 

Where other groves and other ftreams along. 

With ne6lar pure his oozy locks he laves, 275 

And hears' the unexpreflive nuptial fong, 

In the bleft kingdoms meek of joy and lave. 

There entertain him all the Saints above, 

In folemn troops and fweet focieties, 

That fmg, and finging in their glory move, 180 

And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 

Now, Lycidas, the fhepherds weep no more | 

^enceforth thbu art the genius of the ihore, 

in thy large recompenfe, and ihalt be good 

To all that wander in that perilous flood. 185 

Thus fang the uncouth fwain to th' oaks and rills. 
While the ftill morn went out with fandals gray. 
He touch'd the tender ftops of various quills. 
With eager thought warbling his Doric lay : 
And now the fun had ftretch'd out all the hills, 190 
And now was dropt into the weftern bay ; 
At laft he rofe, and twitched his mantle blue : 
To-morrow to frelh woods, and paftures new. 
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XVIIL 

The Fifth Ode • of Horace, Lib. L 

«* Quis multa gracilis te pucr in rofa,** 
Rendered alraoft word for word without rhyme, ac- 
cording to the Latin meafure, as near as the language 
will permit. 

WHAT flender youth bedcw'd with liquid odor» 
Couits thee on rofes in fome pleafant cave, 

Pyrrha ? for whom bind*ft thou 

In ^Jlrreaths thy golden hair. 
Plain in thy neatnefs ? O how. oft fhall he 5 

On faith and changed Gods complain, and feas 

Rough with black winds and ftorms 

Unwonted Ihall admire ! 
Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold. 
Who always vacant always amiable jc 

Hopes thee, of flattering gales 

Unmindful ? Haplefs they 
To whom thou untry'd feem*ft fair. Me in my vow*d 
Pi^ure the facred wall declares t^ have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds j^ 

To the fteni God of fea. 

* Firft added in the edition of 1673. 
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Ad Pyrrham. Obe V« 



Horatius ex Fyrrhae Illecebris tanquam e naufragi^ 
enataverat, cujus ambre irretitos> affirmat effe mi- 
feros. 



QU I S multa gracilis te puer in rofa 
Perfufus liquidis urget odoribu»» 

GratO) Pyrrha, fub antaro ? 

Cui flavam religas comam 
Simplex miinditiis ? heu quoties fidem 5 

Mutatofque deos flebit, et afpera 

Nigiis iequora ventis 

Emirabitur infolens \ 
Qui nunc te fruitur credulus aurea. 
Qui feroper vacuam Temper amabilem Ho 

Speraty nefcius aurae 

Fallacis ? Miferi quibus 
Intentata nites. Me tabula facer 
Votiva paries indicat uvida 

Sufpendifle potent! 15 

Veftimenta maris Deo. 
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XIX. 

On the new Forcers of Confcience under the Long 
Parliament*. 

BECAUSE you have thrown off your Prelate 
Lord, 
And with ftifF vows renounced his Liturgy, 
To feize the widow'd whore Plurality, 
From them whofo fin ye envied, not abhorrM, 

Dare ye for this adjure the civil fword 5 

To force our confciences, that Chrift fet free. 
And ride us with a clafli<: hierarchy, 

» Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherford? 

Men whofe life, learning, faith, and pure intent. 
Would have been held in high efteem with Paul, 10 
Muft now be namM and printed Heretics 

By /hallow Edwards and Scotch what-d'ye-call : 
But we do hope to find out all your tricks. 
Your plots and packing, worfe than thofe of Trent, 
That fo the Parliament 

May with their. wholefome and preventive (hears 

Clip your phylafteries, though bauk your cars. 

And fuccour our juft fears. 

When they (hall read this clearly in your charge, 

New Prelbyter is but Old Prieft writ large. 20 

This alio was firft added in the edition of 1673. 

SONNETS. 
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SONNETS. 
I. 

To the Nightingale. 

O Nightingale, that on yon bloomy fpray 
Warbleft at eve, when all the woods are ftill, * 
Thou with frefli hope the lover's heart doft fill. 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May, 

Thy liquid notes that clofe the eye of day, 5 

Firft heard before the (hallow cuckoo's bill, 
Portend fuccefs in love 5 O if Jove's will 
Have link'd that amorous power to thy foft lay. 

Now timely fmg, ere the rude bird of hate 

Foretel my hopelefs doom in fome grove nigh ; !• 
As thou from year to year haft fung too late 

For ray relief, yet hadft no reafon why : 

Whether the Mufe, or Love call thee his mate, • 
Both them I ferve, and of their train am I, 

II. 

Donna leggiadra il cui bel nome honora 
L^herbofa val di Rheno, e il nobil varco^ 
Bene e colui d'ogni valore fcarco 
Quol tuo fpirto gentil non innamora> 

Che dolcemente moftra fi di fuoi*a 5 

Pe fui atti foavi giamai parco, 
E i don', che fon d'amor faette ed arco^ 

La onde i' aJta tua virtu s'infjora. 

^ . Qiinnda 
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Quando tu vaga parli, o lieta canti 
Che mover pofTa duro alpeftre legno 
Cuardi ciafcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi 

Le'entrata^ chi di te fi truova indegno $ 
Gratia Tola di fu gli vaglia, inanti 
Chc^l difio amorofo al cuor s^invecchi. 

III. 

Qual in colle afpro, al imbrunir di fera 
L^avezza giovinetta pailorella 
Va bagnando Therbetta ftrana e belU 
Che mal ii fpande a difufata fpera 

f^uor di fua natia alma primavera> 
Cofi Amor meco insu la lingua fnella 
Defta il fior novo di ftrania favella, 
Mentre io di tc, Tczzofamcnte altera. 

Canto, dal mio buon popol non intefo 
EU bel Tamigi cangio coi bel Arno. 
Amor lo volfe, ed io a Taltrui pe(b 
Seppi ch^ Amor cofa mai volfe indamo. 
Deh 1 fofs* il mio cuor lento e'l duro feno 
A chi pianta dal ciel fi buon terreno. 

CANZONE. 

Kidonfi donne e giovani amoroii 

M* accoftandofi attorno, e perche fcrivi, 
Perche tu fcrivi in lingua ignota e ftrana 
Verfeggiando d' amor, e come t'ofi ? 
Dinne, fe la tua fpeme fia mai vana, 
E dc penfieri lo miglior t' arrivi j 
Cofi mi van burlando, altri rivi 
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Altri lidi t^aTpettan, & altre onde 

Nclle cui vcrdi fponde 

Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chioma za 

L' immortal guiderdon d' eteme frondi 

Perche alle fpalle tue foverchia foma ? 

Canzon dirotti, e tu per me rifpondi 
Dice mia Donna, e^L fuo dir» e il mio cuore 
Quefta e lingua di cui fi yanta Amore. 15 

IV. 

Diodati> e teU diro con maravigliay 

Quel ritrofo io ch*amor fpreggiar fol^a 

£ de fuoi lacci fpeflb mi ridea 

Gia caddi, oy* huom dabben talhor s^impiglia. 
Ne treccie d* oro, ne guancia vermiglia 5 

M* abbaglian si, ma fotto nova idea 

Pellegrina bellezza che'l cuor bea, 

Portamenti alti honefti, e nelle ciglia 
Quel fereno fulgor d* amabil nero^ 

Parole adorne di lingua piu d^ una, zo 

£'*1 cantar che di mezzo Themiipero 
Traviar ben puo la faticofa Luna, 

£ degli occhi fuoi auventa fi gran fuoco 

Che rincerar gli orecchi mi fia poco. 

V. 
Per ceito i bei voftr* occhi. Donna mia 
£fler non puo che non iian lo mio^ole 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei fuole 
Per Tarene di Libia chi sUnvia, 

Mentre 
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Mentre un caldo vapor (ne fenti pria) , j 

Da quel lato fi fpinge ove mi duole, . 

.Che forfe amanti nelle lor parole 

Chiaman fofpir ; io non fo che fi iia : 
Parte rinchiufa, e turbida fi cela 

Scoflb mi il petto, e poi n'ufccndo poco lo 

Quivi d" attorno o s'agghiaccia, . o s'ingiela j 
Ma quanto a gli occhi giunge a trovai' loco 

Tutte le notti a me fuol far piovofe 

Finche mia Alba rivien colma di rofe, 

VI. 

Giovane piano, e femplicetto amante 
Poi che fuggir me fteffo in dubbio fono, 

' Madonna a voi del mio cuor Thurail dono 
Faro divoto ; io certo a prove tante 

L'hebbi fedele, intrepido, coftante, 5 

De penfieri leggiadro, accorto, e buono 5 
Quando rugge il gran mondo, e fcocca il tuono, 
-S'arma di fe, e d' intero diamante, 

Tanto del forfe, e d' invidia ficuro, 

Di timori, e fperanze al popol ufe to 

Quanto dlngegno, e d'alto valor vago, 

E di cetta fonora, e delle mufe : 
Sol troverete in tal parte men duro 
Ove Amor mife Tinfanabil ago. 



VII. Oa 



« -i 




— I 



SONNET VH, 17$ 

VIL 

On his being arrived to the age of aj. 

How foon hath Time, the fubtle thief of youth, 
Stoln on his wing my three and twentieth year ! 
My hafting days fly on with full carreer. 
But my late fpring no bud or bloflbm fhew'th. 

Perhaps ray fcmblance might deceive the truth, 5 

That I to manhood am arriv'd fo near. 
And inward ripenefs doth much lefs appear. 
That fome more timely-happy fpirits indu'th. 

Yet be it lefs or more, or foon or flow. 

It fliall be ftill in ftriftefl: meafure even xo 

To that fame lot, however mean or high, 
Toward which Time leads me, and the will pf Heaven j 
AH is, if I have grace to ufe it fo. 
As ever in my great Taflc-mafter's eye, 

VIII. 

When the aflault was intended to the City. 

Captain or Colonel, or Knight in arms, 

Whofe chance on thefe defenfelefs doors may ftize. 

If deed of honor did thee ever pleafe. 

Guard them, and him within protedl from harms. 

He can requite thee, for he knows the charms 5 

That call fame on fuch gentle afts as thefe. 
And he can fpread thy name o'er lands and fcas. 
Whatever clime the fun's bright circle warms. 
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lift not thy fpcar againft the Mufcs* bower : 

The great Emathian conqueror bid fpare xo 

The houfe of PIndarus» when temple^ and tower 

Went to the ground : and the repeated air 
Of fad Elcdra^s poet had the power 
To fywt th* Athenian walls from ruin bare. 

IX. 

To a virtuous young Lady. 

Lady, that in the prime of carlieft youth 

Wifely hath fiiunn'd the broad way and the green. 
And with thofe few art eminently feen, 
That labor up the hill of heav'nly truth. 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 5 

Chofen thou haft j and they that overween, 
And at thy growing virtues fret their fpleen. 
No anger find in thee, but pity' and ruth. 

Thy care is fix'd, and zealoufly attends 

To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of light, zo 
And hope that reaps not fliame. Therefore be fure 

Thou, when the bridegroom with his feaftful friends 
Pafies to blifs at the mid hour of night. 
Haft gain'd thy entrance. Virgin wife and pure. 

X. 

To the Lady Margaret Ley. 

Daughter to that good Earl, once Prefident 
Of £ngland*8 Council, and her Treafury, 
Who liv^din both, unftain'd with gold or fee* 

And 
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And left them both, more in himfelf content. 
Till fad the breaking of that Parliament 5 

Broke him, as that diihoneft victory 

At CHaeronea, fatal to liberty, 

Kiird wfth report that old man eloquent. ^ 

Though later bom than to have known the days 

Wherein your father florilh'd, yet by you, 10 

Madam, methinks I fee him living yet 5 
So well your words his noble virtues praife. 

That all both judge you to relate them true. 

And to poffefs them, honored Margai-ct. 

XL 

' On the detraction which followed upon my writing 
certain treatifes. 

A book was writ of late caird Tetrachordon, 
And woven clofe, both matter, form and ftile | 
The fubjeft new 5 it walk'd the town a while. 
Numbering good intellefts j now feldom por'd on. 

Cries the ftall -reader, Blefs us ! what a word on 5 
A title-page is this ! and fome in file 
Stand fpelling falfe, while one might walk to MiU^? 
End Green. Why is it harder. Sirs, than Gordon, 

Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Galafp ? 
Thofe rugged names to our like mouths grow fleek. 
That would have made Quintilian ftare and grafp. 

Thy age, like ours, O Soul of Sir John Cheek, * 
Hated not learning worfe than toad or afp, 
When thou taught'ft Cambridge, and king Edward 
Greek, 

XII " 
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XII, 

On the fame. 

I did but prompt the age to quit their cIog9 
By the known rules of ancient liberty, 
When ftrait a barbarous noife environs me 
Of owls and cuckoos, afTes, apes, and dogs : 

As when thofe hinds that were transform'd to frogs 5 
Raird at Latona's twin-bom progeny, 
WhicK after held the fun and moon in fee. 
But this is got by cafting pearl to hogs ; 

That bawl for freedom in their fenfelefs mood. 

And ftill revolt when truth would fet them free. i« 
Licence they mean when they cry Liberty 5 

For who loves that, muft firft be wife and good 5 
But from that/mark how far they rove we fee 
For all this wafte of wealth, and lofs of blood. 

XIII. 

To Mr. H. L A w E s on his Airs. 

llarry, whofe tuneful and well-meafur'd fong 
Firft taugl^t our Englifh mufic how to fpan 
Words with juft note and accent, not to fcan 
With Midas' ears, committing fhort and long j 

Thy worth and (kill exempts thee from the throng, 5 
With praife enough for envy to look wan j 
To after- age thou fhalt be writ the man. 
That with fmooth air could'ft humour beft our tongue. 

Thou 
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liiou honor'ft verfe, and verfe muft lend her wing 
To honor thee, the prieft of Phoebus' quire, !• 

That tun*ft their happieft lines in hymn, or ftory. 

Pante fliall give fame leave to fet thee higher 
.Than his Cafella, whom he wooM to fing. 
Me till the milder (hades of purgatory. 

XIV. 

On the religious memory of 

Mrs. Catharine Thomson, my chriftian friend, 

DeceasM 16 Decern. 164C, 

When faith and love, which parted from thee never. 
Had ripen*d thy juft foul to dwell with God, 
M^kly thou didft refign this earthly load 
Of death, callM life; which us from life doth fever. 

Thy works and alms and all thy good endeyor 5 

Stay*d not behind, nor in the grave were trod 5 
But, as faith pointed with her golden rod. 
Followed thee up to joy and blifs for ever. 

Love led them on, and faith, who knew them beft. 
Thy hand-maids, clad them o^er with purple beams > 
And azure wings, that up they flew fo dreft. 

And fpake the truth of thee on glorious themes 
Before- the Judge, who thenceforth bid thee reft 
And drink thy fill of pure immortal ftreams. 
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XV. 

To the Lord General Fairfax. 

Fairfax, wbofe name in arms throagh Europe rings. 
Filling each month with envy or with -paiCc, 
And all her Jealous monarchs with amaze 
And rumors loud, that daunt remoteft kings. 

Thy firm unfhaken virtue ever brings 5 

Viclory home, though new rebellions raife 
Their Hydra heads, and the falfe North difplayt 
Her broken league to imp theii* ferpent wings. 

O yet a nobler talk awaits thy hand, 

(For what can war, but endlefs war ftill breed ?) xo 
Till trtith and right from violence be fiiced. 

And public faith clearM from the ihameful brand ' 
Of public fraud. In vain doth valor bleed, 

. While avarice and rapin ihare the land. 

XVI. 

To the Lord General Cromweli.. 

Oomwell, our chief of men, who tiinnigh a cloud • 
Not of war only, but detraftions rude. 
Guided by fa>th and matchlefs fortitude. 
To -peace and truth thy glorious way haft ploughed. 

And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 5 

Haft rear*d God^s trophies, and his work purfued. 
While Darwen ftream with blood of Scots imbrued. 
And Dunbar field refounds thy praifes loud, 

L . • . ' . ' And 
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And Worcefter's laureat wreath. Yet much remains 
To conquer ftill} peace hath her viftories lo 

No lefs renown'd than war i new foes arife 
Threatning to bind our fouls with fecular chains : 
: Help us to fave free confcience from the paw 
Of hireling wolves, whofe gofpel is theii* maw, 

XVIL 

To Sir H E N n Y Va N E the yoxmgcr. 

Vane, young in years, but in fage counfel old. 
Than whom a better fenator ne'er held 
The helm of Rome, when gowns not arms repeU'd 
The fierce Epirot and the African bold. 

Whether to fettle peace, or to unfold 5 

The drift of hollow ftates hard to be fpell'd 
Then to advife how war may beft upheld ' 
Move by her two main nei-ves, iron and gol^. 

In all her equipage : befides to know 
Both fpiritual powV and civil, what each means, xo 
What fevers each, thou haft leam'd, which few 
have done : 

The bounds of either fword to thee we owe % 
Therefore on thy firm hand religion leana 
la peace, and reckons thee ber eldeft fon* 
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That murmur» foon replies, God doth not need 
^ Either man's work or his own gifts ; who befl lo 
'Bear his mild yoke, they fenre him beft t' his ftate 
Is kingly ; thoufands at his bidding fpeed. 
And poft o'er land and ocean without reft ; 
They alfo ferve who only ftand and wait. 

XX. 

To Mr. Lawrenci. 

Lawrence, of yirtuous father virtuous fon, 

Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mfn. 
Where fhall we fometimes meet, and by the fiie 
Help wafte a fuUen day, what may be won 

From the hard feafon gaining ? time will run 5 

On fmoother, till Favonius re-infpire 
The frozen earth, and clothe in freih attire 
The lily' and rofe, that neither fowM nor fpun. 

What neat repaft ihall feaft us, light and choice. 
Of Attic tafte, with wine, whence we may rife i« 
To hear the lute well touchM, or artfiil voice 

Warble immortal notes and Tufcan air ? 

He who of thofe delights can judge, andfpare 
To interpofe them oft, is not unwife* 
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XXL 

ToCvaiAC Skinner*. 

Cyriac, whofe grandfire on the royal bench 
Of Britifh Themis, with no mean applaufe 
Proriounc'd and in his volumes taught our laws. 
Which others at their bar fo often wrench ; 

To-day deep thoughts ref9lve with me to drench 5 
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ; 
Let Euclid reft and Archimedes paufe. 
And what the Swede intends, and what the French. 

To meafure life learn thou betimes, and know 

Toward folid good what leads the neareft way j xo 
For other things mild Heav'n a time ordains. 

And difapproves that care, though wife in (how : 
That with fuperfluous burden loads the day. 
And, when God fends a cheaiful hour, refrains » 

XXII. 

To the fame. 

Cyriac, this. three yesurs day thefe eyes, though clear. 
To outward view, of blemiih or of fpot. 
Bereft of light, their feeing havs forgot. 
Nor to their idle orbs doth fight appear 

• Son of William Skinner, Efq; and grandfon of 
Sir Vincent Skinner; and his mother was Bridget, one 
of the daughters of the famous Sir Edward Coke Lord 
Chief Juftice of the King^s Bench. 

Of 



. S a K N E r • XXII. i8j. 

Of fully or moon,, or ftar^ throughout tk& ycftr, 5 

Or man, or woniaia. Yet I argue not 

A^inft Heaar'D's hand op wiO^ nor bate ajbt' 

Of heart or hope ; but ftill bear up and ftecr 
Right onward. What fuji^orts me, doft thou a(k? 

The confclence, Friend, to' have loft them overply'd 

In li^cjty'a delence,. my ifobla ta(k. 
Of which all Europe talks from fide to fide. 

This thought might lead me through the world's 
vain mafk 

Content though blind, had I no better guide. 

XXIII. 

On his deceafed Wife*. 

Methougkt I faw my late efpoufed faint 
Brought to me like Alceftis from .the grave. 
Whom Jpve's great fbn to hdr glad huiband gave^. 
Refcued fcomixkath by force, though pale and faint; 

Mine, as whom waik'd from fpot of child-bed taint 5 
Purification in tiie old Law did fave, ' ^ 

And filch, a« yet once nuire I truft to have 
Full fight of her is Hea^'n without reftraint, 

Came vefted all in white, pure as her mind : 

Her face was veil'd, yet to my fancied fight 10 

Love, fweetnefs, goodnefs, in her perfon fhinM 

• This was his fecond wife, Catharine the daughter 
of Captain Woodcock of Hackney, who lived with him 
not above a year after their maniage, and died in child- 
bed of a daughter. 

N 4. So' 
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So citax, a* in BO face with moic ddiglit. 

Bnt O as to embrace me ihe inclined, 

I wak^dy Ihe fled, and day bronght back mj night. 

XXIV. 

On occafion of the Plague in Loir don. 

Found on a glais window at Chalfont, in Buckingham* 
(hire, where Milton refided during the conliniiaBc# 
of that calamity. 

[From Birch's Life.] 

Fair mirror of foul times j who(e fragile iheen 
Shall, as it blazeth, break ; while Providence 

(Aye watching o'er his (aints with eye unleen) 
Spreads the red rod of angry peftilence, 
Tofweep the wicked smd their connfels hence i 5 

Yea, all to break the pride of luftful kings. 
Who heaven's lore rejeft for brutiih ienie $ 

As erft he fcourg'd Jcflides' fin of yore. 
For the fair Hittite, when, on feraph's wings. 

He fent hjm war, or plague, or famine fore* m 
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Psalm I. Done into verfe, 1653. 

BLefs'd is the man who hath not wallc'd aftray 
In counfel of the wicked, and i' th' way 
Of finners hath not ftood, and in the feat 
Of fcomers hath not fat. But in the great 
Jehovah^s law is ever his delight, 5 

And in his law he (Indies day and night. 
He iha]] be as a tree which planted grows 
By watery ftreams, and in his feafon knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf (hall not fall. 
And what he takes in hand (hall profper all. xo 

Not fo the wicked, but as chaff which fannM 
The wind drives, fo the wicked ihall not ftand 
In judgment, or abide their tn'al then. 
Nor (inners in th^ aflembly of )uft men. 
For the Lord knows th* upright way of the juft, 15 
And the way of bad men to ruin muft. 

PsAL. II. Done Aug. 8, 1653. Terzette. 

WHY do the Gentiles tumult, and the nations 
Mufe a vain thing, the kings of th' earth up ftan4 
With power, and princes in their congregations 
Lay deep their plott together through each land 

Againft 
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Againft the Lord and his Mefliah dear ? c 

Let us break off, fay they, by ftrength of hand 

Their bonds, and caft from us, no more tawea:r. 
Their twifted cords : He who in Heav'n doth dwell 
Shall laugh, the Lord (hall feoff them, then fevere 

Speak to them in hi& wrath, and in his fell lo 

And fierce ire trouble them 5 but I, faith he. 
Anointed have my King (though ye rebel) 

On Sion my holy' hill. A firm decree 
I will declare } the Lord to me hath, faid 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee i^ 

This day ; aik of me, and the grant is made; 
As thy pofleffion I on thee beftow 
Th' Heathen, and as thy conqueft to be fway*d 

Earth's utmoit bounds : them ihalt thou bring fall 
low 
With iron fcepter bruis'd, and them diipexfe siq^ 

Like to a potter's veffel fliiver'd fo. 

And now be wife at length, 'ye Kings averfe. 
Be taught, ye Judges of the earth j with fear 
Jehovah fei-ve, and let your joy couverfe 

With trembling $ kifs the Son, left he appear »5 

In anger, and ye periih in the way. 
If once his wrath take fire like fuel fere. 

Happy all thoiie who have, in him their ftay ! 
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PsAL. III. Aug. 9, 1653. 
When he fled from AbfsJoxnw 

LORD, how many are my foes I 
How many thofe 
That in arms againil me rife i 
Many are they 
That of my life diftruftfully thus {ay, 5 

No help for him in God there lies. 
But thou, Lord, art my fhield, my gloiyt 
' Thee through my ftory 
Th' exalter of my head I count 5 

Aloud I cry'd fo 

Unto Jehovah, he full foon reply'd 
And heard me from his holy mount* 
I lay and flept, I wak'd again. 
For my fuftain 
Was the Lord. Of many n^UUons 15 

The populous rout 
I fear not, though incamping round about 
They pitch againft me their pavilions. 
Rife, Lord ; fave me, my God ; for thou 

Haft fmote ere now »o 

On the clj£ek-bone all my foes. 
Of men abhorr'd 
Haft broke the teeth. This help vf2i» from th& Lord i 
Thy bleiiing on thy people flows* 

P»AL. IV. 
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P 8 A L. IV. Aug. 10, 165a. 

A N S WE R me when I call, 

^*' God of my righteoufnefs. 

In ftraits and in diftrcfs 

Thou didft me difmthrall 

And fet at large; now fpare, ' 
Now pity me, and hear my earneft prayer. 

Great- ones, how long will ye 

My glory have in fcom. 

How long be thus forborn 

Still to love vanity; 

To love, to feek, to prize 

Things falfe and vain, and nothing ?lfe but lies ? 

Yet know the Lord hath chofe, 

Chofe to himfelf apart. 

The good and meek of heart , . 

(For whom to choofe he knows) : 

Jehovah from on high 

Will hear my voice vdiat time to him I cry. 
Be aw'd, and do not fin. 

Speak to your hearts alone, ^^ 

Upon your beds, each one. 
And be at peace within. 
Offer the offerings juft 

Of righteoufnefs, and in >hovah truH. 
Many there be that fay " 
Who yet will fliow lis good ? 
Talking like this world's broody 
But, Lord, thus let mc pray. 

Cm 
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On us lift up the light. 

Lift up the favor of thy counf naikce bright* 39 

Into my heart more joy 
And gladnefs thou haft put» 
Than when a year of glut 
Their ftores doth over-cloy, 
And from their plenteous grounds 35 

With vaft increafe their corn and wine abounds. 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and deep. 
For thou alone doft keep 

Me fafe where'er I lie ; 40. 

As in a rocky cell 

Thou, Lord, alone in fafety mak^ft me dwell. 



P 8 A L. V. Aug. 12, 1653. 

JE H O V AH, to my words give ear. 
My meditation weigh. 
The voice of my complaining hear 
My King and God ; for unto thee I pray. 

Jehovah, thou my early voice .5 

Shalt in the morning hear, 
r th' morning I to thee with choice 
Will rank my prayers, and watch till thou appear. 
For thou art not a God that takes 

In wickednefs delight, le 

Bvil with thee no biding makes, 
Fools or mad mem ftand not within thy fight. 

All 
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All workers of iniquity 
., Thou hat*ft} and them unblcft 

Thou wilt deftroy that fpcak a lyj 15 

The bloody' and guileful man God doth deteft* 
But I will in thy mercies dear. 
Thy numerous mercies, go 
Into thy houfe ; I in thy fear 
Will tow'rds thy holy temple worship low. «a 

Lord, lead me in thy righteoufneft. 

Lead me becaufe of thofe 
That do obferve if I tranfgrefs t 
Set thy ways right before, where my ftep goes ; 
For in his faltring mouth unliable 25 

No word is firm or footh 5 
Their infide, troubles miferable; 
An open grave their throat, their tongue they fmooth, 
God, find them guilty ; let them M\ 

By their own counfels quellM ; 30 

Pufli them in their rebellions all 
Still on 5 for againft thee they have rebeird. 
Then all who truft in thee fhall bring 
Their joy, while thou from blame 
Defend'ft them^ they Ihall ever fing jj 

And fhall triumph in thee, who love thy name. 
For thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 

To bkfs the juft man flill, 
As with a fhield thou wilt furround 
Ilim with thy lailing favor and good-will* 49 
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PSAL. VI. Aug. 13, 1653. 

LO R Dj in thine anger do not reprehend me. 
Nor iri thy hot difpleafure me correft 5 
Pity me, Lord, for T am much dejeft, 
And very weak and faint; heal and amend me: 
For all my bones, that ev'n with angulfli ake, c 

Are troubled, yea my foul is troubled fore, 
• And thou, O Lord, how long ? turn, Lord, reftow 
My foul, O fave me for thy goodnefs' fake : 
For in death no remembi*ance is of thee j 

Who in the grave can celebrate thy praifc? i(^ 

Wearied I am with fighing out ray days, 
^lightly my couch I make a kind of feaj 
My bed I water with my tears j mine eye 

Through grief confumes, is waxen old and dark 

r th' midft of all mine enemies that mark. 15 

iJepart all ye that work iniquity. 
Depart from me, for the voice of my weeping 

The Lord hath heard, the Lord hatb heard my 
prayer. 

My fupplication with acceptmce fair 
The Lord will own, and have me in his keeping. 2© 
Mine enemies (hall all be blank and dafh'd 

With much confufion j then grown red with ftiarae, 
' They fliall return in haftc the way they came. 
And in a moment fliall be quite abafliM. 
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P s A L. vn. Ai^. 14, 1653. 
Upon die words of Ciifli the Bcnjamite againft binu 

LORD, my God, to dice I fly, 
Saye me and iecore me oncicr 
Thy prote^on while I cry. 
Left as a lion (and no wonder) 

He hafte to tear my fool afunder, ^ 

Tearing and no refcue nigh. 

Lord, my God, if I have thought 

Or done this, if wickednefs 

Be in my hands, if I have wrougtit ' 

111 to him that meant me peace, 19 

Or to him have rendered lefs. 

And not freeM my foe for nought ; 

Let th* enemy purfue my foul 

And overtake it, let him tread 

My life down to the earth, and roll 15 

In the duft my glory dead. 

In the dufty and there out-fpread 

Lodge it with diihonor foul. 

Rife, Jehovah, in thine ire, 

Roufe thyfelf amidft the rage $m 

Of my foes that urge like fire ; 

And wake for me, their fury* afTwage; 

Judgment here thou didft engage 

And command, which I deiire. 
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So th' affemblies of each nation 15 

Will furround thee, feeking right. 

Thence to thy glorious habitation 

Return on high and in their fight. 

Jehovah judgeth moft upright 

All people from the world* s foundation. 39 

JVidge me, Lord, be judge in this 
According to my righteoufnefs. 
And the innocence which is 
Upon me : caiife at length to ceafe 
Of evil men the wickednefs 
And their power that do amifs. 
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But the juft eftablifh faft, 

Since thou art the juft God that tries 

Hearts and reins. On God is caft 

My defence, and in him lies, ^' 

In him who, both juft and wife. 

Saves th^ upright of heart at laft. 

God is a juft judge and fevere, 

And God is eveiy day offended 5 

If th* unjuft will not forbear, 45. 

His fword he whets, his bow hath bended 

Already, and for him intended 

The tools of death, that waits him near. 
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(His arrows purpofely made he 

For them that perfeciite.) Behold 59. 

He travels big with vanity, 

Trouble he hath conceived of oW 

As in a womb, and from that mold 

Hath at length brought forth a lie. 

He digg'd a pit, and delv'd it deep, ^y 

And fell into the pit he made ; 

His mifchief, that due courfe doth keep. 

Turns on his head, and his ill uade 

Of violence will undelayM 

Fall on his crown with ruin fteep. £m 

Then will I Jehovah's praifc 
According to his juftice raife. 
And fing the Name and Deity 
Qf Jehovah the moft high. 

P s A L. VIII. Aug* i4y x^S^* 

O Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 
And glorious is thy name Uirough all the earth! 
9o as above the Heavens thy pi-aife to fet 
Out of the ttnder mouths of lateft birth. 

Cut of the mouths of babes and fucklings thou* 5 
Haft founded ftrength becaufe of all thy foes. 

To ftint th' enemy, and flack th' avenger's brow. 
That bends his rage thy providence to* oppofe. 

Whea 
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When I behold thy He?iy'ns,.. thy fingers' ai:t,. 

The moon and ftars which thou fp bright haft fet: i* 
In the pure firmament, then faith my hea^t^ 

O what is man that tho\Lrem.emb;eft.yet>_ 

And think' ft upon him; or of n\an begot,. 

That him thou vifit'ft, and' of him art found? 
Scarce to be lefs than Gods, thou mad'ft his lot, t^ 

With honor and with ftate. thou haft, hirp Qrown'd, 

O'er the works of thy hand thoumad^ft him Loi-d; 

Thou haft put all under his* lordly feeti 
All flocks, and herdsjv by thy commanding word'. 

All beafts that in the fkld oi^ foreft meet, ao 

Eawl of the Heav'ns, and.fifli that through. the wet 
Sea paths in /hoalft do Aide, and- know no dearth. 

Jehbvah our Lord,, how wondrous great 

And gloriQUft is thy name through all the earth-! 

Aprili i6u^, J. Mi 
Nine of the Psalms dl>ne into Meter, 
Wherein all, but what ia in a diffbrent chara6>cr, are 
the very words of the text, ti-andated from the 
original. 

P s A L. LXXX. 

1 np H O U Shepherd that dQft Ifrael ^^^ 

-^ Give ear in time of need^ 
Who leadeft like a flod: of Owep 
'7bj b'vgd Jofeph's feed j 

O ft That 
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That fitft between the Cherubs bright, ^ 

Bet<ween their ivings out-fpread^ 
Shine forth, and from thy cloud give light. 

And on our foes thy dread, 

2 In Ephraim's view and Benjamin's, 

And in Manafle's fight, i« 

Awake • thy ftrength, come, and he feen 
To fave us hy thy might,. 

3 Turn us again, thy grace divine 
TouSf O God, vouchfafe'j 

^ Caufc thou thy face on U8 to fhine, 15' 

And then we ftiall be fafe. 

4 Lord God of Hofts, how long wilt thou. 
How long wilt thou declare •" 

Thy f fmoking wrath, and angry bronv 

Againft thy people's prayer I «• 

5 Thou feed'ft them with the bread of tears. 

Their bread with teai's they cat, * 

And mak'ft them J largely drink the tears 
Wberevjith their cheeks are ivet, 

6 A ftrife thou mak'n: us and a prey 25 
To every neighbour foe. 

Among themfelves they || laugh, they || play,. 
And II flouts at us they throw. 

7 Return us, and thy grace diviffe, 

O God of Hofts, vouchfafe i 3» 

Caufe thou thy face on us to (hine. 
And then we fliall be fafe. 

• Gnorera. f Gnajbanta. J Sbalijb* I JUgnagu. 

% A vine 
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9 A vine from Egypt thou haft brought, 
Tby free lo*ve made it tbine^ 

And drov'ft out nations, fraud and baut^ \$ 

To plant this lovefy vine. 
^9^»Thou didft pr^ai-e for it a place. 

And root it deep and faft. 
That it began to groiM^ apace^ 

And fiird the land at lafi* 40 

10 With her^r^^ ihade that cover'd «/?, 
,.• The hills were G«ver-fpready 

Her boughs as bigb as cedars tall 

Adnfanc'd tbeir lofty bead, 
zi Her branches «« tbe 'weftern fide 145 

Down to the fea (he fent. 
And up<ward to that river fwide 

Her other branches nuent. 

12 Why haft thou laid her hedges low. 

And broken down her fence, 5» 

That all may pluck her, as they go^ 
^, With rudeft 'violence? 

1 3 The tujked boar out of the wood 
Up turns it by the roots. 

Wild beafts there brouze, and make their food ^5 

Her grapes and tender /boots* 

14 Return now, Qod of Hofts, look down 
From Heav*n, thy feat divine, 

;Pehold usy but <witbottt a frown^ 

And vifit this tby vine. 6» 

03^ 15 Viftt 
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1 5 Vifit this .tiiie, "wlririi' diy' rightiiaiid 
Hath fet, and planted'^i^M^, 

/And the youn^bi^nQh, .tfaat.fortfayfdf 
Thou haft made firm and'-ih'OiHg. 

16 But now it is GOftfuiK^dt^vkh^fQ, •^ 
And cut ivith axes dowD, 

They perifh at thy dreadfti] if«y 

At thy rebuke and frowiu 
37 Upon th&^n of 'thy t:i|;ht>4i9Mid 

Let thy ^ood hand he»lauf^ 70 

Upon the Ton of man, M^UMn-thlMi 

Strong for thyfelf haft mide. 
iJ6 So fhall we not^ baek''frolfa<thie 

To lAjays of Jin andjbanuy 
Quicken us thou, then'^An/^wfe ^ 

Shall call upon thy Name. 
19 Return m,*'aftd thy 'gf*dtekilfivfni. 

Lord God of Hofts, trntchfitfe^ 
Caufe thou thy face on «s to flifrte. 

And then we ihall be fafe. S* 

P s A L. XXXXL 

' I ^T^ t>Goi our Axvngth img lood, • and iUar^ 
J- Sing loud to Ood> QUrKsMgy 
To JacoV0i6W, tbttt^aitmayhufr. 

Loud acclamations. ring. 
2 Prepare a hymn, prepare a ^ong, i| 

The timbrel hither bring. 
The cbearful pfaltry bring along. 
And harp luitb plcafant Jiring* 



I Blow, 
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3 BIow» as is <z«m<, .intheiiew moan 

With trumpets' lofty founds lo 

TV appointed time, tHe.il»yiwh4rcoii, 

Our folemn feaft comes xound, ^ 

4 This was » ;ifarttite.g«v*» ^f old 
For Ifrael tt^ferfve^ 

A law of JacoPsiGod, t9 bdU^ .15 

From lubence tbey mgbt net >f<wir^^ 

5 This he a teftimoiiy 'ovdelia'd 
In Jofeph, Mf /tf change t 

When as he pafs'd 'through Egypt^bnd^ 

The tongue I heard was^ftrange. ^ so 

6 From burdeoy and fpom JUpvi/b 49il^ 
I fet his (houlder free : 

His hands from* pots, aud^mity fiUy 
Deliver'd were by me. 

7 When trouble did tfaoe foie aflaily c^| 
On me tben didft thou c^l^ 

lA>nd I to free thee did^ot \fkUy 

And led tbee out of thrall, 
I anfwerM<thee.in * thunder deep 

With clouds incompafs^d round; 30 

I try'd thee at the w9Xsrfieep 

• Of Meriba reno'wn'd. 
t Hear, O my People, btapken nveH^ 

I teftify to thee, 
nou ancient flock of l&wti, ^ 

If thou wilt lift to.mey 

• Be Setber ragnam* 

O 4 9 Throughout 
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9 Throughout the land of thy abode 
No alien God (hall be. 

Nor ihalt thou to a foreign God 

In honour bend thy knee. 40 

10 I am the Lord thy God which brought 
Thee out of Egypt land ; ^ 

Aflc large enough, and I» hefougbt^ 
Will grant thy full demand. 

1 1 And yet my people would not bear 45 
Nor hearken to my voice; 

And Ifraely *wbom J lonf'd fo dior^ 

Mjflik^d me for his choice. 
\% Then did I leave them to their will. 

And to their wandering mind ; 50 

Their own conceits they follow^ ftill. 

Their own devices blind. 
J3 O that my people would be nvife^ 

To ferve me ail their days^ 
And O that Ifrael would ad'vifi ^ 

To walk my rigbteouj ways. 

14 Then would I foon bring down their foes, 
That nonv fo proudly rife^ 

And turn my hand againft all tbofe 

Tbat are their enemies. -^^ 

15 Who hate the Lord.ihould tben befaim 
To bow to him and bend. 

But tbey, bis people, Jbould remain. 
Their time fliould have no end. 
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^■6 And he woMldfetdtliem from the /boci ^5 

With flower ot fineft wheat, 
.And fatisfy them from the rock 

With honey for their meat. 

P s A L. LXXXTI. 

V f^ OD in the * great * affembly ftands 

VJ Of kings and lordly ftatesy 
^ Among the Oods, f on both his hands 

He judges and debates. 
% How long will ye % pervert the right 5 

With t judgment falfe and v/rong. 
Favoring the wicked ly your mighty 
'Wlo thence grow hold and fir ong? 
^ H Regard the || weak and fatherlefs, 

II Difpatch the || poor man*s caufe, 10 

And •• raifethe man in deep diftrefs 

By *• juft and. equal laws. 
4. Defend the poor and defolate. 

And refcue from the hands 
Of wicked men' tTie low eftate 55 

Of him that help demands • 
5 They know not, nor will underftand. 

In darknefs they walk on. 
The earth's foundations all are f f moVd, 

And f f out of order gone. 20 

• Bagnadath-eL f Bekerev. J Ti/hpbetu gnaveJ. 
g ShifbtH'dal* ♦♦ Hatzdiku. ff Jimmotu^ 

6 I r'' 
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< I faid that ye were >Gocb, yea all 

The fons of God nidft^high ; 
7 But ye ihall die Uke men, .and fall 

As other princes die, 
% Rife God, * judge thou the earth in Mi^t, 3j 

This ivicked fsaxlAi^Ttdr^iB^ 
For thou art he who (halt by right 

The nations «U pdffcfe. r 

-P^A-L. -LXDOCPFf. 

J TJ E "o* thou.filent /roav atJengthy 

XJ O God, hold not thy,peace j 
Sit thou not ftill, O God of frefigtb. 

We cry J and do>not ceafe, 
z For lo thy furious Joes kqsw ,t ^well, ^ 

And f ftorm outrageouUy, 
And they that hate thee, pwoud and feU, 

Exalt their heads full high. 
3. Againft thy people they J contrive 

II Their plots and counfels deep, 10 

•* Them to infnarc they chiefly ftriv^^ 

ff Whom thou doft hide and keep, 
4 Come let us. cut; them. off, fay they^ 

Till they no nation be, 
That IfraePs najne for .ever may ,1^ 

Be \o^ in memory. 

* Siiphta. t Jebum^im* .pyagtumimtc* 

I Sod, ^^Jirtbjagnatfii^^itgi. -ft Xfi^bfmiCa. 

5 For 
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,5 For they conftilt^'vvith all tfaair niigh^ 

And all as one in miad 
Themfelves againft tfaee tlny^.unite. 

And in firm union bind. ^a 

6 The tents of :£iiom, andtthe brood 
Oi feornful Khmaei, 

Moab) with them of Httgar's faio«d> 
Tbat in the defert dtuiiU,\ 

7 Gebal and Axjm»ix^tktre confpirt^ tai$ 
And hateful Amalec, 

-The Philiftint, ajui Jthey:of Tyre, 

Wbofe bounds the feu Jotb^ cheek, 
S With them^r/«f Aihvr alfo band^s 

And doth confirm tbe'Jtnot : y^ 

All tbefe bafoeient their armed bands 

To aid the fons of 'Lot. 
^ Do to them tts^to Midian hold^ 

That luafied all the eodfty 
To Sifera, and as is told '35 

Tbou didfi to Jabin's hofly 
iP]&^«Mhe-lMrodk<of -Kiflion M^ 

*rhey ixjere repulsed and flain, 

10 At Sudor quite cut off, and vAVd 

As dung upon the plain. 4a 

1 1 As Zeb and Oreb evil fped. 
So let their princes fpeed. 

As Zeba, and Zalmunna bled. 
So Let their princes bleed. 



• Liv jacbdau^ 
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ax for theyamidlt their pride hsTC (aid, ^s 

By right now feize fliall we 
God^s houfesy and «wiU mow ittvade 
<. * Their ftately palaces. 
13 My God, oh make them as a wheel. 

No quiet let themfindy ^% 

Giddy and reftlefi let tliem reel 

Like ftubble from the wind. 
.'•4 As nuhen an aged wood takes fire 

Which on afuddenjhays^ 
The greedy flame runs higher and higher 55 

Till all the mountains blaze \ 

15 So with thy whirlwind them purfue, 
( And with thy tempefl chafe ; 

16 t And till they \ yield thee honor due. 

Lord, fill with (hamc their face. €• 

17 AfhamM, and troubled let them be. 
Troubled, and (ham*d for ever, 

JBver confounded, and fo die 

With (hame, andfcafe it never • 
x8 Then fhall they know that thou, whofe name 65 

Jehovah is alone. 
Art the*mo(l high, and thou the fame 

Cer all the earth art one. 

• Neotb Elohim bears both. 
t neyfeektbj Name. Heb. 
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PsAL. LXXXIV. 

, TT O W lovely are thy dwellings fair I' 

xX O Lord of Hofts, how dear 
The pleafant tabernai:les are, 

Where thou doft d'wellfo near I 
% My foul. doth long and almoft die 5J 

Thy courts, O Lord, to fee :- 
My heart and flefh aloud do cryj 

O living God, for thee. 

3 There ev'n the i^vrow freed from wrong 

■ Hath found a houfe of reft 5 to 

The fwallow there, to lay her young 

Hath built her brooding neft, 
Ev'n by thy altars. Lord of Hofts^ 

^heyfind their fafe abode ^ 
And home tkeyjyfrom round the coafts^ 15- 

^oward thee^ my King, my God. 

4 Happy, who in thy houfe refide. 
Where thee they ever praife : 

5 Happy, whofe ftrength in thee doth bide. 

And in their hearts thy ways. \ ao 

6 They pafs through Baca's tbirfty vale,- 
nat dry and barren,ground^ 

As through a fruitful watery dale 

Where fprings and (bowers abound. 
7.,They journey on from ftrength to ftrCDgthj ^5- 

' With joy and gladfome chear^ 
Till all before our Ood at length 
la Sion do appear, . 

f Lord 
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S Lord God of Mofts, hear nonv my prayer j 
O Jacob's God, give ear, 

9 Thou God o«r Hiicld, look oo th« iaee *^ 
Of thy anointed iisar. 

10 For one da^^ in thy courte to be 
Is better, and more blefl. 

Than in the joys of 'vanity^ 

A thoufand days at iafi. ^^ 

I in the temple of my God 
Had rather keep a door. 
Than dwell i^tent^^^ofid-richahodfi. 

With fm for e'vermore,. 
21 For God the Lord both: fun and ihidd ^ 

Gives grace and glory bright^ 
No good from them (hall' be withheld: 

Whofe ways are juft and right, 
xz. Lord G.^ of Hoib,. ttatreig^j^ on big!., .^ 

Thatmanis/r«^.blcft, '^ ^ * « 

Who only on thee doth rejy. 
And in thee only reft. 

PsAL. LXXKV. 
* ' I ^HY land to favour graciouily 

J- Thou haft not, Loiti,. been flack. 
Thou haft from bard captivity 

Returned Jacob- buck, 
at Th' iniqjiitythou didft forgiFe 

That cwr ought thy people woci. ^ 

And all their fin, that dSd ti^e griew, 
Haft hid wbere noneJbaU kno^, 

3 Thine 
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3 Thine anger all thou hadft remav'd. 

And calmly didft return lo 

From thy • fierce wrath, which- w« had prov'd 
Far worfe than fire to bum, 

4 God of our f^wng health aod peace. 
Turn us, and us reftore, 

Thine indignation caufe to ceafe x^ 

Toward us, and chide no mor€, 

5 Wilt thou be ang^ without end. 
For ever angry thus. 

Wilt thou thy frowning ire extend 

From age to age on us ? %o 

6 Wilt thou not f turn, and hear our voice. 
And us again f revive. 

That fo thy people may rejoice. 
By thee prefervM alive ? 

7 Caufe us to fee thy goodnefs, Lord, 25 
To us thy mercy fhew ; 

Thy faving health to us- afford. 

And life in us reneiv* 
Z And noiJJ what God the Lord wiH fpeak, 

I will go fir ait and hear, 3© 

For to his' people he fpeaks peace. 

And to hi* ^dcmtz full dear. 
To his dear faints he will fpeak peaee^ 

But let them never more 
Return to folly, hut furceafe J5 

*ro trej^afs as before. 

• Heb. The Inaim^ beatioftfy wrath, 
f Heb. Turn to quicken us. 

9 Surely 
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9 Surely to fuch as do him fear 
' Salvation is at hand. 
And glory (hall ere long appear 

To dwell within our land. ^ 

JO Mercy and Truth that long loere mifs^d 

'i^ovr joyfully are met; 
S^eet Peace and Righteoufnefs have kifs'd. 

And band in band are fet, 
1 1 Truth from the earth, like to afloiuert 45- 

Shall bud and blofTom tben. 
And Juftice from her heavenly bower 

Look down on mortal men. 
w The Lord will alfo then beftow 

Whatever thing is good, 50 

Our land fhall forth in plenty throw 

Her fruits to be our food, 
1*3 Before him Righteoufncfs fhall go 

His royal barbinger ; 
Then * will he come, and not be flow, 55^ 

His footfteps cannot err. 

PsAL. LXXXVL 

x- T^ H Y gracious ear, O Lord, incline, 

A O hear me, / tbeepray^. 
For I am poor, and almoft pine 
With need, and fad decay. 

• Heb. He will fet bisfteps to tbi nvay. 

% PreferW 
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% Prefervc my foul, for • I have trod 5^ 

Thy ways, and love the juft 5 
Save thou thy fervant, O my God, 

Who JHll in thee doth traft. 
3 Pity me,, Lord, for daily thee 

I call ; 4. O make rejoice t^ 

Thy fervant's foul 5 for, Lord, to thee 
" I lift my foul and <voice. 
5 For thou art good, thou, Lord, art prone 

To pardon, thou to all 
Art full of mercy, thou alone 15 

To them that on thee call. 
$ 4Jnto my fupplication. Lord, 

Give ear, and to the cry 
Of my incejfant prayers afford 

Thy hearing gracioufly. g^o 

7 I in the day of my diftrefs 

Will call on thee^ir aid\ 
For thou wilt grant mt free accefs^ 

And anfwer 'what I prof d. 
% Like thee among the Gods is none, 15 

O Lord, nor any works 
Cfatt that other Gods have done 

Like to thy glorious works. 
9 The nations all whom thou haft made ' 

Slall comtf and all /ball frame 39 

To bow them low before thee, Lord> 
* And glorify thy name, 

♦ Heb. J am good, loving f adoerof good and holy things^ 
Vol. Ill, P so Fojr 
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10 For great thou art, and wonders great 
By thy ftrong hand are donei 

Thou in tby e'verlafiing fe^it 3^ 

Remalneft God alone. 

11 Teach me, O Lord, thy way mfi right , 
. I in thy truth will bide. 

To fear thy name my heart unite. 

So Jball it never flide, ^« 

12 Thee will I praife, O Lord my Godf 
*rhee honor and adore 

With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore. 

13 For great thy mercy is tow'rd me, 45 
And thou haft free'd my foul, 

Ev'n from the loweft Hell fet free. 

From deepeft darknefsfouL 
14. O God, the proud againft me rlie. 

And violent men are met <0 

To feek my life, and in their eyes 

No fear of thee have fet. 
f I But thou, Lord, art the God moH SBtld, 

Readieft thy grace to ihcw. 
Slow to be angry, and euH fiWd 55 

Moft merciful, moft tnic. 
s6 O turn to me thy face at length. 

And me have mercy on. 
Unto thy fisrvant give thy ftreagthj 

And fave thy handmaid's fon. 60 

iy Some 
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17 Some Hga of good to me ^Sord, 

And let my foes tben fee. 
And be a(bam'*d, becaufe thou, Lord^ 

Doft help and comfort me. 

PsAL. LXXXVII. 

1 A M O N G the holy mountains bigi 

^^' Is his foundation faft, 
nere feated is his fanSuary^ 

His tempU there is placed, 
% Sion^s ykir gates the Lord loves more 5 

' Than all the dwellings fair 
Of Jacob's landy though there be fiore^ 

And all tvitbin Bis care, 

3 City of God, moft glorious things 

Of thee abroad are fpoke ; I d 

4 I mention Egypt, nvbere proud kings 
Did our forefathers yoke. 

I mention Babel to my friends^ 

Philiitia full of f corn. 
And Tyre with Ethiop^s utmofl endsf 15 

Lo this man there was bom : 

5 But tiuice that praife JbaU in our ear 
Be faid of Sion laft. 

This and this man was born in her. 

High God Oiall fix her faft. ao 

< The Lord fhall write it in a fcroll 

That ne^er (hall be out-woi-n. 
When he the nations doth invol). 

That this man there was bom* 

Pa 7 Both 
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7 Both they who fing, and they who dance> t$ 

iHtb /acred fongs are there ^ 
In i}[ittfreflf broth, and /of t ftreams glance. 

And all my fountains clear. 

PsAL. LXXXVIII. 

1 T O RD God, that doft me fave and keep, 

-L-^ All day to thee I cry } 
And all night long before thee lueep, 

Befgre thee frofirate Ue. 
% Into thy prefence let my prayer 5* 

With /igbs devout a/cend. 
And to my cries, that cea/ele/s are. 

Thine ear with favor bend. 

3 For cloy'd with woes and trouble ftorc 
SurchargM my foul doth lie, 10 

My life at death"*! uncbear/ul door 
Unto the grave draws nigh. 

4 Reckoned I am with them that pafs * 
Down to the di/mal pit, 

I am a * man, but weak alas, x^ 

And for that name unfit. 

5 From life difcharg*d and parted quite 
Among the dead to Jleep, 

And like the (lain in bloody fight 
'^hat in the grave lie deep, ^0 

* Heb, A man without manly Jlrengtb. 

Whom 
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'Whom thou remembereft no more, ^ 
^ Deft never more regard, 
Them from thy hand delivered o*er 
Death"! hideous houfe hath barred. 

6 Thou in the loweft ^it profound 25' 
Haft fet me all forlorn. 

Where thickeft darknefs hovers rounds 
In honid deeps to mourn, 

7 Thy wradi, from nvhicb no Jhelter faves. 

Full fore doth prefs on me ; •j^ 

• Thou brcak'ft upon me adl thy ways, 
^ ♦ And all thy waves break me. 
S Thou doft my friends from me eftrange> 

And mak'ft me ddious, 
Me to them odious, for thiy change^ 3| 

And I here pent up thus. 
^ Through forrow, and affliftion great. 

Mine eye grows dim and dead, 
I^ord, all the day I thee intreat. 

My hands to thee I fpread. 40 

10 Wilt thou do wonders on the dead, 
(^ Shall the deceased arife 

And praife theeyrf/v their bathfome bed 
JTUh pale and hollotv eyes t 

1 1 Shall they thy loving-kindnefs tell 45 
On whom the^grsrve hath bold, , . 

Or they who in perdition dweU, 
Thy faithfubiefs unfold f 

• ne Hcbr. bears both. 
- P 3 II Ilk 
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12 In darknefs can thjr mighty batid 
Or wondrous a£ls be known* ^^ 

Thy juftlce in the ghoM^ land 

Of dark oblivion ? 
1^ But I to thee, O Lord, do <:ry» 

Ere yet my life hej^ent^ 
And up to thee my prayer doth hie, cc 

Each morn, and thee prevent. 
J4 Why wilt thou, Lord, n>y foul forfake* 

And hide thy face from n;ie ? 
J 5 That am already bruisM, and * (hake 

With terror fent from thee? £^ 

BniisM, andaffli£led, zad/oU'w 

As ready to expire. 
While I thy terrors undergo 

Aftoniih'd with thine ire. 

26 Thy fierce wrath over me doth flow* ^c 
Thy threatnings cut me through t 

27 All day they round about me gp, 
jLike waves they me purfue. 

18 Lover and friend tho^ haft remav'd^ 

And fever*d from me far : 
They;^ me now whom i have kv^dt 

And as in darknefs are. 

* Heb. JViT C9nei0mi* 
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A Paraphrafc on Pbal. CXIV. 

This and the following Pfalm were done by the A«« 
thor at fifteen years old* 

WHEN the bleft feed of Terah's faithful fon 
After long toil their liberty had won. 
And paft from Pharian fields to Canaan land> 
Led by the fbength of the Almighty's hand, 
Jehovah's wonders were in Ifrael fhown, 5 

His praife and glory was in Ifrael known. 
That faw the troubled fea, and fhiyering fled^ 
And fought to hide his froth-becurled head 
Low in the earth ; Jordan's clear ihreams recoil. 
As a faint hoft that hath received the foil. zo 

The high, huge-bellied mountains fkip like rams 
Amongft their ewes, the little hills like lambs. 
Why fied the ocean ? And why Ikipt the mountains > 
Why turned Jordan tow'rd his cryftal fountains ? 
Shake, Earth, and at the prefence be aghaft 15 

Of him that ever was, and ay (hall laft, 
That glaffy floods from rugged rocks can crufli. 
And make foft rills from fiery flint-^nes guih. 
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PSAL. CXXXVI. 

LET us with a gladfome mind 
iPraife the Lord, for he is kind, 
Por his mercies ay indure. 
Ever fjuthful, ever furc. 

Let us blaze his name abroadf ^ 

For of Gods he is the God ; 
For his &c. 

O let us his praifcs tell. 

Who doth the wrathful iyrantr quell. lo 

For his fifr. 

,Who with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Heav*n and Earth to ihake. 

For his fiff . 15 

Who Jjy his wifdom did create 
The painted Heav'ns fo full of ftate^ 
■" For his &c, to 

Who did the folid earth ordain 
To rife aboire the watry -plaid. 
For his &c. 

Who by his all -commanding might 95 

Did fill the new-made world with lights 
For his &cn 
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And caus'd the golden-ISTfled fun. 

All the day long his courfe -to run. 3# 

^•^Forhis^f. 

The horned moon to fliine by night, 
Amongft her fpangled fitters bright. 

For his &c, 35 

He with his thunder-clafping hand 
Smote the firft-bom of Egypt land, 

Forhis&ff. 49 

And in defpite of Pharao fell, 
<He brought from thence his Ifrael. 
For his &c. 

The ruddy waves he cleft in twain 4^ 

Of the Erythraean main. 
* ForhisSTc. 

The floods ftood fHll like walls of glafs. 
While the Hebrew bands did 'pafs. v 5^ 

' For his &c. 

But full foon they did devour 
The tawny king with all his power.. 
For his &c. ' SS 
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Ilis chofen people he did bleft 
jto the wafteful wil4eniers« 

For his df r. " (o 

In bloody battel he brought down 
Kings of prowefs and renown* 
For his &c. 

He foird bold Seon and his hoft, (5 

That rul'd the Amprrean coaft. 
For his &c. 

And large-limb'd Og he did fubduej 
With all hi«^ over-hardy crew. 70 

For his &c. 

/^d to his fervant Ifrael 
He gave their land therein to dwelU 
For his &c» 71 

He hatk with a piteous eye 
£eheld us in our mifeiy* 

For bis &r. f 9 

And freed us from the (lavery 
Of the invading enemy* 
For>i8 fifr. 
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All living creatures he doth feed, S j 

And with full hand fupplles their needt 
For his &c. 

Let us therefore warble forth 

His mighty majefty and worth* 90 

For his fefr. 

That his manfion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies ay indure, ^| 

Ever faithful, ever fure. 
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P O E M A T A. 



Quorum pleraque intra Annum ^tatis 
Vigefimum confcripfit. 



t "S 1 

HMC quae fequuntor de Authore teftimonia, ta- 
metfi ipfe intelligebat non tarn de fe quam fupra 
fc effe difta, eo quod praeclaro ingenio viri, nee non 
amici ita fere folent laudare, ut omnia fuis potius vir- 
tutibus, quam veritati congnientia nimis cupide affin- 
ganty noluit tamen horum egregiam in fe voluntatem 
non efle notam ; cum alii praefertim ut id fateret mag* 
nopere fuaderent. Dum enim nimiae laudis invidiam 
totis ab fe viribus anfioiitur, (ibique quod plus aequo eft 
non attributum effe mavult, judicium interim homtntini 
cordatorum atque illuftrium quia fammo iibi honori 
ducat^ negare non poteft. 

Joannes Baptifta Manfus, Marchio Villenfisy Ncapo* 
litanus, ad Joannem Miltonium Anglum. 

T mens, forma, decor, facies, mos, (i pietas He, 
Non Anglus, veriim her'cle Angelus ipfe fores. 
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Ad Joannem Miltonem Anglum triplici poefeos l^urea 
coronandum, Graeca nimirura, Latina> atque H<f<- 
trufca, Epigramma Joannis Salfilli Romani. 

CEDE Meles, cedat depreffa Mincius urnaj 
Sebetus TafTum defmat ufque loqui ; 
At Thamefis vi6lor cnn5bs ferat altior undas. 
Nam per te, Milto, par tribus unus erit. 



Ad 
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Ad Joannem Miltoniiiii. 

GR^CIA Maeonidem, jadet fibi Roma Maroneniy 
Anglia Miltonum ja^lat utrique parem. 

Sbltacgi. 



Al Signior Gio. Miltoni Nobile Inglefe* 
ODE. 

ERG IMI air Etra o Clio 
Perche di ftelle intrecciero corona 
Non piu del Biondo Dio 
La Fronde etema in Pindo, e in Elicona, 
Dienfi a merto maggior, maggiori i fregi* 
A* celefte virtu celefti pregi. 

Kon puo del tempo edace 
Rimaner preda, eterno alto valore 
Non puo r oblio rapace 
^urai* dalle memorie eccelfo onore, 
Su r arco di mia cetra un dardo forte 
Virtu m^adatti, e feriro la morte. 

Del Ocean pro'fondo 

Cinta dagli ampi gorghi Anglia reiiede 

Separata dal mondo, 

Pero che il fuo' valor Tumana eccede x 

Quefta feconda sa produrre Eroi, 

Ch* hanno a ragion del fovruman tra noi. 

^ ^ ADa 
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Alia Tirtu ibandita 

Danno ne i petti lor iido ricetto, 

<2aella gli e fol gradita, 

Perche in lei fan trovargioia, e diletto; 

Kidlllo tUy Glovanniy e moflra in tanto 

Con tua vera virtu, ven> il mio Canto. 

Lungi dal Patrio lido 

Spinfe Zeufi T iaduftre ardente brama; 

Ch' udio d* Helena il grido 

Con aurea tromba rimbombar la fama, 

£ per poterla eiHgiare al paro 

Dalle piu belle idee traife il piu raro. 

Cofi TApe ingegnofa 

Trae con induftria il fuo liquor pregiato 

Dai giglio e dalla rofa* 

E quanti vaghi fiori omano il prato ; 

Formano va dolcc fuon diverfe Chorde, 

Fan varie voci melodia concorde* 

Di bella gloria amenta 

Milton dal Ciel natio per varie parti 

Le peregrine piante 

Volgefti a ricercar fcienze, cd arti ; 

Del Gallo regnator vedefti i Regni^ 

E deir Italia ancor gl' Eroi piu degni. 



Vol, III, Q_ Fabr© 
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Fabro quad divino 

Sol virtu rintracciando il tuo pMkfieio 

Vide in ogni con£no 

Chi di nobil valor caica 11 fentiero ; 

L* ottimo dal miglior dopo fccgiiea 

per fabbricar d^ pgni virtu T idea. 

Quanti nacquero in Flora 

in lei del parlar Tofco apprefer rarte» 
La cui memoria onora 

II mondo fatta etema in dotte carte, 
Volefti ricercar per tuo teforo^ 
f) parlafti con lor nell^ opre lore. 

Neir altera Babclle 

Per te il parlar confuie Giove in vaAO» 

Che per varic favelle 

Di fe ftefTa trofeo cadd« fu^l piano^s 

Ch^ Ode oltr' all Anglta il fnp pin degno Md«» 

Spagna^ Francia, Toicana^ e. Gncia e Konau 

1 piu profondi arcani 

Ch' occulta la natura e in. cieiA e in ttrrm 
Ch' a Ingegni fovrumani 
Troppo avaro tal' hor gli chiude, e ferra^ 
Chiaromente conofci, e giungi al fine 
peUa moral virtude al gran confine. 



NbB 
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Non batta il Tempo Tale, 

Fermifi immoto, e in un fermin fi gl* anni^ 

Che di virtii immortale 

S^osTon di troppo ingiuriofi a i danni ^ 

Che s'opre degne di Poema o ftoria 

Furon gia. Thai prefenti alia memoria. 

Dammi tua dolce Cetra 

Se vuoi ch*io dica del tua dolce canto^ 

Ch' inalzandoti all* Etra 

Di firti huomo celefte ottiene il vanto^ 

In Tamigi il dira che gl' e concefTo 

Per te fuo cigno parreggiar Per^peilb* 

I o che in riva del Arna 

Tento fpicgar tuo merto alto> e preclara 

So che fatico indarno, 

£ ad ammirar, non a lodarlo imparo ; 

Freno dunqne la lingua, e afcolto il core 

Che ti prende a lodar con lo £tupore« 



Del (g, Antonio Francini gentllhuomo 

Fiorentino* 
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J O ANNI M IL T ONI 
LONDINENSI, 

Juveni patria, virtutibus eximfo, 

VIRO qui multa peregrinatione, ftndia cunfta orbis 
terranim loca perfpexit, ut novus Ulyffes omnia 
« -ubique ab omnibus apprehenderet : 

Polyglotto, in cujus ore linguae jam deperditae fie re- 
vivifcunt, ut idiomata omnia fint in ejus laudibus 
infacunda ; £t jure ea percallet, ut admirationes et 
plaufus populoriim ab propria fapientia excitatos in- 
telligat : 

Illi, CUJUS animi dotes corporifque fenfus ad admira- 
tionem commovent^ et per ipfam motum cuique au- 
fenint ; cujus opera ad plaufus hortantur, fed * ve- 
nu(bite vocem laudatoribus adimunt, 

Cui in memoria totus orbis; in intelleftu iapientia; 
in voluntate ardor gloriae j in ore eloquentia ; harmo- 
nicos cceleftium fphserarum fonitus aftronomia duce 
siudienti} chara£lered nurabilium naturae per quo« 

* vaftitate. Edit. i645r 

0^3 I>« 
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Dei magnitado deicribitar magiftra philolbpliia le* 
gcnd auiti^«tatam lalebfas, vetoflatis czoidia, em- 
ditimus anbageSy comite affidua antomm le^one, • 

Ezqnimitiy reftanrantiy pertiuiTnti* 
At car nitor in ardumn f 

Illi in cQJus viitutibns evulgandis ora Pamae non fuffi- 

■ ciant, nee hominum ftnpor in landandis fatis ek^ 

pererentiae et amoris cigo boc ejus mentis debitum 

admirationif tribntum otkn Carolus Datas Patricius 

Florentinosy 



Taneo bomini fenrm, tantae virtntit amator. 
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ELEGIARUM 

LIBER PRIMUS. 

Elegia'pHma ad Caslolum Deodatum. 

TANDEM, chare, tu« mihi pervenere tabellaCf 
Pertulit & voces nuncia charta tuas | 
Pertulit occi4na Devae Ceftrcnfis ab ora 

Vergivium prono qua petit amne falum. 
Multum crede juvat terras aluifTe remotas 5 

Pedlus amans noftri^ tamque fidele caput, 
Quodque mihi lepidum tellus longinqua fodalem 

Debet, at unde brevi reddere jufTa velit« 
Me tenet urbs reflua quam Thamcfis alluit unda» 

Meque nee invitum patria dulcis habet. 10 

Jam nee arundiferum mihi cura revifere Camum» 

Nee dudum vetiti me laris angit amor. 
Kuda nee ai-va placent> umbrafque negantia molles, « 

Quam male Phoebicolis convenit ille locus \ 
Kec duri libet ufque minas perferre magiibri t$ 

Cseteraque ingenio non fubeunda meo. 
Si fit hoc exilium patrios adiiffe penates, ; 

£t vacuum curis otia grata fequi, 
Non ego vel profugi nomen, forteravc recufp, 

Lxtus 8c exilii conditlone fruor. %9 

O utinam vates nunquaa^graviora tuliflct .. ; 

Ille Tomitano flebilis exul agio I 

0^4. Non 
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Kon tunc lonio quicquam cefliffet Homero^ 

Nevfc.foret vifto laus tibi prima Maco. 
Tempora nam Ircet hie placidis dare libera Mufis, t$ 

£t totum rapiunt me mea vita libri. 
£xciytt hinc feffum fmuofi jpompa theatric 

£t yocat ad plaufus garrula fcena fuos. 
Scu catus auditur fenior, feu prodigus haeres^ 

ISeu procus, aut pofita caflide miles adeft^ 30 

Sive decennali foecundus lite patronus 

Detonat iaculto barbara verba foro ; 
Saepe vafer gnato fuccurrit fervus amantiy 

£t nafum rigidi fallit ubique patris ; 
Saepe novos illic virgo mirata calores 35 

Quid fit amor nefcit, dum quoque nefcit, aniat. 
Sive cfuentatum furiofa Tragoedia fceptrum 

QuaiTat, & efFufis crinibtis ora rotat, 
£t dolet, 8c rpe£lo, juvat Sc fpe^laife dolendb, 

Interdum & lacrymis ditlcis amator iheft : 4.0 

Seu pttcr infeliar indelibata reliquit 

Gaudia, &'abrupto fiendus amore cadSt, 
Sen ferus e tencbris itcrat Styga criminis ultor 

Confcia funereo peftora torre movens, 
Seu mGei*et*Pelopeia domus, feu nobilis Ilr, 45 

Aut luit inceftos aula Creontis avofr. 
Sed neque fub tefto fempcr nee in urbe ktemns, 

Irrita nee nobis tempora veris eunt. 
Nos quoque lucus habet vtcina confitus ulmo,, 

Atque fuburbani nobilis umbra loci. 559 

Saepius hie bhuidas fpirantia lidera flammas 

Virgineos videas praeteriifle choEos; * 

Ah 
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Ah qwoties digns& fhipui miractila fornix 

* Quae poiilt fenium vel reparare Jovis I 
Ah quoties vidi fuperantia Inmina gemmasy 55. 

Atque faces quotqnot volvit uterquc polus f ^ 
Collaque bis vivi Pelopis quae' brachi^ vincanty 

Quaeque fluit puro neftare tinfta via, 
Et decus eximium frontis, tremirlofqiie capilloff, 

Aurca tfn» fallax retia tendit Amor j 60 

Pellacefque genas, ad quos hyacinthiiia fordet 

Purpura, & ipfe tui 6oris, Adoni, rubor I 
Ceditc laudatae toties Heroides olim, 

Et quascunque vagum cepit arnica Jovem-. 
Cedite Achaemenbe turnta fronte puellae-, I5 

Et quot Sufa colunt, Memnoniamque Ninon.- 
Vos etiahi Danaae fa(ces fubmittite Nymphaey 

Et vos Iliacx, Romuleasque nurus. 
Ncc Pomp6ianas TarpcYa Mufa columnar 

Ja£let, & Aufoniis plena theatra ftolTs. 70 

Oloria Virginibus debetur prima Britannis, 

Extera fat tibi fit foemina pofTe fequi. 
Tuque urb^ Dardaniis Londinum ifa:u6la coloms 

Turrigerum latJ confpicienda caput, 
Tu nintium felix intra tiia moenia claudis 7^ 

Quicquid formofi pendulum orbis habet^' 
Non tibi tot ccelo fcintillant aftra fcrena 

Endymioneae turba miniftra deae, 
Quot tibi confpicuae formaque auroque puella? 

Per medias radiant turba videnda vias. 80 

Oeditur hue geminis venifTe inve6^a Columbia 

Alma pharetrige«o tmlitt cia^ Venus^ 

Huic 
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Huic Cnidon, & riguas Simoentis flumine Tallet^ 

Huic Paphon, & rofeam poft habitum Cypron. 
Aft ego, dum pueri finit iadulgentia caeci^ t| 

Moenia quam fubito linquere faufta paiO{ 
£t vitare procul malefidas infamia Circea 

Ati*ia, divini Molyos ufus ope. 
Stat quoque juncofas Cami remeare paludesy 

Atque iterum raucae murmur adire Schol«B« 
Interea fidi parvum cape munus amici^ 

Paucaque in alteraos verba coa£la modot. 

Elbgia Secunda, Anno ^tattt ly • 
In obitum Praeconis Academtci CantabrigienJis. 

T£, qui confpicuus baculo fulgente folebas 
Palladium toties ore ciere gregem* 
Ultima praeconum pi^aeconem te quoque faeva 

Mors rapit, officio nee favet ipfa fuo. 
Candidiora licet fuennt tibi tempora plumis ^ 

Sub quibus accipimus delituide Jovem, 
O dignos tames Haemonio juvenefcere fucco^ 

Dignus In ^fonios virere pofle dies, 
Dlgnu8 quern Stygiis medica revocaret ab uadia 

Arte Coronides, faepe rogante dea. lo 

Tu fi julTus eras acies accire togatas, 

Et celer a Phoebo nuntius ire tuo. 
Talis in lliaca jftabat Cyllenius aula 

Alipes, aetherea miiTus ab arce Patris. . 
Talis & Eurybates ante ora furentis Achiliei x^ 

Rettulit AtridiB julfii revei'a4ttcii* 

Magna 
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Magna repulchroram reginay iatelles Averni 

Saeya nimis Muiis, Palladi faeva nimis, 
Qnin illos rapias qui pondus inutile terrae, 

Turba quidem eft telis ifta peteada tuis. to 

Veftibus hunc igitur puUis Academia luge^ 

£t madeant lacrymis nigra feretra tuis. 
Fundat & ipfa modos querebunda Elegeia triiles, 

Perfonet & totis nsenia mo^fta fcholis. 

Elegia Tertia, Anno ^tatis 17. 
. In obi turn * Praefulis Wintonienfis. 

Moeftus eram» Sc tacitus nullo comitante fedebaniv 
Hxrebantque animo triftia plura meo, 
Protinus en fubiit funeftae cladis imago 

Fecit in Angliaco quam Libitina folo ; 
Dum proceruffl ingrefla eft fplendentes marmore tumeiy 

Dira fepulchrali mors metnenda face ; 
fhiliavitque auro gravidos & jafpide morosy 

Nee metoit fatrapum fternere falce greges. 
Tunc memini elarique ducis, fratrifque verendi 

Intempeftiris offa cremata rogis : .10 

Et memini Heroum quos vidit ad aethera raptos, 

Flevit & amifToft Belgia tota duces* 
At te pnBcipue luxi^ digniifime Pneful^ 

Wintoniaeque olim gloria magna tus; 
Delicui fietu, & trifti fie ore querebar, i ^ 

Mors fera Tartareo diva fecunda Jovi) 

* Lancelot Amdcewsi who died S^tt %is t6%6*. 

Nonne 
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Nonne fatb quod fylva tuas perfentiat iras, 

£t quod in herbofos jus tibi detur agros, 
Quodque afBata tuo marcefcant lilia tabo, 

Et crocus, & pulchrae Cypridi facra rofa, 10 

Nee finis ut femper fluvio contermina quercuft 

Miretur lapfus praetereuntis aquae ? 
Et tibi fuccumbit liquido quas plurima coelo 

Evehitur pennis quamlibet augur avis> 
Et quae mille nigris errant animalia fylvis, 15 

Et quod alunt mutum Proteos antra pecu$. 
Invida, tanti tibi cum fit concefTa poteftas ; 

Quid juvat humana tingere caede manus ? 
J^obileque in peflus certas aeuifle fagittas, 

Semideamquc animam fede fugafTe fua ? 30 

Talia dum lacrymans alto fub pe6lore volvoy 

Rofcidus occiduis Hefperus exit aquis, 
ft Tartefliaco fubmerferat aequore currum 

Phoebus, ab coo littore menfus iter. 
Nee mora, membi*a cavo pofui refovenda cubili, ^5 

Condiderant oculos noxque foporque meos : 
Cum mihi vifus eram lato fpatiarier agro, 
- . Heu nequit ingenium vifa referre meunu 
lUic punicea radiabant omnia luce, 

Ut matutino cum juga fole rubent. 40 

Ac veluti cum pandit opes Thaumantia proles, 

Veftitu nituit multicoloi-e folUm. 
jMon dea tam variis ornavit floiibus hortoa 

AlcinoV, Z^ephyro Chloris amata levi^ 
Flumina vernantes lambunt argentea campos> 45 

Bitior Hefpena fiavet sureaa Tago» 

Serpit 
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Serpit odoriferas per opes levis aura Favoni, 

Aura fub iiudumeris humida nata rofis. 
Talis in extremis terrae Gangetldis oris 

Luciferi regfis fingitur effc domus. ^o 

Ipfe racimiferis dum denfas vitibus umbraj 

£t pellucentes miror ubique locos, 
Ecce mihi fubito Prxful Wintonius aftat^ 

Sidereum nitido fulfit in ore jubar 3 
Veftis ad auratos defluxit Candida talos, ^5 

Infula divinum cinxerat alba caput. 
Dumque fenex tali incedit vcnerandus ami^lu, 

Intremuit laeto florea ten.'a fono. 
Agmina gemmatis plaudunt coeleftia pennis, 

Pura triumphal! perfonat aethra tuba. 60 

Quifque noyum amplexu comitem cantuque falutat, 

Hofque-aliquis plaeido mifit ab ore fonos $ 
Nate^ veni, & patrii felix cape gaudia regni, 

Semper ab hinc duro, nate, labore vaca» 
Dixit, & aligeraeletigenint nablia turmse, 4$ 

At mihi cum tenebris aurea pulfa quies. 
Ji'lebam turbatos Cephaleia pellice fomnos, 

Talia costingant fomnia faepe mihi. 



Elsgia 
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ElBGIA QjTAltTA, AnXH>.^^tlS lS» 

Ad Tbomam Junium praeceptorem fuum, apud mer* 
catores Anglicos Hamburgx agentes, Paftoris mu- 
sere fungentem. 

CU R R £ per immenfum fubito mea littcra pontum, 
I, pete Teutonicos laeve per aequor agros ; 
Segnes rumpe moras, & nil, precor, obftet eunti^ - 

£t feftinantis nil remoretnr iter. 
Ipfe ego Sicanio frmsntem carccre ventos 5 

, ^olon, Sc virides fbUicitabo Deos, 
Co^mkamque fuis comitatam Dorida Nymphisy 

Ut tibi dent piacidam per fua regna viam» 
At tu, fi.poteris, celeres tibi fuBie |Ugales, 

Vecla qujbuft Colchis fugit ab ore viri ; . lo 

•^Aut queis TriptoUmus Scytbtcas dtvenit in oras 

Gratus EUufina miiTus ab urbe puer. 
Atque ubi permanas flavere videbis arenas, 

Ditis ad Hamlpurgae mcenia fledo graduniy 
Dicitur occifo qus ducere nomen«ab Hama, 15 

Cimbrica quern fertur clava dedifie neci. 
Vtvit ibi antiquae clams pietatis honore 

Praefttl Chrifticolas pafcere do£lus oves t 
Ille quidem eft animae plufquaro pars altera Aoftrstt 

Dimidio vits vivene cogor ego. to 

Hei mihi, quot pelagi, quot monies interje^ 

Me faciunt ^ia parte carers mei I 

Chanor 
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Charior ille- mihi ^am tu dofUiiime Graium 

Cliniadiy pronepos (fOi Telamonis erat } 
Qvaraqiie Stagirites generofa magnus ahim&«» ,95 

Quern peperit Libyco Chaonis alma Jovi. 
Qualis AmyntondtSi qualk PhUyreius Heroa 

Myrmidonnm regi> talis & ilk mihi. 
Primus ego Aottio^ illo pneeunte receiTus 

Luftrabam, & bifidi facra vireta )ugi» 30 

Pieriofq^e bauA laticcs, Clioqne faveate, 

Caftalio fparfi l»ta ter ora mero. 
Plammeus a^ iigaum ter viderat arietis iEtlu>n» 

Induxitque auro laaea terga novo, 
Biique novo tenram fparfifti Cblori fenilem 35 

Gramine, bifque tuas abftulit Anfter opes : 
Necdum ejqs licuit mihi lumina pafcere vultUy 

Aut lingux dulces anre bibifle fonos* 
Vade igttur^ curfuque Eorum prasverte ibnorum» 

Quam fit opu» monitis res docet, ip£t vides, 40 

InveaiM duki com cco^uge forte fedentem^ 

Mulcentem gremio pignora charor Aio, 
Forfitan aut ^eterum pnelarga volnmiaa patnim 

Verfantem, aut vert biblia facra Dei> 
Coileftive animas (ataurantem rore tenellas^ 4^ 

Grande (alutiferae rcligionls opus. 
Utque folety mukam (it dkere cura {alutem^ 

Dicere quam decuit, fi modo adeflTet, herum. 
Hxc quoque paulum oculos in humum defixa Boodefto* 

Verba verecundo fis memor ore loqui : 50 

Haec tibiy fi teneris vacat inter prxlia Mufis, 

Mittit ab Angliaco Uttore fida manus. 

Accjpe 
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Accipe rinderaniy quamvis (it fera, falutem $ 

Fiat Sc hoc ipfo gratior ilia tibi. 
Sera quidem, fed vera ftiit, qitam cafta recepit ^g 

Icarie a lento Penelopeia viro. 
Aft ego quid volui manifefhim tollere crimen^ 

Ipfe quod ex omni parte levare nequtt ? 
Arguitur tardus merito, noxamque fatetur, 

£t pudet oificium deferuiiTe fuum. 60 

Tu mode da veniam faflb, veniamque roganti, 

Crimina diminui, quae patuerc, iblent. 
Non ferus in pavldos riftus diducit hiantes 

Vulnifico pronos nee rapit ungue Ico. 
Sxpe fariffiferi cnidelia pe6tora Thracis 65 

Supplicis axl moeftas delicuere preces« 
Extenfaeque manus avertunt fulminis ifluSj 

Placat & iratos hoftia parva Deos. 
Jamque diu fcripiifle tibi fiiit impetus illi, 

Neve moras ultra dncere paflus Amor. 70 

I^am vaga Fama refert, heu nuntia vera malonun I 

In tibi finitimis bella tumere locis, 
Teque tuamque urbem truculento milite ciogiy 

£t jam Saxonicos arma paraffe duces. 
Te circum lat^ campos populatur Enyo, 75 

£t fata came virum jam cruor arva rigat ; 
Germanifque fuum conceffit Thracia Martem^ ^ 

Illuc Odryfios Mars pater egit equos ; 
Perpetuoque comans jam deflorefcit oliva, 

Fugit Sc xrifonam Diva perofa tubam, to 

Fugit io terns, & jam non ultima virgo 

Crcditur ad fuperas jufta volalTe domos. 

Te 
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Xc tamen interca belli circurafonat horror, 

Vivis & ignoto folus mopfque fcio 5 
£ty tibi quam patrii non exhibuer^ pcnfttes» S5 

Sede peregrins, quacris cgcnus opem. 
Patria dura parens, & faxis faevior albis 

Spumea quae piilfat littoris unda tul, 
Siccine te decet iniiocuos cxponerc foetus, 

Siccine in externam fcrrea cogis humum, 90 

Et iinis ut terris quasrant alimenta remotis 

Quos tibi profpicjens miferat ipfe Deus, 
Et qui l«ta ferunt de cceIo nuntia, quiquc 

Quae via poft cineres dutat ad aftra, docent ? 
])igna quidem Stygiis quae vivas claufa tenebris, >f 5 

^temaque animae digna perire feme ! 
Hand aliter vates terrae Thefbitidis olim 

Preifit inaflueto«ievia teiqua pede, 
Defertafque Arabum falebras, dum regis Achabi 

Effugit atque tuas, Sidoni dira, manus. xoo 

Talis & horrifono laceratxis membra flagello, 

Paulus ab ^mathia pellitur urbe Cilix. 
Pifcofaeqiie ipfum Gergeflse civis lefum 

Finibus ingratus jufllt abire fuis. 
At tu fume animos, nee fpcs cadat anxia curis, 105 

Nee tua concutiat decolor offa metiis. 
Sis etenim quamvis fulgcntibus obfitus armis, 

Intententque tibi milHa tela necem, 
At nullis vel inerme latus violabitur armis. 

Deque tuo cufpis nulla cruore bibet. ii» 

Naraque eris ipfe Dei radiante fub aegide tutus, 

Illc tibi cuftos, & j>ugil ille tibi ; 

Vql. III. R 
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I^Ie Sionaeae (jui tot fyb z^9emlxus arcis 

Aflyrios fudit no^ iU^te viros i 
Inque fugam ve(tit quos in Samaritidas pras 2x5 

Mifit ab antiquU prifca Damafcus agris, 
Terroit 8c den fas pavido cum rege cohorte^, 

Aere dum vacno buccina clara fpnat^ 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat unj;ula campuQ^ 

(:umis arenofam 4wnx quatit a£kus hymym, ^^Q 
Auditurque hinuitus ^uoxum ad bells^ nicntum* 

£t ftrepitus ferriy murmuraque aha virOoiA 
£t tu (quod fupereil miferis) fperai^ iQeai.en^> 

£t tua magnanimo peAore vince mala i 
I>iep dubites quandoque frui melioiribv? aiwiss i%$ 

Atque itenin\ patrios pofle xidtxe lares, 

£ L ¥ G X A Qja INT A, Anno ^ta^is 20. 
In adventum veris. 

IN fe perpetuo Tem^us revolubile gyro 
Jam revocat Zepbyros vere t^pente novos | 
Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata juventam> 

Jamque foluta gelu dulce virefcit humus. 
Fallor-? an Sc nobis redeunt in camjina viies, 5 

Ingeniumque mihi munere veris adefi ? 
Munere veris adeft, iterumque vigefcit ab illo 

(Quifi putet) atque aliquod jam fibi pofcit opus. 
Caftalis ante oculos, bifidumque cacumen oberrat, 
£t mihi PyrencQ (omnia noi^e fervnt ^ 10 

ConcltaqiK 
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Concitaque arcano fervent mihi pc6lora motu, 
^ Et furo, & fonitus me facer intus agit, 
Delius ipfc venit, video Peneide lauro 

Implicitos crinesy Delias ipfe vcnit. 
Jam mihi mens liquid! raptatur in ardua coeli, 1^ 

Pcrque vagas nubes corpore liber eo 5 
Perque umbras, perquc antra feror penetralia vatum, 

Et mihi fana patent interiora Deum ; 
Intuiturque animus toto quid agatur Olympo, 

Nee fogiunt oculos Tartara caeca meos. ' ±9 

Quid tam grande fonat diftento fpiritus ofe ? 

Quid parit haec rabies, quid facer ifte furor > 
f er mihi, quod dedit ingenium, cantabitui^ illo ; 

Profiierinf ifto reddita dona modo. 
Jam Philomela tuos folris adcfperta novellis 25 

Inftituis modulos, dum filet omne nemus : 
Urbe ego, tu fylva fimul incipiamus utrique, 
' Et fimul adventum veris uterque canat. 
Veris io redicrc vices, celebremus honores 

Verift, & hoc fubeat Mufa * perennit oput. 3^ 

Jam fol ^thiopas fugiens Tifhoniaque a<va, 

Fle6iit ad Ar6^oas aurea lora plagas. 
Eft breve no6(is iteis brevis e({ mora no^is efae^t 

Horrida cum tenebris exulat iUa fui». 
Jamque Lycaonius plauftrum ecekfte Bootes -3 5 

Non longa fequitur feflus ut ante via 5 
Nunc etiam folitas circum Jovis atria toto 

Excubias agitant fidera rata polo. 

• quotannis. Edit. 1645. 

R a Nam 
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^am dolus, & caedes, Sc vis cum no£le receflit. 

Neve Gigariteum Dii timuere fcelus. ^9 

Forte aliquis fcopuli recubans in vertice pailor^ 

Rofcida cum prime fole rubefcit humus, 
Hac, ait, hac certe caruilli nofte puella 

Phoebe tua, celeres quae retineret equos. 
Laeta fuas repetit fylvas, pharetramque refumit 45 

Cynthia, Luciferas ut vidct alta rotas, ' 
i^t tenues ponens radios gaudere videtur 

Officium fitri tarn breve fratris ope. 
ibefere, Phoebus ait, thalanios Aurora feniles. 

Quid juvat efToeto procubu^e toro ? 50 

Tc manA: TEolides viridi venator in herba. 

Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet. 
Flava verccundo dea crimen in ore fatetur, 

Et matutinos ocius urget equos. 
Exuit invifam Tellus rediviva feneflam, 55 

Et cupit amplexus Phoebe fubire tuos 5 
^t cupit, 8c digna eft, quid enim formoflus ilia. 

Pandit ut ^mniferos luxuriofa ilnus, 
Atque Arabum fpirat mefl'es, & ab ore venufto 

Mitia cum Paphiis fundit amoma rofis ! 6^ 

Ecce coronatur facro frons ardua luco, 

Cingit ut Idaeam pinea turris Opim i 
£t vario madidos intexit fiore capillos, 

Floribus & vifa eft poffe placere fuis. 
Floribus effufos ut erat redimita capiilbs ^^ 

Tenario placuit diva. Sicana Deo. 
Afpice Phoebe tibi faciles hortantur amores, 
Mcllitafque movent flamina vema preces. 

Cinnamea 
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Cinnamea Zephynis leve plaudit odorifer ala, 

Blanditiafque tibi ferre videntur aves. . 70 

Ncc fine dote tuos teraeraria quaerit araores 

Terra, nee optatos pofcit egena toros, ■ 
Alma falutifenim medicos tibi gramen in ufus 

Praebet, Sc hinc tittilos adjuvat ipfa tuos. 
Qjiod fi te pretium, fi te fulgentia tangunt 75 

Munera, (muneribus faepe coemptus Amor J 
Ilia tibi oftentat quafcunque fub acquore vafto, '^ 

£t ruperinje6lis montibus abdit opes. 
Ah quoties cum tu clivofo feflus Olympo 

In veipertinas prae^cipitaris aquas, * . %o 

Cur te, inquit, curfu languentem Phoebe diurno 

Hefperiis recipit Caerula mater aquis ? 
Quid tibi cum Tethy I Quid cum Tarteljide lym^hS, 

Dia quid immitndo perluis ora falo ? 
Frigora Phoebe mea melius captabis in umbra, 85 

Hue ades, ardentes imbue rore comas. 
MoIIior cgelida veniet tibi fomnus in herbS, 

Hue ades, Sc gremio lumina pone meo. 
Quaque Jaces circum mulcebit lene fufurrans 

Aura per l)|)mentes corpora fufa rofas. 9^ 

Nee me (crede mihi) terrent Semeleia fata^ 

Nee Phaetonteo furaidus axis equo j 
Cum tu Phoebe tuo fapientius uteris igni. 

Hue ades, fc gremio lumina pone meo. 
Sic Tellus lafciva fuos fufpirat amores ; ^5 

Matris in extmplum csetera turba niunt. 
ftunc etenim toto currit vagus orbe Cupidoj 

Languentefquc fovtt folis ab igne faces r 

R J Infonticre 
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Infonuere novis lethalia cornua ncrvis, ^ 

Triiie micant ferro tela corufca novo. too 

Jamque vel inviftam tentat fuperaffe Diananiy ' 

Qu«que fedet facro Vt^z pXidica foco. 
Ipfa fenefcentem reparat Venus annua formaniy 

Atque iterum tepido creditur orta mari. 
Marmoreas juvenes clamant Hymenase per urbes, 105 
^ Littus io Hymen, Sc cava faxa Tenant. 
Cultior llle venit tunicaque decentior apta^ 

Puniceum redolet vcftis odora crocum. 
^^grediturque frequens ad amoeni gaudia vens 

Virgineos auro cinfla puella fmus. tio 

V6tum eft cuique fuum, votum eft tamen omnibus unamy 

Ut ftbi quem^cupiat, dct Cytherea virum. 
Nunc' quoqu(? feptena modulatur arundine paftor, 

£t fua. qu» jungat carmina Phyllis habet. 
Navita no£lun\o placat fua (idera cantu, X15 . 

Delphinafqiie leves ad vada fumma vocat. 
Jupiter ipfe alto cum conjuge ludit Olympo, 

Convocat & famulos ad fua fefta Deos. 
Nunc etiam Satyri cum fera ci'epufcula furgunty 

Pervolita^t celeri florea rura choro, * 220 

Sylvanufque fua cypanfti fronde revin^lus, 

Semicaperque Deus, femideufque caper. 
Quaeque Tub arboribus Dryades latuere vetuftis 

Per juga» per folos expatiantur agros. 
Per &ta luxuriat fruticetaque Maenalius Pan, 225 

Vix Cybelc mater, vix flbi tuta Ceres j 
Atque aliquam cupidus prasdatuf Oreads Faunus^ 

ConfuJiit in trepidos dum fibi nympha pedes, 

Jamque 
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^trnqtie Uitttf latltMf<|tie <nipit male te£ta videi^, ' / 
' £t fugit, & fngiefls pervelit ipfa capi. 130 

Dii quoque noil diibitarit coelo prwponere fylvas, 1 

£t fua qiiifque fibi liumina luctis habet« 
£t fua quifqu^ dm fihi numina lucus habeto^ ) 

N)ec V08 arborrea dii precor ite doni»» 
Te rcferant mifcris te Jupiter aurea terri.4 a 3 ; 

Saecia, quid ad nirnbos afpera tela redis ? ' • 
Tu faUem lente rapidos age Phoebe jUgales 

Qua potes, & fcnfim tempora veris eant; 
Bramaque produ£las tarde fcrat hifpida no6lcSf 
«' Ingruat & rtDfttn fenor umbra polo« I40 

Elegia SextX. 
Ad Carolum Deodatum niri commorantenti 

tjui cum Idibus Decemb. fcripfifTct, 8c fua carmina 

excufari poftulaflet (i folito minus,e{rent bona, quod 

- inter lautitias quibus erat ab amicijS exceptus, haud 

fatis felicem operam Mufis dare fe pofle aflRirmabat, 

hoc habuit refponfuni. 

MIT TO tibi fanam non pleno vdntre falutem, 
Qua tu diftento forte cai^re potes. 
At tua quid noftram prolectat Mufa camqenam, » 

Nee finit optatas pafle fequi tcnebras ? 
tannine fcire vclis qnam te redameinquc <!olamque, 5 

Crede mihi vix hoc carmine fcire queas. 
Nam neque noft^* amor moduHs iitcluditxir ar£Vis» 
Nee vcnit ad claudos integer ipfe pedes, 

R 4 . Quam 
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Qum bene IblewKs cpidas, lubicinqiie DcceinbriiD» 

Feftaqne tc^ifvgxm ffoat coUwie Dcna, xo 

Dclida^iie rcferSy bybenii gaudia nurk, 

Hsnftaque per Icptdos Gallka mnfta focos ! 
Qvid qiierens rcf ogam Tino dapitmfqnc poefin ? 

Carmen amat Baccfaimt» carmina Bacchus amat. 
Nee pndiiit Plicebimi YirWIes geftafle coiymbos, 15 

Atqne hedcram lanro prarpolmfle Inar. 
Sarpius Aoniis dam^t coiiibns Ems 

Mifb. Thyoneo turba noveoa choro. 
Nafo Conilaeis mala carmina miik ab agrk s 

Non iUxc epulxy non iata Ykis crat : so 

Quid nifi Yina, rolaiqne racemtfermnque Ljrxqm 

Cantavit brevibus Tela MuTa modis ? 
Pindaricofque infiat numcxos Teumefius Euan, 

£t ledolct fmnptum pagina qvaeque memm ; 
Dnm gravis cverfo corrus crepat axe (upinus, 25 

Et Tolat Eleo pulvere frifcus eques« 
Quadrimoqiie madens Lyricen Romanus laccho 

Dulce canit Glyceran, flaYicomamque Chloen. 
Jam quoque lanta tibi generofo menfa paratu 

Mentis alit viresy ingeniumqne fovet. 30 

Ma,f[iea fcecnndam defpumant pocula venaoiy 

Fundis ic ex ipfo condita metra cado. 
Addimus his artes, fafumque per in^hna Phcebum 

Corda, favent uni Sacchus, Apollo, Ceres. 
Scilicet baud minim tarn dulcia .carmina per te 3 j 

Numine compofito trcs peperifie Deos. 
Nunc quoque ThreflTa tibi jca^lato barbitos auro 

lufonat arguti nsolliter i^ manu^ 

^udilvrque 
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Auditurque chelys fufpeDfa tapetia circum^ 

Virgineos tremula quae rcgat arte pedes. 40 

nia tuas faltem teneajjt fpeftacula Mufas, 

Et revocent, quantum crapula pellit iners. 
Crede mihi dum pfallit ^cbur, comitataque plerfrum 

Implet odoratos fefta chorea tholos, 
Percipies taciturn per pe6lora ferpere Phcebura, 4.5 

Quale repentinus permeat oflTa calor, 
Perque puellares oculos digitumque fonantem 

Irruet in totos lapfa Thalia finus. 
Namque Elegia levis multorum cura Deorum eft, 

Et vocat ad numeros quemlibet ilia fuos j 50 

Liber adeft elegis, Eratoque, Ccrefque, Venufque, 

Et cum purpurea matre tenellus Amor. 
Xalibus inde licent convivia larga poetls, 

Saepius & veteri commaduifle mere. 
At qui bella refcrt, & adulto fub Jove coelum> 55 
. Heroafque pios, femideofque duces^ 
Et nunc fanda canit fuperum confulta deorum. 

Nunc latrata fero regna profunda cane, 
Ille quidem parce Samii pro more magiftn 

Vivat, & innocuos praebeat herba cibos ; 60 

Stet prope fagineo pellucida lympha catillo, 

Sobriaque e puro pocula fontc bibat* 
Additur huic fceloyirque vacans, Sc cafta juventus^ 

Et rigidi mores, & fme labe manus. 
Qualis vefte nitens facra, & luftralibus undis 65 

Surgis ad Infenfos augur iture Deos. 
Hoc ritu vixifle ferunt poft rapta fagacem 

Lumina Tirefian, Ogygiumque Linon, 



i$o MILtOMlPOEMATA. 

£t lare deVoto profugum Calchanta^ fenemque 

.Orpheon edomitis {bla per antra ^eris ; 70 

Sic dapis exfguus, fie rivi potoi^omerus 

Dulichlum vexit per frcta longa vifuiti, 
£t per moitflrificam Perfeiae Fhoebados aulam^ 

£t vada foemineis infidiofa fonis, 
Perque'tuas rex ime domos, iibi faliguine nigra 75 

Dicitur umbrarum detinuifie greges. 
Diis etenim facer eft vates, divumque facerdos, 

Spirat & occultum peftiis, & ora Jovero. 
At tu fiquid agam fcitabere (fi modo faltem 

EfTe piitas tanti nofcere fiqtiid agam) So 

Pacifenim canlmns coeleftl femine rdgem, 

Fauftaque facratls fsecula pa6la libris^ 
Vagitnmque Uei, & ftabulantem paiipere teflo 

Qui fuprema fiio cum patre regna colit, 
Stelliparumque polum, modulantefque sthere tunnas, 

£t fubito elifbs ad fua fanaC^eos. 
Dona quidem dedimus Chrifti natalibus ilia. 

Ilia fub auroram lux mihi prima tulit. 
Te quoque preflTa manent patriis meditata cicutiS) 

Tu mihiy cui recitem, judicis inftar erid. 90 

£legia Sep TIM a, Aiino JEtatis 19. 

NON0UM blanda tuas leges*Amathufia norjuo, 
£t Paphio vacuum pc^Ens ab tgne fuit. 
Saepe cupidineas, puerilia tela, fagittas^ 

Atque tuum fprevi maxime numen Amor. 
Tu puer imbclles dixi transfige columbas, 5 

.. Conveniunit tenero moliia bella duci. 

Aut 
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Atit de palTeribus ttiinidos z^, panre, timmphos, 

Haec funt militxae digna troph^ tax. 
In genus htimamim quid inanta dirigis arms ? 

Non valct in fortes ifta pharetra viros. xo 

Non tulit hoe Cypriiis, (neqtie enim Detis idhis ad irat 

Promptior) & duplici jam ferns igne calet. 
Ver eraty & fummae radians per culmina viliht 

Attulerat primam lux tibi. Mate, diem s 
At mihi adhuc refugam quvrebant lumina ne^em, 25 

Nee matutinum fuftinuere jubar. 
Aftat Amor le£to, pi^^is Amor impiger alis* 

Prodidit aftantem mota pharetra Deum : 
Prodidit $c facies, Sc duke minantis ocelli, 
' £t quicquid puero digmmi & Amore furt* 20 

Talis iar aetemo Juvenis Sigeitis Olympo 

Mifcet amatori pocula plena Jovi j 
Aut qui formofas pellexittid ofcnla nympbas 

Thiodamantaeus Naiade raptus Hylas. 
Addideratqite iras, fed & has decuifle ptitares, 25 

Addideratqne traces, nee fine felle minas. 
£t mifer exemplo fanuifles tutius, inquit. 

Nunc mea quid pbilit dextei-a teftis eris. 
Inter Sc expertos vires numerabere noftras, 

^ £t faciam vero per tua damna fidem. 30 

Ipfe ego fi nefcift ftrato Pythone (uperbum 

Edomui Phoebum, celfit k ille mihi ; 
£t quoties meminit Peneidos, ipfe fatetur 

Ceitius & gravius tela nocere mea. 
Me neqifit addu£him curvare peritius arcum^ ^5 

Q^ poft tcrga folet vinccre Parthus eques : 

Cydoniufque 
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Cydoniufque mihi cedit venator, & ille 

Infcius uxori qui necis author erat. 
Eft etiam nobis ingens quoque villus Orion, 

Herculeaeque manus, Herculeufque comes. 40 

Jupiter ipfe licet fua fulmina torqueat in mer, 

Haerebunt lateri fpicula noftra Jovis. 
Caetera qux dubitas melius mea tela docebunt^ 

Et tua non leviter corda petenda mihi. 
Nee te ftulte tus poterunt defendere Mufx, ^5 

Nee tibi Phoebsus porriget anguis opem. 
Dixit, & aurato quatiens mucrone fagittam^ 

Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille fmus. 
At mihi xifuroionoit ferus ore minaci, 
; Et mihi de puero non metus uUus erat. 50 

Et modb qua noftri fpatianturin urbe Q^irite^ 

Et modo villarum proxima mra placent. 
Turba frequens, facieque fimillima turba dearum 

Splendida per medias itque reditque vias. 
Au£laque luce dies gemino fulgore corufcat, 55 

Fallor?, an 8c radios hinc quoque Phoebus habet. 
Haec ego non fugi fpeftacula grata feverus,^ 

Impetus & quo me fert juvenilHy agor. 
Lumina luminibus male providus*<)bvia mili> 
. Neve ocuios potui continuifTe meos. 60 

Unam forte aliis fupereminuifle notabam». 

Principium noftri lux erat ilia mali. 
Sic Venus optaret mortalibus ipfa videri. 

Sic regina Deum conipicienda fuit. 
Hanc menaor objecit nobis malus ille Cttpido> 65 

Solus Sc hos nobis texuit aikte delos. 

Nee 
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Ncc procul ipfe vafer latuit, multaeque fagittae, 

Et facis a tergo grande pependit onus. 
Nee mora, nunc ciliis haefit, nunc virginis ori, 

Indlit hinc labiis, infidet inde genis : 70. 

Et quafcunque agilis partes jaculator oberrat, 

Hei mihi, mille locis pe£lus inerme ferit. 
Protinus infoliti fubierunt corda furores, 

Uror amans intus flammaquc totus eram* 
Interea mifero quae jam mihi fola placebat, 7^ 

Ablata eft oculis non reditura meis. 
Aft ego progredior tacite qucrebundus, & cxcors, 

Et dubius volui faepe referre pedem. 
Findor, & haec remanet, fequitur pars altera votum, 

Raptaque tam fubito gaudia flere juvat. So" 

Sic dolet amiffum proles Junonia caelum. 

Inter Lcmniacos praecipitata focos. ' 

Talis & abreptum folem refpexit, ad Orcnm 

Vcclus ab attonitis Amphiaraus equis. 
Quid faciam infelix, & lu6lu viclus ? araores 85 

Nee licet inceptos ponere, neve fequi. 
O utinam fpeftare femel mihi detur amatos 

Vultus, & coram triitia verba loqui j 
Forfitan & duro non eft adamante creata. 

Forte nee ad noftras furdeat ilia preces^ n^ 

Crede mihi nullus fie infeliciter arfit, 

Ponar in exemplo primus & unus ego. 
Parce precor tcneri cym fis Deus ales amoris, i * 

Pugnent officio nee tua fafta tuo. 
Jam tuns O certe eft mihi formidabilis arcus, 55 

Nate dea> jaculis nee minus igne potens : 

Et 
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£t tua fumabunt noftris altaria donisy 

Solus 8c in fuperis tu mihi fummua eris. • 

Dcme meos tandem, verum nee deme furores^, 

Nefcio cur^ mifer eft fuaviter omnis amans s zoo 

Tu modo da facilis, pofthaec mea fiqua futura eft, 
Cufpis axnaturos figat ut una duos. 

H^C ego mente ollm beva, ftudioque fupino 

Nequitise pofui vana trophsa mese. 
Scilicet abreptum (ic me malus impulit err(»*9 105 

Indocilifque setas prava magiftra fuit. 
Donee Socraticos umbrofa Academia riyos 

Prxbuit, admiiTum dedocuitque jugum. 
I^rotinus extin^s ex illo tempore flammis, . 

Cin£la rigent multo peclora nolba gelu. |i« 

Unde fuis frigus metuit puer ipfe fagittis, 

£t Diomedeam vim timet Ipfa Venus. 

In Proditlonem Bombardicam. 

CUM (Imul in regem nuper fatrapafque Britannot 
Aufus es infandum periide Fauxe nefas, 
Fallor ? an 8c mitis voluifU ex parte videri^ , 

^t penfare mala cum pietale fcebit i 
Scilicet hos alti mifTurus ad atria coelig ^ 

Sulphureo cumi flammiTolifque rotis. 
Qualiter ille feris caput inviolabile Parcit 
Liqult Ibrdanios turbine raptu« d^os* 
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In eaodem. 

SIccine tentafti gcelo donaflfe lacobum . 
Quse feptemgemino Bellua monte lates ? 
Ni meliora tuum pot^rit dare munera mimen^ 

Parce precor doni$ infidiofa tuis. 
tile quidem iine te confortia ferus adivit 5 

Aftra, nee inffemi pulvcris ufus ope. 
Sic podus fcedos in coelum pelie cucullos, 

£^ quot habet brutos Roma profana Deos, 
Namque hac aut alii nifi quemque adjuveris arte, 

Crede mihi cceli vix bene fcandet iter. to 

In eandem. 

PUrgatorem animae derifit lacobns igneniy 
£t fine quo fuperum non adeundA dpmus.. 
Frenduit hoc trina monftrum Latiale coronas 

Movit & horrificum comua dena minaxo 
£t nee inultus ait temnes mea facra Britanne, 5 

^ Supplicium fpreta relligione dabis. 
Et {i ftelligeras unquam penetraveris arces^ 

Non nifi per flammas trifte patebit iter. 
O quam funefto cecinifti proxima vero^ 

Verbaque ponderibus vix caritura fuis ! id 

Nam prope Tartareo TabHrne rotatus ab igoi 
Ibat ad sethereas umbra perufta plagafr* 



In candcm* 
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In eandem. 

OUEM modo Roma fiiis dcvoverat impia dirls, 
Et Styge damnarat Taenarioque fmu, 
Hunc vice mutata jam tollere geftit ad aftra, 
£t cupit ad fuperos evehere ufque Deos. 

In invezxtorem bombarde. 

IApetionidem laudavit caeca vetuftasy'^ 
. Qui tulit aetheream foils ab axe facem ; 
At mihi major erit, qui lurida creditur arma, 
£t trifidum fulmezx furripuiiTe Jovi. 

Ad Leonoram Romae canentem* 

ANgelus unicuique fuus (fie credite gentes) 
Obtigit aethereis ales ab ordinibus. 
Quid mirum ? Leonora tibi fi gloria major. 

Nam tua praefentem vox ibnat ipfa Deum. 
Aut Deus, aut vacui certe mens teitla coeli ^ 

Per tua fccreto guttura ferpit agens ; 
Serpit agent, facilifque docet mortalia cdrda 

Sei^fim immortali afTuefcerc pofTe fono. 
(^od ii cun^a quidem Deus eft, per cun£laque fufus. 

In tc una loquitur, cactera mutus habet. lo 
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Ad eandem* 



Altera Torquantum cepit Leonora poetam, ' 
Cujus ab infano ceflit amore furens. 
Ah roifer ille tuo quanto fblicius a&vo 

Perditus, & propter te Leonora forct I 
£t te Pieria fenfiiret voce canentem i 

Aurea maternae fila movere lyrae, 
Quamvis Dircaep torfiiTet lumina Pentheo 

Saevior, aut totus defipuiflet iners, 
Tu tamen errantes caeca vertigine fenfus 
^ . Voce eadera poteras compofuiiTe tua ; la 

£t poteras aegro fpirans fub corde quietem 

Flexanimo cantu reftituifTe fibi. 



Ad eandem. 

CRedttla quid liquidam Strena Neapoli jaftas, 
Claraque Parthenopes fana Acheloiadot, 
Littoreamque tua defunflam Naiada ripa 
Corpora Chalcidico facra dediiTe rogo ? 
Ilia quidem vivitque, & amoena Tibridis unda 

Mutavit rauci murmura Paufilipi. 
Ulic Romulidum ftudiis omata fecundisy 
Atque homines cantu detinet atque Deos. 
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* Apologue de Ruftico Sc Hero. 

RUfUcus ex malo fapidifUnia poma quotannis . 
Legit, & urbane ie6la dedit Domino t 
Hinc incredibili fruftus dulcedine captus 

Malum ipfam in proprias tranJ^ulit a^eolas.. 
'Ha6lenus ilia ferax, fed longo debiiis aevo, { 

Mota folo afTuetOy protenus aret iners. 
Quod tandem ut patnit Domino, fpe lofus iaaai, 

Damnavit celeres in fua damna nanus. 
Atque ait, heu quanto fatius fuit ilia Cokni 

(Parva licet) grato dona tulifle animo t lo 

PolTem ego avaritiam fraenare, gulamque voracem t 

Nunc periere mihi k fostus & ipfe parens. 



ELiiOIAILUM FINI5- 



• Added in the Edit. 1^75. 
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SYLVARUM LIBER. 

Anno ^fatis 16. 

In obitum * Procanceliarii medici. 

ip Arere fati difcite legibus, 
A Manufquc Parcae jjt^pi date fuppliccs. 
Qui pendulum telluris orbcm 
lapeti colitis nepotes. 
Vos fi reIi£lo mors vaga T^enaro « 

§emel vocarit flebilis, heu n^pras 
Tentantur incafsum dolique j 
Per tenebras Stygjs irf c^xtmp dk. 
Si deftinatam pellere dextera 

Mortem valeret, non fcrus Hfircule$ 10 

Nefli vcnenatus cniore 
^mathia jacuifTet Qeta. 
Nee fraude turpi Palladis ipyid?^ 
Vidiflet occifum Ilion Hed^ra, aut 
- Quern larva Pelidis perefpit i # 

Enfc Locroy Jove laQirymante. 

• Dr. John Goflyp, Maftcr of Caius college, and 
the King's Profeflbr of phyfic, \yho died when bp was 
a fecond time Vice- Chancellor in O^ober 1626. 

. S a Si 
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Si trifte fttum verba Hecateia 
Fugare poffint, Tclegoni parens 
Vixiflet infamis, potentique 

Agiali foror ufa virga. 20 

Ntiinenque trinum fallere fi queant 
Artes medentum, ignotaque gramina, 
Non gnarus herbaram Machaon 
Eurypyli cecidiflet hafta. 
Laefiflet & nee te Philyreie ^5 

Sagitta echidnfc perlita fanguine* 
Nee tela te fiilmenque avitum 
Csefe puer genltricis alvo. 
Tuque O alumno major ApolIinCy 
Gentis togatc cui regimen datmn, 30 

Frondofa quern nunc Cirrha luget^ 
£t mediis Helicon in undis> 
Jam pnefuifles Palladio gregi 
LKtus, fuperftcsy nee fme gloria* 

Nee puppe luftrafles Charontis fg 

Honribiles barathri receffus. 
At fila rupit Perfephone tua 
Irata, cum te viderit artibus 
Succoque pollenti tot atris 

Faucibus eripuifle mortis. 419 

Colende Pnefes, membra precor tua 
Molli quiefcant cefpite^ & ex tuo 
Crefcant rofx* calthaeque bufto, 
Purpureoque byaciathus ore. 



«t 
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SYLVARyM LIBER. aSi 

Sit mite de te judicium ^aci, 
Subridcatque lE^xa. Proferpina, 
Interque felices perennis 
Elyilo fpatiere campo* 

In quintum Novembris, Anno -ffitatis 17. 
TAM pius extrema veniens lacobus ab arfto 
^ Teucrigcnas populos, lateque patentia regna 
Albionum tenuity, jamque inviolabile foedus 
Sceptra Caledoniis conjunxerat Anglica Scotis : 
Pacificufque novo fclix divefque fedebat $ 

In folioy occultique doli fecurus Sc hoftis : 
Cum ferus ignifluo rcgnans Acheronte tyrannus, 
Eumenidum pater, sethereo vagus exul Olympo, 
Forte per immenfum terrarum erraverat orbem, 
Dinumerans fceleris focios^ vernafque fideles, xo 

Participes regni poU funera mcefta futuros j 
Hie tempefbites medio ciet aere dii-as, 
Illic unanimes odium ftruit inter amicos, 
Armat 8c invi£las in mutua vifcera gentesj 
Regnaque olivifera vertit florentia pace, , 15 

£t quofcunquc videt purs virtutift amantes, 
H08 cupit adjicere imperio, fraudumque magifter 
Tentat inaccelTum Iceleri corrumpere pe^lus, 
Iniidiafque locat tacitas, cafTefque latentes 
Tendity ut incautos rapiat, feu Cafpia tlgris zo: 

Infequitur trepidam deferta per avia prsdam 
No6^e fub illuniy & fomno ni^antibus aftris. 
Talibus infeftat populos Summanus Sc urbes 
Cin6lus coerules fumanti turbine fiammae, 
. . . S3 Jamque 
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Jamque'fluentifonis albehtfa rupibus arva 15 

Apparent, & terra Deo dikfta marin^, 

Cui nomen dederat quondam Neptunia proles^ 

Amphitryoniaden qui non diibitiVit atrocem 

^quore tranato furiali pofcere bello, 

Ante expugnata crudelia faecula Trojae. 30 

At fimul hanc opibufque Sc fefti pace beatam 
Afpicit, & pingucs donis Cerealibus agros, 
Quodque magis doluit, venerantem numina veii 
San6la Del populum, tandem fafpina rupit 
Tartareos ignes & luridum olentia fulphur 5 35 

Qualia Trinacria trax ab Jove daufus in JBtaa 
Efflat tabifico monflrofus ab ore Tiphoeus. 
Ignefcunt oculi, ftridetqtie adamantinus ordo 
DentiS) ut armorum fragor, i6^aque cnfpide cnfyh 
Atque pererrato (bliim hdc lacrymkbile mttttdo 40 
Inveni, dixit, gens h^c mihi fola rebellis, 
Contemtrixque jdgi, noftr^que potentior arte. 
Ilia tamen, mea fi quicqtram tentamina poflunt, 
Non feret hoc impune diu, non ibit inulta. 
Haflenus $ A piceis liquido nsrtat aere pennis ; 4.5 

Qua volat, adverfi prsecurfknt Sigmine venti^ 
Denfantur nubei, & crebra tonitnia fulgent. 

Jamque pruinofas velox fuperaverat Alpeft^ 
£t tenet Aufoniae fines, k parte (iniftra 
N imbifer Appenninuft erat, prifcique Sabinl, 50 

Dextra veneficiis infamis Hetmria, A^ non 
Te furtiva Tibris Thetidi videt ofbuia dantemi 
Hinc Mayortigenae coniiftit in arce Quirini. 
Reddiderant dubiam jam fera crepufcula hiMm, 

Cunn 
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Cum circumgreditur tdtam Tricoronifer urbein> 55 
Panificofqufc Deos portat, fcapulifquc virorum 
Evehitur, praoeunt fubmillb poplite reges, 
Et mendicantiim feries longiflima fratrum^ 
Cereaque in manibus geilant funalia caeci, 
Cimmeriis nati in tenebris, vitaraque trahentcs. 60 
Templa dein multis fubeunt lucentia taedis 
(Vefpcr crat facer ifte Petro) fremitufque canentito 
Szpe tholos implet vacuos, & inane locorum. 
Quaiiter extilulat Bromius» Bromiique caterva, 
Orgia cantantes in Echionio Aracyntho, 65 

Dum tremit attonitus vitreis Afopus in undiSy 
Et procul i'pfe cava refponfat nipe Cithaeron. 

His igitur tandem folenni more pera£(is^ 
Nox fcnis amplexus Erebi tacituma rdiquit, 
l^rxcipittffque impellit equos ftimulante flagello, 70 
Captum oculis T3rphlonta9 Melanchaetemque ferocemy 
Atque Acherontseo prorgnatam psttre Siopen 
Torpidam, ic hirfntis horrentem Phrica capHIis. 
Interea fegam domitor, Phlegetontitis han^s 
Ingreditur thahimos (neque enim iecretus^dulter 75 
Producit fteriles molli iine peliice no£tes) 
At vix compoiitos forontis claudebat occllos, 
Cum nijger umbrarum dominus, re6lorque (ilentum^ 
Pracdatorque hominum falsa fub imagine tefhis 
Aftitit, aflumptis micuenint tempora canis, to 

Barba fidtis promi/Ta tegit, cineracea longo 
Syrmate verrit humum veftis, pcndetqne cnculhw 
Vcrtice de rafo, & ne quicquam dcfit ad artes, 
Cannabeo lumbos conftrixit fune iUaceSy 

$ 4 Tar' 
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'J'arda fenefti-atis figens veftigia calcels. S^ 

Talis, uti fama eft, vafta Francifcus eremo 

Tetra vagabatur folus per luftra feranim, 

Sylveftrique tulit genti pia verba falutis 

Impius, atque lupos domult, Libycofque leones. 

: Subdolus at tali Serpens velatus ami6lu 9a 

Solvit in has fallax ora execrantia voces ; 

Doropis, nate ? Etiamne tuos fopor opprimit artus ? 

Immemor O fidei, peconimque obiite tiiorum ! 

Dum cathedram vcnerande tuam, diademaque triplex 

JRidet Hyperboreo gens barbara nata fub axe, 95 

Duraque pharetrati fpernunt tua jura Britanni : 

Surge, age, furge piger, Latinus quera Caefar adorat, 

Cui referata patet convexi janua cceH, 

Turgentes animos, & faftus frange procaces, 

Sacrilegique fciant, tua quid maledi£lio poflity zoo 

Et quid Apoftolicx poflit cuftodia da vis ; 

Et memor Hefperiae disjc£lam.uicifccrc claflem, 

Merfaque Iberorum lato vexilla profundo, 

San£lorumque ci-uci tot corpora fixa probofae, 

Thermodoqntea nuper regnante puella. 105 

At tu fi tenero mavis torpefcere le£lo, 

Crefcentefque negas hofti contundere vii'cs, 

Tyrrhenum implcbit numerofo milite pontum, 

Signaque Aventino ponet fulgentia colle : 

{lelliquias veterum franget, flammifque cremabit, no 

Sacraque calcabit pedibus tua colla profanis, 

Cujus gaudebant foleis dare bafia reges. 

Nee tamen hunc beliis & aperto Marte laceflcs, 

Irritus ille labor, tu call Id us utere fraude, 

Quaelibet 
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Quxlibet hsreticis difponere retia fas eft; 1x5 

Jamque ad confilium extremis rex magnus ab oris 
Patricios vocat. Si procenun de ftirpe creatos, 
Grandxvofque patres trabea, canifque verendos ; 
Hos tu membratim poteris confpcrgere in auins^ 
Atque dare in cineres, nitrati pulveris igne no 

^dibus injeflo, qua convenere. Tub imis. 
Protinus ipfe igitur,quofcunque habet Anglia Ados 
Propofitiy £a6lique monc, quifquamne tuorum 
Audebit fummi non jufTa faceflfere Paps ? 
Perculfofque metu fubito, icafuque fhipentes 115 

Invadat vel Gallus atrox, vel faevus Iberus. 
Saecula fic illic tandem Mariana redibunt. 
Tuque in belligeros iterum dominaberis Anglos. 
Et nequid timeas, divos divafqiie fecundas 
Accipe, quotque tuis celebrantur numina faftis. 130 
Dixit & aiifcitos "ponens malefidus amicus 
Fugit ad infandam, regnum illaetabile, Lethen. 

Jam rofea £oas pandens Tithonia portas 
Veftit inauratas redeunti lumine terras ; 
Moeftaque adhuc nigri deplorans funera nati 1^5 

Irrigat ambrofiis montana cacumina guttis j 
Cum fomnos pepulit Aeilatx janitor aulas, 
No£^urnos vifus, 8c fomnia grata * revolvens. 

Eft locus aeterna feptus caligine no£lis, 
Vafta ruinoii quondam fundamina te£li, 140 

Nunc torvi fpelunca Phoni, Prodotaeque bilinguis, 
Effera quos uno peperit Difcordia partu. 

• forfan — rcfolvens. 

Hie 
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tBc inter caementa jacent praenipta^iie faxa, 

Ofla inhumam virtitxh, $c traj^a eadavera feiro | 

His Dolus intortis fempei- iMet ater bcellis, 145 

Jurgiaqtre, & ftiiniilis arraata Calumnia fauces, 

Et Fufor, atqtie vi« morieudi nrille videntur** 

St Timor, exanguifque locuiKi circmnvolat Hotrdf, 

Pcrpctuoque leres per muta filentia Manes 

Extiltilant, tellus & fanguine confcia ftagnat. 156* 

Ipfi etiam pavidi latttant petoetralibus antri 

Et Phonos, & Prodotes, tiuHoqiie iequente per antnioi, 

Ahtrum horrens, fcopuloram, atruih feralibus umbris 

Pifiiigiiint fofites, Sc rctth lumina trortniit ; 

Hos pugiles Romse pei* f^cula longa fideles 155 

Evoca't anirftes feabylonitis, atqtie ita fatur. 

Finibus occiduis cirairtifiiru'm ihcolft ae^udr 

'Gens exofa mihl, prudens natura negarit 

Indignant peniius ncftro conjungere mundo : 

Illuc, fic jubeo, celeri cohfendil6 gi^lTu, i6x> 

Tatarcoque teves diAehttlr ptrlvefe ih atiras 

Et rex & paritfer fttrap*, fceltrtfta px^opago, 

Et quotquot fidel caluerfe ciipi'dine vtrtfe 

Confilii focios adhibfite, operifque miniftros. 

Finierat, ri^di cupide pa'nlelie gertielH. 1^5 

Interea lohgo fleftehs curv^mihe cdelos 
Defpicit athfirea doraintis qui fiilgufat Stfce, 
Vanaque perverfae ridet conamina turbse, 
Atque fui caufiim populi Volet ipfe tueri. 

Effe fcrunt fpatium, qua diftat ab Afide terra 170 
Feitiiis Europe, & fpecUt Mareotidas undas j 
Hie turris pofita eft Tita'nidos ardua Famse 
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i£rea> lata, fotaans, nitiKs vicimor aftrift 
Quam fiipferiiDitofitam vel Atbos vel Pdion OfBft. 
Mille fores aditufqtie ptttent, ttttldcmqUe fttieftr*^ 175 
Amplaque per tenues trahflucetft atria i9iu^x>^ : 
Excitat Irrc varies plebs agglomerata ftiArrros 5 
Qualiter iihfti^itant circum mulftralia bombis 
Agmina muicanim, atit texto per ovilta jiinco> 
'Dum Canis sftivum coeli petit ardua cralmen. tSb 
Ipfar quidem Aimml ftdtt ultrix matris fti arce» 
Auribus innumeHs cinftuih caput eminet oUi, 
Queis fonitum exi^um trahit, atque leviiiima captat 
Murmura, ab e^trethis patiiH con/inibiis orbis. 
'!Nec tot, Ariftoride fervator inique juvencse li^ ' 

Ifidos, immiti volvtfbas lumina vultu, 
JLumina noft itnquam tacito ntitantia foniflb^ 
Liunina fubje^Us late fpe^lantia terras, 
litis ilia ibtet loca luce carentia (kipe 
P^rluftrare, etiam radiant! imperVia f6l! s k^o 

Millenifque loquax audftaqtie vilkque litlquit 
Cuilibet effbtidit temeraria, veraque inendak 
Nunc minuit, modo confiClis ftrmonibtis augetii 
Sed tamen a noftro tneruifti carmine laudes 
Fama, bdnutn quo non aliud veraciiis uUuniy 195 
Nobis digna cani, nee te mcmoraflc pigebit 
Carmine tarn longo, fervati fcilicet Angli 
Officiis vaga diva tuis, tibi reddimus aequa. 
Te Deusy aetemos motu qui temperat ignes, 
Fulmine prxmifTo alloquitur, terraque tremente t aoo 
Fama files ? an te latet impia Papiftarum 
Conjurata cohors in meque meofque Britannosy 

£t 
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£t nova fceptigero csdes meditata lacobo ? • 
Kec plura, ilia ftatim fenfit roandata Tonantis^ 
Et fatis ante fugax ftridentes induit alas, a&5 

Induit 8c variis exilia corpora plumis ; 
Dextra tubam geftat Temefaeo ex acre fonoram. 
Nee mora jam pennis cedentes remigat auras, 
Atque parum eft curfu celeres praevertcre nubes. 
Jam ventoSy jam foils equos poft terga reliquit: 120 
£t primo Angliacas folito de more per urbes 
Ambiguas voces, incertaque murmura fpargiv 
Mox arguta dolo&, & deteftabile vulgat 
Proditionis opus, nee non fa^a honida di6^u^ 
A^uthorefque addit fceleris, nee garrula caecis 215 

Infidiis loca ftru6^a filet; ftupuere relatis, 
£t ^ariter juvenes, pariter tremuere puellae, 
EIFoetique fenes pariter tantseque niinae 
Senfus ad aetatem fubito penetraverat onmem. 
Attamen interea populi miferefcit ab alto %%q 

^thereus pater, & crudelibus obftitit auHft 
Paplcolum i capti pcenas raptantur ad acres ; 
At pia tbura Deo, & gi*ati folvuntur honores j 
Compita laeta focis genialibus omnia fumant i 
Turba choros juvenilis agit : Quin toque Novembris 
Nulla dies toto occurrit celebratior anno. 
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Anno atatis 17. In obitum * Praefulis Elienfis. 

AD HU C madentes rore fqualebant gen», 
Et ficca nondum lumina 
Adhuc liqnentis imbre turgebant falis. 

Quern nuper eftudi pius, i 

Dum moefta charo jufta perfolvi rogo $ 

Wintonienfis Praefulis. 
Cum centilinguis Fama (proh fempcr naali 

Cladifque vera nuntia) 
Spargit per urbes divitis BritanniaBj 

Populofque Neptutio fatos »0 

Ceflifle morti, & ferreis fororibos 

Te generis humani decus, 
Qui rex facrorum ilia fuifti in infuli 

Quae nomen An^iilae tenet. 
Tunc inquietum peftus ira protinus xS 

Ebulliebat fervida, 
Tumulis potentem faepe devovens deams 

Nee vota Nafo Jn Ibida 
Concepit alto diriora pcftore, 

Graiufque vates parcius M 

Turpem Lycambis execratus eft doluni> 

Sponfamque Neobolen fuam. 
At ccce diras ipfe dum fundo graves, 
Et imprecor neci necem, 

• Nicholas Fdton who died oaobcr 5, i6il6. 

AudiflTe 
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Audiffe tales videor attonitus fonos 95 

LWi (i4> aurij flamine: 
Caecos furores pone, pone vitream 

Bilemq,ue Se init<^ mings. 
Quid temere violas non nocendfi n^ipiuiia^ 

Subitoque ad Iras pfrcita ? y^ 

Non eft, ut arbitraris elufus mifcr, 

Mors atra No6lis fili?i» 
Erebove patre creta, five Erimiye, 

Vaftove nata fub C^^o : 
Aft ilia coelo mifla ftellato, Dfti 35 

Mefles ubique coUigiti 
Animafque mole carnea recQuditftft 

In lucem & auras Qvpc%t ; 
Ut cum fugaces excitant I{Qr3» iiwk 

Themidos Jovifque £Ua? ; 4/1 

£t fempitemi ducit ad vu\t\k». psi^is s 

At jufta raptat ioipifts 
Sub i:egna furvi lu6luofa Tartari, 

Sedefque fubtemmea^- 
Hanc ut vocantem 1 actus audivii cito 45 

Foedum reliqui carcerei^, 
¥olatilefque fauftus inter mi^i^s 

Ad aftra fubliiais &ror : 
Vates ut olim raptus ad.f;ci;lui9 ffMKIP 

Auriga cumis igpfii * 59 

Non me Bootis terruere lucidi 

Sarraca tarda frigore, aut 
Formido^pA Scorpionis bs^ct^lj^ 
NoA eniis Orion tuus. 



Plxtervolavi 
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Praetcrvolavi fulgi^ folis glotuijfi, . ^g 

hongiqua fub p^cUbus 4eam 
Vidi triform^oi, dum coercelpat fuo^ 

Fraenis dfaco^cs jv^rejs. 
Erraticorumy iiiden^ {]|er ordinciSA 

Per laS«as vsl^r pila^Sj ^H 

Velocitatem ^appe mir^^tus ^Qvanftj 

Ventum eil Olyoipi^ & r^;uuxi cfyiialiiaani, & 

Stratum Cmuagik alaiwa. 
Sed hie tacebo, aom quia cfFori queat ^^ 

Oriundus tittmaBO patre 
Amoenitates illiua loci ? mihi 

Sat eft ia etcmum fnti, 

Natvrafli npu gati femqqj. 

HE U quaio p$rp§£iiis fiRrodbus a6ta ffitifok 
AviA nuns iMmixumi^ te|iebnii|;iP muacrTa pro* 
fundis 
Oedipodioniam roMt iub poftor« nolbam I 
Qu^ vefana £m iqetiri faUfta d«orum 
Audet, 6s inctias leges acfgmante perenm » 

Ailimilare fuis, sulloque foliibile fiecio 
Confilium fati perituiis aliigat horis. 

Ergone marcefcet fulcantibus obfita «ugit - 
Naturae faciesy &r reiiim publica mater 
Qmniparum coatraaa utenim fteriisicet ab i»v» f lo 
£t fe faf}a renem ntale certis paffibus ibit 
Sidereum tremebuBda caput ? num tetra vetufbt 
Aimorumque eetema fames, fqualorque fitufque . 

Sidem 
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Sidera vexabunt f an & infatiabile Tetnpus 

Efuriet CoeluiOy rapietque in yifcera patrem ? 15 

Heu> potuitne fuas imprudens Jupiter arces 

Hoc contra munifle nefas, Sc Temporis ifto 

ExemifTe malo, gyrofque dedifle perennes ? 

Ergo erit ut quandoque fono dilapfa tremendo 

Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obvius i£hi 20 

Stridat uterque polus, fuperaque ut Olympius aula 

Decidat, horribilifque retefka Gorgone Pallas ^ 

Quails in JEgeam proles Junonia Lemnon 

Beturbato facro cecidit de limine coelt ? 

Tu quoque Phoebe tui cafus imttabere nati ^5 

Pnecipiti cumi^ fubitaque ferere ruina 

Pronus, & extin6la fiimabit lampade Nereus, 

Et dabit attonito feralia iibila ponto. 

Tunc etiam aerei divulfis fedibus Hsemi 

Diflultabit apex, iraoque allifa barathro 30 

Terrebunt Stygium deje£laCeraunia Ditem, 

In fuperos quibus ufus eraty fratemaque bella. 

At pater pmnipotens fundatis fortius aftris 
Confuluit rerum fummaey certoque peregit 
Pondere fatomm lances, atque ordine fummo 31 

Singula perpetuum juifit fervare tenorqn. 
Volvitur hinc lapfu mundi rota prima diumo { 
Raptat & ambitos focia vertigine coelos. 
Tardior baud folito Satumus, & acer ut olim 
JRulmineum rutilat cnftata caflide Mavors. 40 

Floridus aetenuim Phoebus juvenile conifcat. 
Nee fpvet effoetas loca per decllvia terras 
Devexo temone Deu9 } fed femper arnica 
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Luce potens eadem currit per iigna rbtamm. 
Surgit odoratis parlter formofus ab Indis 45 

^thereum pecus albenti qui cogit Oiympo 
Man^ vocans, & ferus agens in paftua toeli, 
Tcmporis Sc gemino difpeirtit regna colore. 
Fulget, obJtqne vices altemo Delia cornu, 
C«ruleumque ignem paribus compleSlitur ulnis. 50 
Nee variant elementa fidem, folrtoque fragorc 
Lurida perculfas jac^lantnr fulmina rupes. 
Nee per inane furit leviori -murmure Corns, 
Stringit & armiferos sequali horrore Gelonos 
Trux Aquilo, fpiratque hyemem, nimbofque volutat. 
Utque folet, Sic\ili diverberat ima Pelori 
Rex maris, & rauci circuniftrepit aequora concha 
Oceani Tubicen, nee vafta mole minorfem 
^geona ferunt dorfo Balearica cete. 
Sed ncque Terra tibi faecli vigor ille vetufti 60 

Prifcus abeft, fervatque fuum Narciflus odorem, 
Et puer ille fuum tenet & puer ille decorem 
Phoebe tuufque & Cjrpri tuns, nee ditior olim 
Terra datum fcekri celavit montibus aunim 
Confcia, vel fub aquis gemraas. Sic denique in aevum 
Ibit cunftarum ferics jtlftiiflima rerum, 
Donee flamma orbem "popnl^bitur ultima, late 
Circumplexa polos, fe vafti cnlmrna coeli j 
Ingentique rogo flagrabit machina mundi. 
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De Ides Platomca qtiemadmodum Ariftoteles 
intellexit. 

Dldte facronxm pnefides nemorum deae. 
Tuque O noYtni perbeata numinis 
Memoria mater, quaeque in immenfo procul 
Antro recumbis otiofa ^temitas, 
Monumqpta fenrans, & ratas leges Jovis> 5 

Coelique^faftos atque ephemendas Deuxoy 
Quis ille |>rimus cujus ex im^ne 
Natura fblers finxit humanum genus, 
Aternus, incorruptus, iequaevus polo, 
Unufque & uniYeifus, exemplar Dei ? 10 

Hand ille Palladis gemellus innubae 
Interna proles infidet menti Jovis ^ 
Sed quamlibet nativa fit communior, 
Tamen ieorsiis extat ad morem unius, 
£t, mira, certo ftringilur fpatio. loci ^ 15 

l^u fcmpiternus ille ilderum comes 
Call pererrat ordines decemplicis, 
Citimiimve terris incolit Irniae globum : 
Sive inter animas corpus adituras fedens 
Obliviofas torpet ad Lethes aquas t nm 

Sive in remota forte tecrarum plaga 
Incedit xngens hominis archetypus gigas> 
£t diis tremendus erigit celfum caput 
Atlante major portitore fiderum. 
Non cui profundum caecitas lumen dedit 25 

Dircanxs augur vidit hunc alto finuj 
Non hunc iilenti no^ Pleioxic$ aepot 
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Varum fagaci prspes oftendit choro; 

Non hunc facerdos novit Aflyrius, licet 

Longos vetufti commemoi-et atavos Nini, $• 

P^ifcumque Belon, inclytumque OHridem* 

Non ille trino gloriofus nomine 

Ter magnus Hermes (ut fit arcani fciens)' 

Talem reliquit Ifidis cultoribus. 

At tu pereiine ruris Academi decus 35 

(Hapc monibra fi tu primus induxti fcholis). 

Jam jam poetas urbis exules tute 

Revocabis, ipfe fabulator maximusy.. 

Aut inftitutoc ipfe: migrabis ions- 

^ Ad Patrem- 

NUNC mea Pierios cupiam per pe6^ora fbntes 
Irriguas torquexie viasy totumque per ora> 
Volvere laxatum gemtno de vertice rivum;- 
Ut tenses obiita fonos audacibus alift- 
^qrgat in oificium- venerandi Mufa- parentis;. f 

Hoc utcunque tibi gratum pater optime carmen 
Kxiguum meditatur opus, nee novimus ipfr 
Aptius a nobis qute pofllnt munera donis 
Refpondere tuis, quamvis nee maxima poflint 
Bffpondere.tuisy nedum^ut par gratia dbnis tc 

Eflfe queat, vacuis quae reddttur arida verbis. 
Sed tamen haec noftros oftendit pagina cenfus, 
£t quod habemus opum charts numeravimus ifta^ 
Quae mihi font null«, nifi quas dedit aurea Clib^ 
ft|ias miht fcmoto fomni peperere Tub antro, t*^, 

£t ncmosit lawtta ifocri ParnafEdes umbrae*. 
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Nee tu vatis opus divinum device carmen, * 
Quo nihil aethereos ortus, Sc femina coeli. 
Nil magis humanam commendat origine mentem, 
San£la Prometh£« retinens veftigia flammx. so 

Carmen amant fuperi, tremebundaque Tartara carmen 
Ima ciere valet, divofque ligare profundos, 
Et triplici duros Manes adamante coercet. 
Carmine fepofiti retcgunt arcana futuri 
Phoebades, 8i tremulac pallentes ora Sibyllse ; 15 

Carmina facrificus foUennes pangit ad aras, 
Aurea feu ftemit motantem cornua taurum ; 
Seu cum fata fagax fumantibus abdita fibris 
Confulit, & tepidis Parcam fcrutatur in extis. 
Nos etiam patrium tunc eum repetemus Olympum, 30 
^temxque moras ftabunt immobilis aevi, 
Ibimus auratis per coeli templa coronis, 
Dulcia fuavilcquo fociantes carmina pleAro, 
Aftra quibus, geminique poli convexa fonabunt. ^ 
Spiritus 8c rapidos qui circinat ignens orbes» 35 

Nunc quoque fidereis intercinit ipfe choreis 
Immortale mclos, 6c inenarrabile carmen ; 
Torrida dum rutilus compefcit fibila ferpens> 
Demiflbque ferox gladio manfuefcit Orion ; 
Stellarum nee fentit onus Maurufius Atlas. 40 

Carmina regales epulas ornare folebant. 
Cum nondum luxus, vaftaeque immenfa vorago 
Kota gulae, & medico fpumabat coena Lyaeo. 
Tum de more fedens fefta ad convivia vates 
^fculea intonfos redimitus ab arbore crinet, ^^ 

UeroUmque adus, imitandaque j;efta caoebat, 

Et 
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£t chaos, & po^ lat« fundamina mufldiy 
Reptantefque deos^ & alentes numina glandes^ 
Et nondum Mxxito qua&fifum fulmen ab aijtro. 
jQenique quid vocis modulaqnen inane juvabit, 50 

Verborum ieziAifque vacans, numerique loquacis ? 
Sylveftres decet ifte chores, non Orphea cantus, 
Qui tenuit fluvios & quercubus addidit awres 
Carmine, non citharay> iimulachraque fun£la canendo 
Compulit in lacryniasj habet has a carmine laudes. 55 

Nee tu perge precor Jacras contemnei-e Mufas, 
Nee vanas inopefque puta, quarum ipfe peritus 
Munere, mille fonos numeros componis ad aptos, 
Millibus & vocem modulis variare canoram 
I^o6lus, Arionii merito fis nominis haeres. 60 

Nunc tibi quid rairum, fi me genuifle poetam 
Contigerit, charo fi tarn prope fanguine junfli 
Cognatas artes, ftudiumque afEne fequamur ? 
Ipfe volens Phoebus fe dilpeitiie duobus. 
Altera dona mihi, dedit altera dona parenti, 65 

Dividuumque Deum genitorque puerque teneraus. 

Tu tamen ut fimules teneras odiffe Camoenas, 
Non odifTe reor, neque enim, pater, ire jubebas 
Qua via lata patet, qua pronior area lucri, 
Certaque condendi fulget fpes aurea nummi : 70 

Nee rapis ad leges, male cuftoditaque gentis 
Jura, nee infulfi$ damnas clamofibus aiires. 
Sed magis excultam cupiens ditefcere men tern. 
Me prociil urbano ftrepitu, feceflibus altis 
Abdu6lum Aonis jucunda per otia rips * 75 

Phoebaeo lateri comitem ilxus ire beatum. 

T 3 OiEciura. 
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Officium chari taceo comiminc parentis^ 

Me pofount majoray too piter optniie (iimptii 

Cum mihi Romuleae patait facundia linguae, 

£t JLatii veneres, & quae Jowis ora decebant So 

Gnmdia magniloquis elata vocabula Grails, 

Addere fuafifti quot jafiat Gallia flores, 

£t qiiam degeneri noms Italus ore loquelam 

Fnndity barbaricos teftatus voce tamnltas, 

Qusque Palaeftinns loquitur myfteria rates. 15 

Denique quicquid habet coelum, fubje61aque coelo 

Terra parens, temeque Sc coelo interfluus aer, 

Quicquid & unda tegit, pontique agitabile marmor. 

Per te nolTe licet, per te, (i noflfe libebit. 

Dimotaque venit fpe£landa fcientia nube, 90 

Nudaque confpicuos inclinat ad ofcula vultas« 

Ni fugifie velim, ni fit libafle molefhim. 

I nunc, confer opes quifquis malefanus smtSLS 
Auftriaci gazas, Periianaquc regna praeoptas. 
'<Juae potwt majora pater tribuifTe, vel ipfe 95 

Jupiter, excepto, donafiet ut omnia, coelo ? 
l^on potiora dedit, quemvis Sc tuta fuiflent, 
Publica qui juveni commidt lumina nato 
Atque Hypcrionios currus, & fraena 4iei, 
it circum undantem radiata luce tiaram. lee 

Ergo ego jam do£l» pars quamlibet ima catervae 
Viftrices hcderas ihter, laurofquc fedebo, 
Jamque ncc obfcurus populo mifcebor inerti, 
Vitabuntque oculos veftigia noftra profanos. 
Efte procul vigiles curae, procul efte querelas, 205 

Invidisque sCcm tranfverfo tortilis hirquo, 

Sacva 
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SaevaHec anguiferos extende calumnia riflus ; 

In me trifte nihil foediifima turba poteftis. 

Nee veftn Aim juris ego| fecuraque tutus 

Pe£lora, vipereo gradiar fublimis ab l^u* no 

At tibi> chare pater, poftquam non «qua merenti 
Pofle referre datur, nee dona rependere fa£Us» 
Sit memorKTe fatis, repetitaque munera gratp 
Fercenfere animo, fidaeque reponere mentis 
"^ £t T0S9 O noftri, juvenilia carmina, lufusy 115* 
Si modo perpetuos fperare audebitis annos» 
£t domini fuperefle rogo, lucemque tueri. 
Nee fpiflb rapient oblivia nigra Tub Orco^ 
Forfitan has laudes, decantatumque parentis 
Nomen, ad exemplum^ fero fervabitis aevo. iso 

PSAL, CXIV. 

I£^ai}X oTi treuiii^ or »y>iua ^v>^ 'latKuSa 

An Ton fc«yo» ff)i> o^ioy yive; v%i^ luda. 
'£» }ii Of^f X»or<ri i»,iy» it^iiut /So^iXivfy. 

Ku/Miri i»Xt;/Aiyi} f oOt^, o^' Si^* irvftXix^ ^ 5' 

i2f it^»et cp^hyomrrtf ivr^aft^u if oXami ^ 
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Philofophus ad r^gem quendam, qui eum ignotiim 8c 
mfontem inter reos fortcf captum infcius damnaverat. 
Tnjr fm SowTw vo^evofAtvoq haec ftibito mifit. 

*n &PX, il iU<n^^ fit Th tnofMu^ ^^irtp' i,^^Zp 

In effigiei ejus Sculptowm f . 

♦«»?f T^Xl' Ai-, Wfi? tiki aCfofvU Mvvu 
Top ^ Urvvttror en tmyportt ^»Aoi 

rotop * IK troTituq Edil:. 1645, ^^ 

t Added in the Edition of 1673. 

Ad 
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Ad Salfilliun Poetam Romsuniftt' aB^votantem* 

SCAZONTBS* 

OMufa greflum quae volens tnihis claudum» 
Vulcanioque tarda gaudes incefluy 
Nee fentis illud in loco minus graturo» 
Quam cum decentes flava Deiope furas 
Altemat aureum ante Junonis le6^umy 5 

Adefdum & luec s'is verba pauca SalUllo 
Refer> Camcena noftra qui tantum eft cordis 
Q^amque ille magnis prsetulit immerito divis« 
Hxc ergo alumnus ille Londini Milto,. 
Diebus hifce qui fuum linquens nidum !.• 

Polique tra^um, (peilimus ubi ventoruraf 
In fanientis impotenfque pulmonis 
Pernix anhela fub Jove exercet flabra) 
Venit feraces Itali foli ad glebas, 
Vifum fuperba cognitas urbes fama 1 5 

Virofque do^laeque indolem juventutis» 
Tibi optat idem hie faufta multa Salfille, 
Habitumque fefTo corpori penitus fanum $ 
Cui nunc profunda bilis infeftat renes, 
Praecordiifque fixa damnofum fpirat. «• 

Nee id pepercit impia quod tu Romano 
Tarn cultus ore Lefbium condis melos* 
O dulce divum munus, O falus Hebes 
Germana ! Tuque Phoebe» morborum terror^ 
Fythone csfo, five tu magi$ PiBfta ts 

Libenter 
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Libenter audis, hie tuus facerdos eft. 

<Jjieroeta Fauni^ vofqtie rore vinofo. . \. 

CoIIes benignly mitis Evandri fedes, 

Siquid falubre vallibus frondet v^ftris^ 

Levamen aegro ferte certatim vati. )• 

Sic ille^cHaris redditus nirsum Miifis 

Vicina dulci prata mulcebit cantu. 

Ipfe inter atros emirabitur lucos 

Numa, iibi beatum degit otium aeternum» 

Suam reclivis Temper ^geriam fpe^lans. ^5 

Tumidufque & ipfe Tibris hinc delinitus 

Spei favebit annus colonorum : 

Nee in fepulchris ibit obfeflum reges 

Nimiiim iiniftro laxus irruens loro : 

€id fraena melius temperabit undarum> 40 

Adufque cuiyi falfa regna Portumni. 



?.« 



PI 



MAN- 



"SYLVARUM LIBER. rff 



M A N S U S. 

Joannes Baptifta Manfns Marchio Villenfis, vir ingei 
nil laude, turn litterarum ftudio, nee non & bellica 

- wtute apud Italos clarus in primis ei^. Ad quern 
Torquati Taffi dialogus extat de Amicitia fcriptus) 
erat enini Taifi amiciflimus ; ab quo etiam inter 

• vCampanne principes celebratur, in illo poemate cui 
titulu^ Gerufalemme conquiftata, lib. ao. 

Fra cavalier magnanimi» e corteft 
Rifpipnde il Manfo— — 

it authoicm Neapoli commorantem fumnii benevolen- 
tia profecutus eft, multaque ei detulit humanitatis 
ofiicia; Ad hunc itaque hofpes ille antequam ab ea 
urbe difcederety ut ne ingratum £e oftenderet, hoc 
carmen mifit. 

HJEC quoque Manfe tuae meditantur carmina laudi 
Pieridesy tibi Manfe choro notiflime Phoebi, 
<2uandoquidem ille alium baud aequo eft dignatus ho- 
Poft Galli cineres* & Maecenatis Hetrufci [nore^ 

Tu quoque, fi noftrae tantum valet aura Camoenae* 5 
Vi^ces hederas inter, laurpfque fedebis. ^ 

Te pridem magno felix concordia TafTo 
Junxity & actemis infcripfit nomina chartis. 
Mox tibi dulciloquum non infcia Mufa Marinum 
Tradidity ille tuum dici fe gaudet alumnum, 10 

Bum ca&it AflTyrios dlvum prolixus amores } 
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Mollis & Aufonias fhipefecit carmine nymphaa. 

Ille itidera moriens tibi foil debita vates 

OiTa tibi foli, fupremaque vota rellquit. 

Nee ixuines pietas tua chara fefellitamiciy i| 

Vidimus, arriiientem operofo ex sere poetam. 

Nee fatis hoc vifum eft in utnimque) 8c nee pia oefiQuit 

OiHcia in tumulo> cupis integros rapere Occo^ 

Qua potesy atque ayidas Parcarusi dudere leges : 

Ambonun genusy & varia Tub forts pera£bm so 

Defcribis vitam, nvorefque, $c dona Minervc }. 

^mulus illius Mycalen qui natus ad altam 

Rcttulit -ffiolii vitam facundus Homeri, 

Ergo ego te Clius & magni nomine Phoebi> * 

Ms(n£b pater, jubeo longum falvere per wum %^^ 

MiiTus HyperboreOfjuvenis peregrinus ab axe. 

Nee tu longinquam bonus afpeiiiabeiTe Mufam* 

Quae nuper gelida vix> enutxuta fuh ArSo 

Imprudens Italas aufa eft volitare per urbes. 

Nos etiam in noftro modulantes flumine cygnos j^. 

Credimus obfcuras noilis fenfiffe per umbras. 

Qua Thamefis late puris argenteus urnis 

Oceani glaucos perfundit gurgite crines. 

Quin 8c in has quondam pervenit Tityrus oras. 

Sed neque nos genus incultum^ nee inutile ^hoebo} 35. 

Qua plaga fepteno mundi fulcata Trione 

Brumalem patitur longa ftib nofte Booten. 

Nos etiam colimus Phoebum, nos muneraPhoebo 

Flaventes fpicas, & lutea mala caniftris, 

Halantemque crocum (perhibet nifi vana vetuftas) 40 

Mifimus, 8c le6las Druidum de gente choreas. 

(Gent 
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(Gens bniides antlqua facrls operata deonim 

Heroiim iaudes imitandaque gefta canebant) 

Hinc quoties fefto cingunt altaria cantu 

IDelo in herbosa Gralse de more puellae 4^ 

Carminibus Isetis memorant Corineida Loxo, 

Fatidicamque Upin, cum flavicoma Hecaerge, 

Kuda Caledonio variatas pe£lora fuco. 

Fortunate fenex, ergo quacunque per orbem 

Torquati decus, & nomen celebrabitur ingens^ 50 

Claraque perpetui fuccrcfcet fama Marini, 

Tu quoque in orafrequens venies plaufumque virorum, 

£t parili carpes iter immortale volatu. 

Dicetur tum fponte tuos habitaflfe penates 

CynthiuSy & famulas venifTe ad liming Mufas : 55 

At non fponte domum tamen idem, & regis adivit 

Rura Pheretiadae coelo fugitivus Apollo } ^ 

lUe licet magnum Alciden fufcepcrat hofpes j 

Tan tum ubi ciamofos placuit vitare bubulcos^ 

Nobile manfueti ceflit Chironis in antrum, 6# 

Irriguos inter faltus frondofaque tefta 

Peneium prope rivum : ibi faepe fub ilice nigra 

Ad cytherae ftrcpitum blanda prece vi6bus amici 

Exilii duros lenibat voce labores. 

Tum neque ripa fuo, barathro nee fixa Tub imo 65 

Saxa ftetere loco, nutat Trachinia rupes. 

Nee fentit folitas, immania pondera, fylvas, 

Emotaeque fuis properant de collibus omi, 

Mulcenturque novo maculofi carmine lynces. 

Diis dile^e fenex, te Jupiter aequus oportet 70 

)<Iafocntem, Sc miti luftnurit luminc Phoebus, 

3 Atlantifque 
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Atlantifque nepos i neque enim nifi charus ab ortiir . 

Diis fupens poterit magno favifle poetae. 

Hinc longa^a tibi lento fub flore fene^ns 

Vernat, & ^fonios lucratur vivida fiifos, 75: 

l^endum deciduos fenrans tibi frontis honores,. 

Ingeniumque vis^ns, & adultum mentis acumen.. 

O mihi Ct mea fors tafem concedat amicum 

Phoebaeos decorafle viros qui tam bene norit^ 

Si quando indigenas revocabo in carmiha rcges^ Sat 

Arcurumque etiam fub terns bell a moventem j 

Aut dicam inviftae fociali foedere menfae 

Magnanimos Heroas, & (O modo fpiritus adtit} 

Frang^m Saxonicas Britonunfi fub Marte phafanges. 

Tandem ubi non tacitae pennenrus tempora vitae, 9^ 

Annonimquae fatur cineri fua jura relihquamy 

Hie mthi Ie£lo madidis aftaret oceltis^. 

^yianti fat erit H dicam fim tibi curac ; 

life meos artus liventi morte fplutos 

Curaret parva componi molliter urna^ ^o& 

Foi^itan & neitros ducat de marmore vtiltus, 

Ncftens aut Paphia myrti aut Pamaffidc lauri 

Fronde comas, at ego fecura pace quiefcam. 

Turn quoque, ii qua fides,, fi praemia certa bonorum,. 

Ipfe ego caelicolum femotus in aethera divum, 95; 

Q^d labor St mens pura vehunt, atque ignea virtus, 

Secreti haec altqua mundi de parte vidftbo 

Quantum fata finunt) & tota mente fi^renum 

Kidens purpureo fulFandar lumine vultus, 

£t iimul atthereo plaudtoi mihi Isetus Olym^i te«t 
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E P i T A P H I U M D A M O N I S, 
^. Argvmentum. 

Thyrfi* & Damon ejufdem viciniae paftores, eadent 
ftudia fequuti a pueritia amici erant, ut qui pluri> 
mum. Thyrfis animi causa profe6hi8 peregre de 
obitu Damonts nuncium acceptt. Domum poftea 

•^ revcrfus, & rem ita cfle • comperto, fe, fuamque 
folitudinem hoc carmine deplorat. Damoms autem 
fub perfona hic intelligitur Carolus Deodatus ex urbe 
Hetruriael Luca patcmo genere orixmdus, caetera An- 
glus ; ingenio, doclrina, clariffimifque cxteris virtu-' 
tibusy dum viveret, juvcnis cgrcgius. 

HIMERIDES nymphae (nam voa & Daphntn 
& Hylan, 
£t plorata diu meminiftis fata Bionis) 
Dicite Sicelicum Thamefina per oppida carmen i 
Quas niifer effudit voces, quae murmura Thyrfis, 
£t quibus ailiduis exercuit antra querelis, 5 

Fluminaque, fontefque vagos, nemorumque receflus, 
Dum iibi prsnreptum quevitur Damona, neque altam 
Lu£libtts pxemit no£):em loca Tola pererrans. 
£t jam bis viridi furgebat culmus arifta, 
£t totidem flavas numenibant horrea mefles, i » 

£x quo fumma dies tulerat Damona fub umbrati 

* comperiens Edit. Fenton* 

• Nee 
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Ncc dtim aderat Thyrfis 5 paftorem fcilicet ilium 
I>ulcis amor Mufae Thufca rettnebatnniirbe. 
Aft ubi mens explete domum, pecorifque relidi 
Cura vocaty fimul aifueta feditque fub ulmo, 15 

Turn vero amifTum turn denique fentit amtciuiiy 
Coepit 8c immenfum fie exonerare dolorem. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non va^at, agni« 
Hei mihi I quae terris, quae dicam numina ccclo, 
Poftquam te immiti rapuerunt funere Damon 1 »• 

Siccine nos linquis, tua fie fine nomine virtus 
Ibity 8c obfcuris numero fociabitur umbris > 
At non ille, animas virga qui dividit aurea^ 
Ilia velit, dignumque tui te ducat in agmen, 
J^navUmque procul pecus arceat orane filentum. 15 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agpii. 
Quicquid erit, ccrte nrfi me lupus ;aote vfidetnt^ 
Indeplorato non comminuere fepulchro, • 
Conftabitque tuus tibi honos* longumque yigebit 
Inter paftores : lili tibi vota fecundo |o 

Solvere poft Dapbnin, poft Daphnin dicere laiides 
Gaudebunty dum rura Pal«s, dum Fauaus aroabit < 
St quid id eft, prifcamque fidem coluifle, piumque, 
Pallad^que artes, fociumque habuiiTe canonim. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agai. $5 
Hare tibi certa manent, tibi eruot haec praemia Darnoop 
At mihi quid tandem fiet modo ? quis miln fidus 
Haerebit lateri comes, ut tu (a^pe folebas, 
Frigoribus duris, & per loca foeta pruinis, 
Aut rapido fub fblcy fiti morientibus herUs ? 40 

Sive opus in magnos fuk eminus ire leones, 

Aut 
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EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS. »8j| 
Ant atridos terrere lupot prae(epibiis altit ; 
Quis fando fopire dieniy cantuque folebit f 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam son vacat, agni. 
Pechora cui credam ? quis me lenire docebit 4.5 

Mordaces cnras, quis longam fallere no^em 
Dulcibus alloquiisy giato cum fibilat igni 
Molle p3rnim» Sc nucibus ftrepitat focusy at malutaufkr 
Miicet cun^la forisy & defuper intonat ulmo f 

Ite domum impaftiy domino jam non vacate agni. 
Aut aeftatey dies medio dum Yertitur axe. 
Cum Pan jefculea fomnum capit abditus umbra^ 
£t repetunt fub aquis fibi nota iedilia nymphx, . 
Paftoreique latent, ftertit fub fepe colonus, 
Q^s mihi blanditiafque tuas, quis turn mihi riius, $$ 
Cecropiofque Tales referet, cultofque lepores ? « 

Ite dooium impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni* 
At jam fohis agros, jam pafcua folus oberro^ 
Sicubi nnnoiJB deniantur vallibus umbrae. 
Hie ferum expefto, fupra caput imber & Eurus te 
Trifte fonant, fradaeque agitata crepufcula fylne. 

Ite domom impafti, domino jam non yacat, agni. 
Heu qnam culta mihi priiis anra procacibus herbis 
Involvuntur, Sc ipfa fitu feges alta fatifcit I 
losuba negiefko marcefcit & uva racemo, 6i 

Nee myrtsu juvant $ otium quoque taedet, at it]« 
Moerent, inque fuum convertnnt ora magiftrum. 

Ite domum impaftit domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Tit3mis ad coryldt vocat, Alphifiboeus ad ornos. 
Ad ialices Aegon, ad flumina pulcher Amyntas, 70 
Hic gelidi fontest bjc illita gramina mvifco, 
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x^o, MILTON? POBMATA- 

Hic Zephyri, Mc pl4ci4?s ii^rjtopit fM^hurtM l»dsiift$' 
Ifta canunt Ciardo, fnitlca^ egp nz^nst ^biham* 

Ite domum impafi:!, domiaQ jam ooa vamt* agni. 
Mopfus ad katfc, nam me rpdeuntem forte notarat* 75 
(£t callebat. avium 'linguaA» Sc iidera Mopftis) 
Thyrfi quid hoc ? dixit» quas te coquit improba bilis ? 
Aut Jbe poKit( amor, aut t» male fafoinai aflnim^ 
Saturni gi?vfi firpe fvit pSiftonbus aihiim» 
Intimaquf pbliqup figlt pr9P(jordia plumbo. S6 

Ite domum irapaftl, dop^ioo jam non vacat, agni« 
Mirantyr xiyxn^hnp Si quid te Thyrfi futurum «ft? 
Quid tibi vift? aiunt, noo haec folet effe juve^itaB 
Nubila frcuis, oculique tnuree, vultufque feveri» 
I)la choros, luAifque leves, & Temper amorem S5 

Jure petit, bis ille mifer qui fcrus amavit. 

Ite domum impaftif domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Venit Hyas, Pryopeque» Sf £)ia Baucidis Mgle 
Doaa modos, cithax^que fciens, fed perdita faftu, 
Vesit Idumanii Chloris vicina flueati $ ^« 

Nil me,hlaqditi{e» nil me iblantia verba. 
Nil me, fi quid adeft, movet, apt fpeg wUa futairi. 

Ite 4oniuni impafti, domiiM> jam non vacat, agni. 
Hei mihi qu^m fimilcs ludunt per pra^a juvenci, 
Oj^nes unanimi fecum fibi lege ibdaies, 95 

Nee raagis bunc ah'o quifi{uam iiecemit aniiaun 
De greg^j fi denfi veniuAt ad pabuia thoes, 
InquB vipem hirfuti paribus junguiitur onagri t 
Lex eadem pelagi, deferto in littore Proteus 
Agmina pbocarum numerat, vilifque volucnim tern 
Paffcr habet ftjpper qiufium fit, & pmvia cin:«« 

F«fra 




Farra HbftllB ffpUtot* f(7p fua t^d rcvtfens. 

Quern ft for3 irtlio 9b)«f i^t (\\^ m^im* adunco 

Fata tuUiroiliTOy ^e^ ilii^vjt af tia4in« foffpr* 

jPiptinus ^li<9 9^^m (ocV> p«tit inde yoiatu. z«5 

Nos doiruifi |;eiiii8» 4c diris exerci^a fi^cis 

Gens hftfOiiQe^ aliens ^nimuy 8f pe£lore ^iA:or$| . 

Vix fibi quif^me pafem de will^bus invenit iinunr^^ 

Am^ %t d^rit tandmn sob a^ra vQtU» 

l\kim inopina di^s qu| iion fpqeamis bora iip 

Surripitv ^Ptemvm linqupns io iapcula damaimi* 

Ite domym imp^ftiy doraipo jam non vacat| agni. 
Heu quit me igootas traxit vs^s error in ora^ 
Ire per aerea^ rupes, Alpcmque |iiyofaip | 
^cquid crat taoti l^omafn yidifTe fepultain^ . 115 
(Quamvis ilia fqret, qualetn dura viferet^ixp, 
Titynif ipTc ftias 8f oyes fc rura reliquit^) 
Ut te t^ dutci p^S^ok paniifle fodale^ . 
Poflff m iQt m9ria alta, tot intefpoiiere ippntes, 
^'f t fylva9» tot fflxa tibi> ^uviofque foa^t^s 1 no 
Ah certe extnenium li^cuii^ ^gerc dextr^m^ 
£t bene compofitos placidc niorientis ocellos> 
Et fiii(i^ wk, ii5>l^ri .ij^fx^ j^« ^<i *f^« 

Ite 4^ffWfl^ impaiiiy doouAo jam aoii v^c^t, agni. 
Quamqvijili:^ cti^pi ¥641*1 pujf^quam meminiile jpigebft, 
p^oref Thpfci* Mnjis jpperata juvcntus^ 
Hie Charisy atqueX«epo$ ; Sc Tbufcuf tu qupquc D.^raon» 
Antiqua genus unde pistis Lucumonis ab urbe. 
O ego quants eraoif jgcUdi cum itritus ad Arnl 
Murf(^«ra» pp^i^p^que nep^ii^s, qua n)pUi.9r lierba, 

fivpw pw^ yipi^f "MP %?%*^ Mfjcrc myTtiis, 

* U a ' * Bt 



%^ MILTONI POEMATA. 

£t potui LyeidsB certantem audire Menalcam. 
Ipfe etiam tentaure auftis fum, nee puto iii«ltilni 
Difplicuiy <nam fujit & apud me munera veftn 
Fifceilae, calathique^ & cerea Tincla cicutae, 135 

Quin & noftra fiias docuenint nomina fagot 
£t Datis, 8c Francinus, erant & vocibus ambo 
£t ftttdiis tiod, Lydorum fanguinis ambo« 

Ite domnm impafti, domino jam non yacaty agni. 
Hsc mihi turn laeto di^labat rofcida luna, i^^ 

Dum (blus teneros claudebam Cratibus bfi»dot. 
Ah quoties dixi, cum te cinia ater habebat. 
Nunc canit, aut lepori nunc cendit retia Daiiion» 
Vimina nunc texit, rarios iibi quod fit in ufna 1 
£t quse turn facili fperabam mente futuni 145 

Arripui Yoto levis, 8c pnefentia finxi, 
Heus bone numquid agis f nifi te quid forte retardat, 
Imut ? 8c arguta paulum recubamus in umbril» 
Aut ad aquas Colniy aut ubi jugera Caffibelauni ? 
Tu mihi percurres medicos/ tua gramina^r fnccosi 150 
HelleboHbnque, humillfque crocoS| fbliumque hya* 

cinthiy 
Quafque habet ifta palus herbas, artefque medentfim* 
Ah pereant herbse^ pereant artefque medentto, 
Gnunina, poftquam ipfi nil profecere magiftro. 
Ipfe etiam, nam nefcio quid mihi grande fonabat 155 
Fiftula, ab nndecimi yam lur eft aJtera no^te, 
.£t turn' forte novis admoram labra cicutis, 
Diiniuere tamen rupti compage, nee ultra 
Ferre graves potuere fi>nos^ dubito quoque ne fim 
Torgidaltt«9 taraea 8c reftraiDi tm ccdite fylrw. i6« 

Its 
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EPITAPHIUM DAMQNIS. a^i 

Tte domtun impaftij domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Ipfe ego Dardanias Rutupina per aequora puppes 
Dlcam, & Pandrafidos regnum vetus Inogeniscy 
Brennumque Arvigarumque duces, prifcumque Bell* 

num, 
£t tandem Armoricos Britonum fub legecolonos; 165 
Turn gravidam Arturo fatali fraude logernen, 
Mendaces vultus, afTumptaque Gorlois arma, 
Merlini dolus. O mihi turn (1 vita fupeifity 
Tu procul annofa pendebis Hftula pinu 
Multum obiita mihi, ant patriis mutata Camoenis 170 
Brittonicum ftrides, quid enim > omnia non licet uni 
Non fperafle uni licet omnia, mi fatis ampla 
Mercesj & mihi grande decus (fim ignotus in xvum 
Turn licety externo penitufque inglorius orbi) 
Si me flava comas legat Ufa, & potor Alauni, 175 
Vorticibufque frequens Abra, & nemus omne Treanta?, 
£t Thamefis meus ante omnes, 8c fufca metallis 
Tamara, & extremis me difcant Orcades undis. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Haec tibi fervabam lenta Tub cortice lauri, iSo 

Haec, & plura fi^ul, tum quae mihi pocula Manfus^ 
Manfus Chalcidicse non ultima gloria rip3e;i 
Bina dedit, minim artis opus, mirandus Sc ipfe, 
£t circum gemino caelaverat argumento : 
In medio rubri maris unda, & odoriferum ver, 185 
Littora longa Arabum, & fudantes balfama fylvaB» 
Has inter Phcenix divina avis, vnica terns 
Coenileum fulgens diveriicoloribus alis 
Auroram vitreis furgentem refpicit undis. 
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1J4. MttrONl p'ofEMATA. 

Parte alia polus omnipatenSj St itiagnus Ol^rmpusy 190 
Qujs putet ? hie quoqueAitior pi£laequc in nube pharetriCf 
Anna cbrufca faces, & fpicula tih^la pyropoj 
Nee teniies anmias, pectufqne ignobile vulgi 
Hinc ferit, at circum flammantia lumina iorquens 
Semper in ere6lum fpargit fua tela per orbes 195 

Irapiger, & pronos nunquam collimat ad iftus 
Hinc mehtes ardere facrae, fonnxque deorum. 

Tu quoque in his, nee me fallit Q)es lubnca, tiaihdtay 
Til quoqiie in his certe e's, nam quo tua duici's dibiretf 
San^aque fimplicitas, nam quo tua candidi viHu< ? 
Nee te Lethaeo fas quaeiivifle fub orco. 
Nee tibi conveniunt lacrymae, nee flebimus ultrl, 
Ite procul lacrymae, purum coltt aethera JDamoti^ 
JEthfin, punis habet, pluvium pede reppulit arcum ; 
Heroumque aiiimas inter, divofque perennes, ao^ 

^thereos haurit latices & gaudia potat 
Ore facro. Quin tu coeli poll jura recepta 
Dexter ades, placidufque fave quicunque vociris, * 
Seu tu nofter eris Damon, five aequlor audis 
Diodotus, qtio te divine nomine cun£li il^ 

Coelicolse norint, fylvifque vocabere Damon, 
Quod tibi furpureus pudor, & fine labe juvenflii 
Grata fuit, quod nulla tori libata voluptas. 
En etiam tibi virginei fervantur honores j 
Iple caput nitidum cinftus rutilante corona, 415 

Laetaque frondentis geftans umbracula palmar 
Sternum perages irtimortales hymenaeos ; 
Cantus ubi, choreifquc furit lyra mifta beatfs, 
Fifta Sionaed bacchantur & Orgia thyrfo. 

Jan. 
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Jan. S3'» 1646. 
AD JOANNEM R O tf S I U M, 
OxoNiENsis Academic jBiBLiOTHECARiif^i.. 

De libro Poematum amiflb, quern ille fibi denuo mitti 
poftulabat, ut cum aliis noiiris in Bibliotheca publica 
"reponeret. Ode, 

^ Strophe i. 

GE M £ L L £ cuitu fimplkt gaudfens liber^ 
Fronde licet gemitta, 
Munditiequc nitens non 0perosa» ' 

Quam manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim, 5 

Sedula tamen haud nimii poetae ; 
Dum vagus Aufonias nunc per umbrasi 
Nunc Britannica per vireta lufit 
Iiiron$ poptiH, barbitoque dcriiis 
Indulfit patrio, mox itidem pe^line Daunio xo 

Longinquum intonuit melos 
Vicinis, & humum vix tfetigit pedc 5 

Antiftrophe, 

Q^is te, parve liber, quis te frattibus 

Subduxit reliquis dolo ? 

Cum tu miflus ab urbe, i.| 

D06I0 jugiter obfecrants axnicoi 

Illuftre tendebas iter 

Thamefis ad incunabula 

CoBjrulei patris, 
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Fontes ubi limpidi 

Aonidum, thjrafufquc facer ** 

Orbi notus per iramenfos 

Temponiiii lapfus redcunte ccelo, 

Cclebcrquc ftiturus in aevum j 

Strophes. 
Modo quis dcus, ant editus dco 
Priftinam gentis miferatus indolcm ' ** 

(Si fatis noxas luimus priores, 
Mollique luxu degener otium) 
ToUat ncfandos civium tumultus, 
Almaque revocet ftudia fanaus, 
Et relcgatas fine fede Mufas 
Jam pene toti$ finibus Angligcnum| 
Immundafque volucres 
Unguibus imminerites 
Figat Apollinea pharetra, 
Phin^amque abigat peftem procul amse PcgaOb, ^^ 

Antiftrophe. 

QE'" *w, libelle, nuntii licet mala 

Fide, vel ofcitantia 

Semcl erraveris agmine fratnim, 

Seu quis te teneat fpecus. ^^ 

Seu qua te latebra, forfan unde vili 

Callo terfris inftitoris infulfi, 

Laetare fclix, en iterum tibi 

Spes nova fulgct pofle profundam 

Fugere Lethen, vehjque fuperam 

In Jovis aulam rcmige penna j 

Strophe j. 
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$yL VARUM LIBER. %$f 

Strophe $• 

Nam te Roufius fui 

Optat peculi, numeroque jufto , 

Sibi pollicitum qucritur abefle, 

Rogatque venias ille cujus inclyta S» 

Sunt data virum monumenta curae : 

Teque adytis etiam facris 

Voluit reponif quibus & ipfe prafidet 

wSternonim operum cuftos fidelis, 

Quxftorque gazae nobiliorisi 51 

Quam cui praefuit Ion 

Claras Erechtheides 

Opulenta dei per tempi a parentis 

F^ilyofque tripodas, donaque Delphsca» . . 

Ion A^aea genitus Greusa* 6# 

Antiftrophe* 

Brgo tu yiCtrt lttco« 

M«fanim ibis amoenos, 

Diamque Phoebi rurfus ibU in domu»» 

Oxonia quam valle colit 

Delo pofthabiti, <S 

Bifidoque Pamaffi jugo t 

Ibis honelhis, 

Poftquam egregiam tu quoque fortem 

NaShis abisy dextri preqc follicitatus amici. 

lUic leg^ris inter alta nomina 7» 

Autboram, Graiae^ul & Latinae 

Antiqua gentis lumiaay & yerum decut. 

Epodo* 



Vos tandem hand vacui mei labores, 

Quicquid hoc fterile fudit ingeniura> 

Jam fero placidam fperate jubed jj 

^rfiinftam invidia requiem, fedefqlie beatas 

Quas bonus HermeS 

Et tutela dabit folers Roiifi, 

Quo neque lingua {$r6<:ax vulgi pi^netrabit, ataxic lotige 

Turba legentum praifsi facetfet j td 

At ultimi nepotesy '^ 

Et cordatior aetas 

Judicia rebus aequiora forfitan 

Adhibebit integro fmu. 

Turn livore fcpliltd, S J 

ti quid meremur fana pofteritas fciit 

Roiifio favente. 

Ode tribus conftat Strophis, tofkt^jifi^ Ai^Mrb- 
phis» una demum £podo claufis; '^tras^ tannetfi enatti^ 
nee verfuum miffierO, net itnit ubiqtte colitrasdi 
refpondeant, ita tamen fecniiftttSy ^dmnicid^ legendi- 
pdtius, quam ad antiquos concinendi mo«tos r atione iu 
fpe6lantes. Alioquin hoc genus reSiiiks' fbrtafie did 
monbftrophicum debuerat. Metra partirii A^lieAt^ 
cx'^^h partim «woXfXvf*«f«t. Fhifbtidaqti^ri^yitSpbn- 
daeum tertioloco b^ adihittunt) qatd i4tm in ftcundo 
teto Catullus ad libitum fectt. 
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S^V L^ A k « M IT B EiR. tw 

Ad C n n 1 & X ru a-m *uecorum Regii>f in nqmine 
Crbmwclli *. 

BEllipotens Vir|pc^, fcptem Regjna /frionum, 
Chriftina, ArAoi lucida ftella poli, 
Ccrhis quds ttfcfifi Jwa fab cat&ft ifu^tj 

Invia fatorura ticriil ptV veftigii hito'f^ 

Exequor etpopuK foitia Jtrfia raiahtJ-. 
Aft tibi fubmittlt frontem reverentior umbra j 

Ncc funt hi vultus Regibus ufque .truces. 

Transj^atjion, from Toi,and's Life of MiLTew* 

BRIGHT martial maid, queen of the frozeazbnc,. 
The northern pole fupports thy ihining throne $ 
Behold what furrows age and fteel can plow, 
The helmet's weight opprefs'd this wrinkled brow. ] 
Through fate's untrodden paths i move, my hands^ 
Still a^ Ttty free-born people's bold toiftmsnds i 
Yet thi» ftera flMfde to you fubmitt hi« frowps. 
Nor ai-« thtfe tooka always f^ife to crowns. 

; .: . -k 

• Thefe vcrfes were fent to Chriftina Queen of Swe- 
den with Cromwell's picture, and are by fomc afcribed 
to Andrew Marvel, as by others to Milton: but I 
ihould rather think they were Milton's, being more 
within his province as Latin Secretary. 
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A FRAGMENT/from^&afiaiS 

AMaSeA to a yoang Lady» at FloraKe, who did iMt 
HiMJrnbmd Eng^kfta 

WHEN, ia jovUngn^;^ I, mfriUU addieft 
Tbe Aoft^pocM eAirts of a tiaaiiid*d Mufei 
Soft Italy^s lair critics imiBd Me jRfiy 
And my miilaking polfixm thus accole. 

Why, to our tongne^s difgnce, does tliy damb kure 
Stri'v^ in rougli (oiuidf (brc meaning to in^iait ? 

Be muft (elcft his woids who ^waks to move. 
And point his pui po fe at the hearer's heart. 

Then iangfaing they repeat my languid lays 

Nymphs of diy native clime, perhaps— they cry» 

For whom thou haft a toDgne, may feel thy praifej 
But we muft undetftand ere we comply 1 

Do thoo, my ioid^s ibft hope, thele triflers awe! 

Tell them, *tis nodiing, how, or what, I write} 
Since love from filent looks can langvage drsw» 

And icons the lame impertinence of wit« 
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